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PART. VOL IV. 


C HAP. I. 


Containing ways and means for difinchanting the 
peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, being ane Li 
the maſt renowned adventures of this Bot. 


822 was the ſatisfaction IR 


— 


the duke and dutcheſs received from 
| the converſation of don Quixote and 
Sancho Panza; they reſolved therefore to im- 
prove their ſport, by carrying on ſome plea- _. 
fant deſign that might bear the appeatance of 
an adventure; they took the int from do 
Quixote's account of Monteſinos's cave, as 4a 
ſubject from which they m might raiſe an ex- 
traordinary entertainment: the rather, ſince 
to the dutcheſs's amazement, Sancho's ſim- 
plicity was ſo great as to believe that Pulci- 
nea del Toboſo was really inchanted, though 
he himſelf had been the firſt contriver of the 
Rory; and her only inchanter. Accordingly, 
having given directions to their ſervants that 
nothing might be wanting, and propoſed 2 
ney for hann, the wild boar, in five or fi 
A 2 a 0 
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days they. were ready to ſet out, with a train 
of huntſmen and other attendants not un- 
becoming the greateſt prince. They pre- 
ſented don Quixote with a hunting - ſuit, 
but he refuſed it, alledging it ſuperfluous, 
ſince he was in a ſhort time to return to the 
hard exerciſe of arms, and could carry no 
ſumpters or wardrobes along with him : but 
Sancho readily accepted one of fine green 
cloth, with deſign to ſell it the firſt opper- 
tunity. 
The day prefixed being come, don Quix- 
ote armed, and Sancho equipped himſelf in 
his new ſuit, and mounting his aſs, which he 
would not quit for a good horſe that was of- 
fered him, he crowded in among the train of 
| ſportimen. The dutcheſs alſo in a dreſs both 
odd and gay made one of the company. The 
knight, who was courteſy itſelf, very gallantly 
would needs hold the reins of her palfrey, 
though the duke ſeemed very unwilling to let 
him. In ſhort, they came to the ſcene of theix 
-Jport, which was in a wood between two very 
high mountains, where alighting, and taking 
their ſeveral ſtands, the dutcheſs with a point- 
ed javelin in her hand, attended by the duke 
and don Quixote, took her ſtand in a place 
where they knew the boars uſed to paſs 
through. The hunters poſted themſelves in 
ſeveral lanes and paths as they moſt conveni- 
ently could : but as for Sancho, he choſe to 
ſtay behind them all with his Dapple, whom 
he would by no means leave a moment for 


fear the poor creature ſhould meet with ſome 
ſad accident, | | 1 
| And 


DON QUIXOTE N 
And now the chace began with full cry, 


the dogs opened, the horn ſounded, and the 
huntſmen halloo'd in ſo loud a conſort, that 


there was no hearing one another. Soon af- 
ter, a hideous boar, of a monſtrous ſize, 
came on, gnaſhing his teeth and tuſks, and 
foaming at the mouth; and being baited hard 
by the dogs, and followed cloſe by the huntſ- 
men, made furiouſly towards the paſs which 
don Quixote had taken. Whereupon the 
knight graſping his ſhield, and drawing his 
ſword, moved forward to receive the raging 
beaſt. The duke joined him with a boar- 
ſpear, and the dutcheſs would have been fore- 
moſt had not the duke prevented her. San- 
cho alone, feeing/the furious animal, reſolved 
to ſhift for one, and, leaving Dapple, away 
he ſcudded as faſt as his legs would carry him 
towards an high oak, to the top of, which he 
endeavoured to clamber : but as Was getting 

up, one of the boughs unluckily broke, a | 
down he was tumbling, when a ſnag or ſtump 
of another bough caught hold of bis new 
coat, and ſtepped his fall, ſlinging him in the 
air by the middle, ſo that he could neither 
get up nor down. His ſine green coat was 

torn, and he fancied every moment the wild 

boar was running that way with foaming 
chaps and dreadful tuſks to tear him to pieces; 

which fo diſturbed him, that he. roared and 

bellowed for help, as if ſome wild beaſt hal . 

been devouring him in good earneſt. 
At laſt the tuſky boar was laid at his length 


with. a number of pointed ſpears ſixed in him; 


and don Quixote being alarmed by Sancho's 
44 . —— 5 1 8 noiſe, 
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noiſe, which he could diſtinguiſh eaſily, look- 
ed about, and diſcovered him ſwinging in the 
tree with his head downwards, and cloſe by 
him poor Dapple, who like a true friend ne- 
ver forſook him in his adverſity; for Cid Ha- 
met obſerves they were ſuch true and inſepa- 
rable friends, that Sancho was ſeldom ſeen 
without Dapple, or Dapple without Sancho. 
Don Quixote went and took down his ſquire 
who, as ſoon as he was at liberty, began to 
examine the damage his fine hunting- ſuit had 
received, which grieved him to the ſoul; for 
he prized it as much as if it had made him 
heir to an eſtate. | 

Mean while the boar being laid acroſs a 
large mule, and covered with branches of 
roſemary and- myrtle, was carried in triumph 
by the victorious huntſmen to a large field- 
tent, pitched in the middle of the wood, 
where an excellent entertainment was provided 
| ſuitable to the magnificence of the founder. 

Sancho drew. near the dutcheſs, and ſhew- 
ing her his torn coat, Had we been hunting 
the hare now, or catching of ſparrows, quoth 
he, my coat might have ſlept in a whole ſkin. 
For my part, I wonder what pleaſure there 
can be in beating the buſhes for a beaſt, which 
if it does but come at you will run its plaguy 
tuſhes in your guts, and be the death of 
you: I han't forgot an old ſong to this pur- 
poſe ; | 


May fate of Fabila be thine, 
And make thee food for bears or ſwine. 


Tha: 
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That Fabila, ſaid don Quixote, was a king 
of the Goths, who going a hunting once was 
devoured by a bear; That's it I ſay, quoth 
Sancho; and therefore why ſhould kings and 
other great folks run themſelves into harm's . 
way when they may have ſport enough with- 
out it: mercy on me] what pleafure can you : 
find, any of you all, in — poor beaſt. 
that never meant any harm? Yow are miſ- 
taken, Sancho, ſaid the duke, hunting wild 
beaſts is the moſt proper exerciſe for knights 
and princes; for in the chace of a ſtout noble 
beaſt may be repreſented the whole art of war, 
ſtratagems, policy, and ambuſcades, with all 
other devices uſually practiſed to overcome an 
enemy with ſafety. Here we are expoſed to 
the extremities of heat and cold; eaſe and 
lazineſs can have no room in this diverſion: 
by this we are inured to toil and hardſhip, our 
limbs are ſtrengthened, our joints made ſuple, 
and our hole body hale and active-: in ſhort, 
it is an exerciſe that may be beneficial to ma- 

ny, and can be prejudicial to none; and the 
moſt enticing property is it's rarity, being 
placed above the reach of the vulgar; who 
may indeed enjoy the diverfion of other ſorts 
of game, but not this nobler kind, nor that 
of hawking, a ſport alſo reſerved for kings 
and perſons of quality. Therefore, Sancho, 
let me adviſe you to alter your opinion againſt 
you become. a ' governor : for then you will 
find the great. advantage of theſe. ſports and 
diverſions, You're out, far wide, fir, quoth 
Sancho, twere better a governor had his legs 
broken, and be laid up at home, than to be 


gadding 


— 


gadding abroad at this rate. Twould be a 
= pretty 13 — forſooth, when poor people 
dome weary and tir'd to wait on the go- 
> vernor. about 3 that he ſhould bt 


* * 4 A . * £7 0s os * 4 * 
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"end my recreation ſhall be a 
at Chriſtmas, and nine-pins on Sundays and 
holidays; but for your hunting, as you call it, 


ebe mightily 


Ez — 
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rambling _ about woods for his 'plea» 


ſure there 3 be a ſweet government 
truly I good faith, ſir; I think theſe ſports 
and paſtimes are / fiter for thoſe that have 


nothing to do than for governors. No, I in- 
a game at whiſk 


againſt my calling and con- 
with all my heart, ſaid the 


ſcience. 7 


duke, that you prove as good as your promiſe; 
cut day c and doing are different things. 
Well, ] 


„ quoth Sancho, be it how it will, 
I ſay-that an honeſt man's word is as good as 
his Fowl, Heaven's help is better than early 
riſing. 'Tis the belly makes the feet amble, 
and not the feet the belly. My meaning is, 
that with heaven's help, and my honeſt en- 


deavours, I ſhall govern better than any goſs- 


hawk. Do but put your finger in my mouth, 
and try if I can't bite. A curſe on thee, and 

and thy impertinent proverbs, faid don Quix- 
ate:: thall I never get: thee to talk ſenſe. with» 
aut a ſtring of that diſagreeable ſtuff ? I be- 
ſeech your graces, da not countenance this 


eternal dunce, or he will teaze your very ſouls 


with a thouſand unſeaſonable and inſignifi- 
cant old ſaws, for which I with his mouth 
ſtitched» up, and - myſelf a miſchief, -if J hear 
him. Oh, ſir, aid the dutcheſs, Sancho's 
Hfaverbs will-always pleaſe. Ty their ſententi- 

Ous 
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ous brevity, though they were as numerous, 
as a-printed collection; and I aſſure you, I 
reliſh: them more than 1 would do others, 
that might be better, and more to the purpoſe. 

After this, and ſuch like diverting talk, 

they left the tent, and walked into the wood 
to ſee whether any game had fallen into their 
nets. Now, while they were thus intent upon 
their ſport, the night drew on apace, and 
more cloudy and overcaſt than was uſual at 
that time of the year, which was about mid- 
fummer; but it happened very critically for 
the better carrying on the i ited contrivance. 
A little while after the cloſe of the evening, 
when it grew quite dark, in a moment the 
wood ſeemed all on fire, and blazed in every 
quarter, This was attended by an alarming 
ſound of trumpets, and 6ther warlike inſtru- 
ments, anſwering one another from all ſides, 
as if ſeveral parties of horſe had been haſtily 
marching through the wood: then preſently 
was heard a confuſed noiſe of Mooriſh cries, 
ſuch as are uſed in joining battle, which, to- 

ther with the rattling of the drums, the 

Foud ſound of the trumpets, and other inſtru- 
ments of war, made ſuch a hideous and dread- 
ful conſort in the air, that the duke was amaz- ' 
ed, the dutcheſs aſtoniſhed, don Quixote 
was ſurpriſed, and Sancho ſhook like a leaf, 

and even thoſe that knew the occaſion. of all 
this were affrighted. 

This conſternation cauſed a general ſilence; 
and by and by one riding poſt, equipped like 
a devil, paſſed by the company, winding a 
* hollow horn, that made a horrible 1 

no ile. 


. Ty noiſe, Hark you, poſt, laid the.duke, whither 
5 Þ faſt?” What are you? and what parties of. 
=. ſoldiers are theſe. that march acroſs the wood ?. 
= L am the devil, . cried the poſt in a horrible 
= tone, and go in queſt of don Quixote de la 
Mancha; and thoſe that are coming this 1 
= are fix bands of necromancers, that conduct 
- the peerleſs Dulcinea del Loboſo, inchanted, 
ma triumphant chariot. She is attended by 
that gallant French knight, Monteſinos, who 
comes to give information how ſhe may be 
EF > freed from inchantment. Wert thou as much 
evil, ſaid the duke, as thy horrid ſhape; 
peaks chee to be, thou wouldſt have known this 
might here before thee to be that don Quixote 
= dela Mancha whom thou ſeekeſt. Before hea- 

3 yen, and on my conſcience, replied the devil, I 
naever thought of it; for I have ſo many things 
in my bead that it almoſt. diſtracts me; I. had 


: mt 


quite and clean forgot my errand. Surely, 
Jauch Sancho, thadevil muſt be a very ho- 

=. neft fellow, and a good Chriſtian; for he 

> Twears as devoutly by heaven and his conſci- 
dose as I ſhould do; and now I am apt to 
believe there be ſome good people even in hell. 
At the ſame time the devil, directing himſelf 
td don Quixote, without diſmounting; To 


- . 


=”. thee, © Knight of the Lions, cried. he, (and 
A I wiſti thee faſt in their claws) to thee am 1 
ſent by the valiant but unfortunate Monteſi- 
nos, to bid thee attend his coming in this 
= . very place, whither he brings one whom 
= they call Dulcinea del Toboſo, in: order ta 
= give: thee. inftructions touching her. difin« 


- chantment, Now I have delivered my mel; 


-— 
ay $i = 
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ſage I muſt fly, and the devils that are Hke 
me be with thee, and angels guard the reſt; 
This ſaid, he winded his monſtrous "hora, 
and, without ſtaying for an anſwer, _— 


are 
© This increaſed the general comflirndtigi 
but moſt of all ſurpriſed don Quixote and 
Sancho; the latter, to find that, in ſpite"of 
truth, they ſtill would have Dulcinea to be 
inchanted ; and the knight to think that the 
adventures of Monteſinos's cave were turned 
to reality, While he ſtood © pondering thels. 8 
things in his thoughts; Well. fir, fait the 
duke to him, what do you intend to do? will 
you ſtay? Stay! cried don Quixote, ſhalt 4 
not? I will ſtay here, intrepid and coura 
ous, though all the infernal powers incl 
me round. So you may if you out will, 2 
Sancho, but if 9 more devils or horns come* 
hither they ſhall as ſoon hnd me in Flanders” 
as here, 

Now the night grew darker and darker, and 
ſeveral ſhooting lights were ſeen glancing up 
and down the wood, like meteors or glaring 
exhalations from the earth. Then was 
an horrid noiſe, like the creaking of the un- 
greaſed wheels of heavy waggons, from which 
piercing ungrateful ſound bears and wolves 
themſelves are ſaid to ly, This odious jarring 
was preſently ſeconded by a greater, which” 
ſeemed to be the dreadful din and ſhotks f, 
four ſeveral engagements in each quarter df A 
the wood, with all the founds and hurry of ſo 4 
many joined battles. On one fide were heard ' 2 
ſeyeral peals of cannon; on the other the dif- 5 4 

charging 


2 

- 
e 
* 


o 
hand # 
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charging of numerous vollies of ſmall ſhot ; 


here the ſhouts of the engaging parties that 


ſeemed to be near at hand; there cries of the 


Moors that ſeemed at a great diſtance. In 


ſhort, the ſtrange confuſed intermixture of 
drums, trumpets, cornets, horns, the thun- 
dering of the cannon, the rattling of the ſmall 


hot, the creaking of the wheels, and the cries 


of the combatants, made the moſt diſmal 


- noiſe _ imaginable, and tried don Quixote's 
courage to the uttermoſt. But poor Sancho 
Was annihiliated, and fell into a ſwoon upon 


the dutcheſſes coats; who taking care of him, 


and ordering ſome water to be ſprinkled in his 


as were alſo two devi 


face, at laſt recovered him, juſt as the foremoſt 


of the creaking carriages came up, drawn by 
four heavy oxen covered with mourning, 
and carrying a large lighted torch upon each 
horn. On the top of the cart or waggon was 
an exalted ſeat, on which ſate a venerable 
old man, with a beard as white as ſnow, and 


ſo long that it reached down to his girdle, 


He was clad in a long gown of black buckram, 
F that drove the wag- 


ns, both ſo very monſtrous and ugly, that 


Sancho, having ſeen them once, was forced to 


ſhut his eyes, and would not venture upon a 
ſecond look. The cart, which was ſtuck full 
of lights within, being approached to the 


ſtanding, the reverend old man ſtood up, and 


. cried with a loud voice, I am the ſage 


Lirgander;“ and the cart paſſed on without 


one word more being ſpoken. Then followed 


another cart with another grave old man, who 


making the cart ſtop at a convenient diſtance, 


* role 


af — 
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roſe up from his high ſeat, and in as deep a 
tone as the firſt, cried, © Tam the ſage Alquif, 
great friend to Urganda the unknown; and 
ſo went forward. He was ſucceeded by a 
third cart, that moved in the ſame ſolemn 
pace, and bore a perſon not fo ancient as the 
reſt, but a robuſt and ſturdy, ſour-looked, 
ill-favoured fellow, who roſe up from his 
| throne like the reſt, and with a more hollow 
and devil-like voice, cried out, I. am Ar- 
chelaus the inchanter, the mortal enemy of 
Amadis de Gaul, and all his race;” which 
| ſaid, he paſſed by like the other carts; which 
taking a ſhort turn, made a halt, and the grat- 
ing noiſe of the wheels ceaſing, an excellent 
concert of mufic was heard, which mightily 
comforted poor Sancho, and paſſing with*him 
for a good omen, My lady, (quoth he to the 
dutcheſs, from whom he would not budge an 
inch) there can be no miſchief ſure where 
there's muſic. Very true, ſaid the dutchefs, 
eſpecially when there is brightneſs and light. 
Ay, but there's no light without fire, replied 
Sancho, and brightneſs comes moſt from 
flames; who knows but thoſe about us may 
burn us? but muſic I take to be always a ſign 
of feaſting and merryment. We ſhall know 
preſently what this will come to, ſaid don 
Quixote; and he ſaid right, for you will find 
it in the next chapter, fl 


' 11 
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. CHAP. II. 
Being à continuation of what was imparted to 
don Quixote, touching the means for diſin- 
\ chanting Duleinea; with an account of other 
ſurpriſing incidents. 


MOVING to the ſound of this agree- 
| J able muſic, there appeared a ſtately 
triumphant chariot, drawn by ſix dun mules 
covered with white, upon each of which fat 
a penitent clad alſo in white, and holding a 
great lighted torch in his hand. The carri- 
age was twice or thrice longer than any of the 
former, twelve other penitents being placed at 
the top and fides all in white, and bearing 
| likewiſe each a lighted torch, which made a 
dazling and ſurpriſing appearance. There 
was a ich throne 5 5 at the further end, 
on which ſat a nymph arrayed in cloth of ſil- 
ver, with many golden ſpangles glittering all 
about her, which made her dreſs, though not 
rich, appear very glorious: her face was co- 
vered with tranſparent gauze, through the 
flowing folds of which might be deſcried a 
moſt beautiful face; and by the great light 
which the torches gave, it was eaſy to diſcern 
that as ſhe was not leſs than ſeventeen years 
of age, neither could ſhe be thought above 
twenty. Cloſe by her was a figure clad in a 
long gown like that of a magiſtrate, reaching 
down to its feet, and its head covered with 

a black veil, When they came directly op- 

ſite to the company, the ſhawms or 444 | 


© boys that played before immediately ceaſcd ; 
4D and 


DON qQUFXO:PE' ns 
and the Spaniſh harps and lutes, that were in 
the chatiot, did the like: then the figure in 
the gown ſtood up, and opening its garments, 
and throwing away its mourning, veil, di- 
covered a bare and trightful ſkeleton, that re- 

preſented the deformed figure of death; which 
ſtartled don Quixote, made Sancho's bones 
rattle in his ſkin for fear, and cauſed the 
duke and dutcheſs to ſeem more than common- 
ly diſturbed, _ | 4 
This living death ſtanding upright, began, 


with a languid voice and tongue but half 


awake, to repeat the following addreſs. 


1 Merlin am, by hiſtories bely'd 


That repreſent the devil as m fire: | 
A falſehood ſanction'd by the lapſe of time. 
I am the prince of magie in whoſe breaſt 
The Zoroaſtric ſcience lies intomb'd: 

The rival of invidious Time, whoſe wings 
Still ſeek to ſhade and darken all exploits 
Atchiev'd by the illuſtrious errant knights, 
For whom my friendſhipgtows and everglow'd, 


Tho” all my fellows of th' inchanting tribe, 
The magi and migicians, ever nurs'd. 

A diſpoſition barbarous and harſh, 

Mine ſtill was tender, gentle, and humane, 
A friend to all the various race of man. 

In the profoundeſt cave of glodmy Dis, 
Where my induſtrious ſpirit was employ'd 

In forming myſtic characters and ſpells, 
Mine ears were wounded with the wailing cries 


Of fam'd Dulcinea that matchleſs fair. 


B 2 I learn'd 


3 
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I learn'd her ſtrange inchantment, and condol'd 
Her transformation from a gentle nymph | 
To the vile figure of a ruſtic wench. 

An hundred thouſand volumes I perus'd,. 
Fraught with the dark and diabolic art ; 

'Then in the horrible and ghaſtly trunk 

Of this dry ſkeleton my ſou] enclos'd : 

And now FORE on purpoſe to impart 

An eaſy remedy for her miſhap, 


O thou ! the glory of all-knights who wear- 

Impervious coats of mail and adamant: _. 

T hou light and lanthorn, path and north and 
uide | 

Of all who quit the drouſy joys of ſloth, 

And ſtarting from the lazy down, embrace 

Th' intolerable uſe. and exerciſe 

Of rude, unwieldy, ſanguinary arms : 

To thee I ſpeak, great chief, whoſevaliant deeds 

So far tranſcend the loudeſt blaſt of fame, 


Quixote, for. courage and diſcretion fam'd, 

La Mancha's mirrour and the ſtar of Spain, 

In order to recover and reſtore 

Thy peerleſs miſtreſs to her former ſtate, 

Sancho, thy faithful ſquire muſt undergo 

Three thouſand and three hundred ſtripes, 
apply'd | 

To his poſteriors, paſſively expos'd ; 

And he himſelf muſt wield the pliant ſcourge, 

And:ſtart, and ſmart, and tingle with the pain. 

Thus ſtands th' irrevocable doom pronounc'd 

By the fell authors of her dire miſchance, 


And on this errand, gentles, am I. come. 


Body 
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Body o'me, quoth Sancho, three thouſand 
laſhes! I won't give myſelf three; PII as 
ſoon give myſelf three ſtabs in the guts. — 4 

ou and your diſinchanting go to the devil. 
hat a plague have my buttocks to do with 
the black art? paſſion of my heart ! maſter 
Merlin, if you have no better way for diſin- 
chanting the lady Dulcinea, ſhe may &en lie 
bewitched to her dying day for me. 
How now; opprobrious raſcal ! cried don 
Quixote, ſtinking garlic eater ! firrah, I will 
eee and tie your dogſhip to a tree as 
naked as your mother bore you; and there I 
will not only give you three thouſand three 
hundred laſhes, but fix thouſand ſix hundred, 
ye varlet, and ſo ſmartly, that you ſhall feel 
them ſtill though you rub your backſide three 
thouſand times, ſcoundrel. Anſwer me a 
word, you rogue, and I'll tear out your ſoul, 
Hold, hold, cried Merlin, hearing this, this 
muſt not be; the ſtripes inflicted on ho- 
neſt Sancho muſt be voluntary, without 
compulſion, and only laid on when'he thinks 
moſt convenient. No fet time-is for the taſk 
refixed, and if he has a mind to have abated 
one half of this atonement, it is allowed ; 
provided the remaining ſtripes be ſtruck by a 
ſtrange hand, and heavily laid on. | 

Hold you there, quoth Sancho, neither a 
ſtrange hand nor my own, neither heavy nor 
light, ſhall touch my bum. What a pox, 
did I bring madam Dulcinea del Toboſo into 
the world, that my hind parts ſhould pay for 
the harm her eyes have done; let my maſter 
don Quixote whip 2 he's a part of _— 3 
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he calls her every foot, my life, my ſoul, my 
ſuſtenance, my comfort, and all that. So 
een let him jirk out her inchantment at his 
own bum's coſt, but as for any whipping of 
me, I deny and pronounce “ it flat and plain. 
No ſooner had Sancho thus ſpoke his mind, 
but the nymph that ſat by Merlin's ghoſt in 
the glittering apparel, riſing, and lifting up 
her thin veil, diſcovered a very beautiful face 3 
and with a maſculine grace, but no very a- 
greeable voice, addreſſing Sancho; O thou 
diſaſtrous ſquire, ſaid ſhe, thou lump with na 
more ſoul than a broken pitcher, - heart of 
cork, and bowels of flint] hadſt thou been 
commanded, baſe ſheep-ſtealer, to have thrown 
thyſelf headlong from the top of a high tower 
to the ground; hadſt thou been deſired, ene- 
my of mankind, to have ſwallowed a dozen 
of toads, two dozen of lizards, and three 
dozen of ſnakes ; or hadſt thou been requeſt- 
ed to have butchered thy wife and children, I 
ſhould not wonder that it had turned thy 
ſqueamiſh ſtomach : but to make ſuch a heſi- 
tation at three thouſand three hundred ſtripes, 
which every puny ſchool- boy makes nothing 
of receiving every month, it is amazing; nay 
aſtoniſhing to the tender and . e 
bowels of all that hear thee, and will be a 
blot! in thy ſcutcheon to all futurity. Look 
up, thou wretched. and marble-hearted ani- 
mal; look up, and fix thy huge louring gog- 
gle eyes upon the bright luminaries of m 

þ 26g behold theſe briny torrents, which, 
ſtreaming down, furrow the flowery meadows 
| A blunder of Sancho'e, for renounce, of 
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of my cheeks : relent baſe and inexorable mon- 
ſer, relent ; let thy ſavage breaſt confeſs at laſt 
a ſenſe of my diſtreſs; and, moved with the ten- 
derneſs of my youth, that conſumes and withers 
in this vile transformation, crack this ſordid 
ſhell of ruſticity that invelopes my blooming 
charms, In vain has the goodneſs of Merlin 
permitted me to reaſſume a while my native 
ſhape, ſince neither that nor the tears of beau- 
ty in affliction, which are ſaid to reduce ob- 
durate rocks to the ſoftneſs of cotton, and ty- 
ers to the tenderneſs of lambs, are ſufficient 
to melt thy haggard breaſt, Scourge, ſcourge 
that brawny hide of thine, ſtubborn and un- 
relenting brute, that coarſe incloſure of thy 
coarſer Bal, and rouſe up thus thyſelf from 
that baſe ſloth, that makes thee live only to eat 
and pamper thy lazy fleſh, indulging fl thy 
voracious appetite, Reſtore me the delicacy 
of my ſkin, the ſweetneſs of my diſpoſition, 
and the beauty of my face. But if my in- 
treaties and tears cannot work thee into a rea- 

ſonable compliance, if I am not ſufficient] 
wretched to move thy pity, at leaſt let the an- 
guiſh of that miſerable knight, thy tender 
maſter, molify thy heart. Alas! I ſee his 
very ſoul juſt at his throat, and ſticking not 
ten inches from his lips, waiting only thy 
cruel or kind anſwer, either to fly out of his 
mouth, or return inta his breaſt. 
Don Quixote hearing this clapped his hand 
upon his gullet, and turning to the duke ; By 
heavens, my lord, Dulcinea is in the right ; 
tor I find my ſoul traverſed in my windpipe 
like a bullet in a croſs-bow, What is your 
N | EET Ne” anſwer. 
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anſwer now, Sancho, ſaid the dutcheſs? I 
" ſay, as 1 ſaid before, quoth Sancho; as for 
the flogging I pronounce it flat and plain. Re- 
nounce, you mean, faid the duke. Good your 
lordſhip, quoth Sancho, this is no time for 
me to mind niceties, and ſpelling of letters : 
T have other fiſh to fry, This plaguy whip- 
pirig-bout makes me quite diftratted, I don't 
know what I ſay or do---But I would fain 
know of my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, where 
| ſhe pick'd up this kind of breeding, to beg 
thus like a ſturdy beggar ? Here ſhe comes to 
deſire me to laſh my backſide as raw as a piece 
of beef, and the beſt word ſhe can give is, ſoul 
of a broken pitcher, monſter, brute, ſheep- 
ſtealer, with aribble rabble of ſaucynick-nanies, 
that the devil himfelf would not bear. Do 
you think, miſtreſs of mine, that my ſkin is 


made of braſs? or ſhall I get any thing by 


your diſinchantment? Beſhrew her heart, 
where's the fine preſent ſhe has brought along 
with her to ſoften me? A baſket of fine 
linen, holland ſhirts,” caps and ſocks (though 
T wear none) had been ſomewhat like. But 
to fall upon me, and beſpatter me thus with 
dirty names, d'ye think that will do? No, 
i fackins: remember the old ſayings, A golden 
load makes the burthen light ; gitts will enter 
ſtone walls; ſcratch my breech, and I'II 
claw your elbow ; a bird in hand is worth 


.two in the buſh, Nay, my maſter too, who, 
one ſhould think, ſhould tell me a fine ſtory, 
and coax me up with dainty ſugar-plumb 
words, talk of tying me to a tree, fotſooth, 
and doubling the whipping. Odſbobs ! me- 
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DON QUIXOTE 2 
thinks thoſe troubleſome people ſhould know 


who they prate to. Tis not only a ſquire- * - 


errant they would have to whip himſelf, but 
a governor ; and there is no more to do, think 
they, but up and ride. Let 'em een learn 
manners, with a pox. There's a time for 
ſome things; and a time for all things; a 
time for great things, and a time for ſmall 
things. Am I now in the humour to hear 
petitions, "_ think? juſt when my heart is 
ready to burſt, for having torn my new coat; 
they would have me tear my own fleſtv too, 
in the devil's name, when l have no more ſto- 
mach to it than “ to be among the men-eat- 
ers *,” Upon my honour, Sancho, ſaid the 
duke, if you do not relent, and become as ſoft 
as a ripe fig, you ſhall have no government. 
It would be a fine thing indeed, that I ſhould 
ſend among my iNanders a mercileſs hard- 
hearted tyrant, whom neither the tears of diſ- 
treſſed damſels, nor the admonitions of wiſe, 
antient, and powerful inchanters, can move 
to compaſſion. In ſhort, fir, no ſtripes, no' - 
government. But, quoth Sancho, may'nt I 
have a day or two to conſider on't? Not a 
minute, cried Merlin; you muſt declare now, 
and in this very place, what you reſolve to 
do; for Duleinea muſt be again transformed 
into a country-wench, and carried back im- 
mediatety to Monteſinos's cave; or elſe ſhe 
ſhall go as ſhe is now to the Elyſian fields, 
there to remain till the number of ſtripes. be 
made out. Come, come, honeſt Sancho, 


* In the original, „To turn Cacique 3 Bolverme Cazi- 
que.“ Cazique are petty kings in the Weſt-Indies, Gaid 
2 | All 
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ſaid the dutcheſs, pluck up a good courage, 


and ſhew your gratitude to your maſter, whoſe 
| bread you have eaten, and to whoſe generous 
nature, and high feats of chivalry, we are all 
ſo much obliged: come, child, give your 
conſent, and make a fool of the devil: hang 
fear, faint heart never won a fair lady; fortune 
favours the brave, as you know better than I 
can tell you. Hark you, maſter Merlin, 
(quoth Sancho, without giving the dutcheſs 
an anſwer) pray will you tell me one thing. 
How comes it about, that this ſame poſt- deylf 
that came before you, brought my maſter 
word from ſignior Monteſinos that he would 
be here, and give him directions about this 
diſinchantment, and yet we hear no news of 
Monteſinos all this while! Pſhaw, anſwered 
Merlin, the devil's an aſs, and a lying raſcal ; 
he came from me, and not from Monteſinos: 
for he, poor man, is ſtill in his cave, expect- 
ing the diſſolution of the ſpell that confines 
him there yet, ſo that he is not quite ready to 
be free, and the worſt is ſtill behind *. But 
if he owes any money, or you have an 

buſineſs with bim, he ſhall be forth meal un 
when and where you pleaſe. But now pray 
make an end, and undergo this ſmall penance, 
it will do you a world — ; for it will not 
only prove beneficial to your ſoul, as an act 
of charity; but alſo to your body, as a healthy 
_ exerciſe; for you are of a very ſanguine com- 


plection, Sancho, and loſing a little blood 


. Aun le falta la cola por deſollar, i. e. The tail Qill re- 
mains to be flayed 3 which is the moſt troubleſome and hard 
to be done, 2 


will 
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will do you no harm. Well, quoth Sancho, 
there's like to be no want of phyſicians in this 
world, I find; the very conjurers ſet up for doc- 
tors too. Well then, ſince every body ſays as 
much, (tho' I can hardly believe it) I am con- 
tent to give myſelf three thouſand three hun- 
dred ſtripes, upon condition that I may be pay- 
ing 'em off as long as I pleaſe ; obſerve, that 
though I will be out of debt as ſoon as J can, 
that the world may'nt be without the pretty 


face of the rar Dulcinea del Toboſo, which, 


I muſt own, 1 could never have beliey'd to 
have been ſo handſome. Item, TI ſhall not be 
bound to fetch blood, that's certain; and if 
any ſtroke happens to miſs me, it ſhall paſs 
for one however. Item, .maſter Merlin (be- 
cauſe he knows all things) ſhall be oblig'd to 
reckon the laſhes, and take care I don't give 
myſelf one more than the tale. There is no 
fear of that ſaid Merlin; for at the very laſt 
laſh the lady Dulcinea will be diſinchanted, 


come ſtraight to you, make you a courteſy, 


and give you thanks. Heaven forbid, I ſhould 
wrong any man of the leaſt hair of his head. 
Well, quoth Sancho, what muſt be, mult be: 
I yield to my hard luck, and, on the aforeſaid 
terms, take up with my penance. 

Scarce had Sancho ſpoke, hen the muſic 
ſtruck up again, and a congratulatory volle 
of ſmall ſhot was immediately diſcharged. 
Don Quixote fell on Sancho's neck, hugging 
and kiſſing him a thouſand times. The 
duke, the dutcheſs, and the whole compa- 


ny ſeemed mightily pleaſed. The chariot 


moved on, and, as it paſſed by, the fair Dul- 
ps einea 
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cinea made the duke and dutcheſs a bow, and 
Sancho a low courteſy. | 
And now the. jolly morn began to ſpread 


her ſmiling looks in the eaſtern quarter of the 


. ſkies, and the flowers of the field to diſcloſe 
. their bloomy folds, and raiſe their fragrant 
heads. The brooks, now cool and clear, in 
gentle murmurs, played with the grey pebbles, 
and flowed along to pay their liquid chryſta 

tribute to the expecting rivers. The ſky was 
clear, the air ſerene, ſwept clean by bruſhing 
. winds for the reception of the ſhining light, 
and every thing, not only jointly, but in its 
ſeparate gaiety, welcomed the fair Aurora, 

and, like her, foretold a fairer day. The 
duke and dutcheſs, well pleaſed with the ma- 
nagement and ſucceſs of the hunting, and the 
. counterfeit adventure, returned to the caſtle; 
reſolving to make a ſecond eſſay of the ſame 
nature, having received as much pleaſure 
from the firſt as any reality could have pro- 
duced. 


n RAS: . 
The flrange and wy gf adventure 6 


the diſconſolate matron, alias, the counteſs Tri 
faldi, with Sancho Panza's leiter to his wift 
Tereſa Panza, 


FT*HE whole contrivance of the late ac 
venture was plotted by the duke's ſtew- 

ard, a man of wit, and of a facetious and 
quick fancy: he made the verſes, ated Mer 
lin himſelf, and inſtructed a page to perſon 
ate Dulcinea : and now by his maſter's ap 
| pointment 
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pointment, he prepared another ſcene of 
mirth, as pleaſant and as artful, and ſurpriſ- 


ing as can be imagined. 1. 


The next day the dutcheſs aſxed Sancho 
whether he had begun his penitential taſł to 
diſinchant Dulcinea? Ay, marry have I, 
quoth Sancho, for I have already lent myſelt 
fve laſhes on the buttocks.. With what, friend, 
aſked the dutcheſs? with the palm of my 
hand, anſwered Sancho. Your hand, ſaid 
the dutcheſs, thoſe are rather claps than 
laſhes, Sancho; I doubt father Merlin will 
not be ſatisfied at ſo eaſy a rate; for the liber- 
ty of ſo great a lady is not to be purchaſed at 
ſo mean a price. No, you ſhould laſh your- 
ſelf with ſomething that may make you 
ſmart: a good friar's ſcourge, a cat of nine- 
tails, or penitent's whip, would do well ; for 
letters written in blood ſtand good; but 
works of charity faintly and coldly done loſe 
their merit, and ſignify nothing. Then, ma 
dam, quoth he, will your worſhip's grace do 
ſo much as help me to a convenient rod, ſuch 
as you ſhall think beſt; though it muſt not 
be too ſmarting neither ; for faith, though I 
am a clown, my fleſh is as ſoft as any lady's 
in the land, no diſparagement to any body's 
buttocks, Well, well, Sancho, ſaid ſhe, it 
ſhall be my care to provide you a whip that 
ſhall ſuit your - ſoft conſtitution- as if they 
were twins. But now, my dear madam, 
quoth he, you muſt know 1 have written a 
letter here to my wife 'Tercſa Panza, to give 
her to underſtind how things are with me. I 
have it in my boſom, and 'tis juſt ready to 
"Fs, IV. C ſend 
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ſend away; it wants nothing but the direc. 
tion, on the outſide. Now I would have your 
wiſdom to read it, and ſee if it be not written 
like a governor; I mean in ſuch a ſtile as 
governors ſhould write. And who penned it, 
aſked the dutcheſs? What a queſtion there is 
now, quoth Sancho? Who ſhould pen it but 
myſelf, ſinner as I am ? And did you write it 
too, ſaid the dutcheſs ? Not I, quoth Sancho; 
for I can neither write nor read, though I can 
make my mark. Let's ſee the letter, faid the 
dutcheſs ; for I dare ſay your wit is ſet out 
in.it to ſome purpoſe. Sancho pulled the let. 
ter out of his boſom unſealed, and the dut- 
cheſs having taken it read what follows. 


Sancho Panza to his wife Tereſa Panza. 


« FF I am well laſh'd, yet I am whipp'd 
I into a government: I've got a good go- 
vernment, it coſt me many a good laſh, Thou 
muſt know, my Tereſa, that I am reſolv'd 
thou ſhalt ride in a coach ; for now any other 
way of going is to me but creeping on all 
fours like a kitten. Thou art now a/gover- 
nor's wife, gueſs whether any one will dare to 
tread on thy heels. I have ſent thee a green 
hunting-ſuit cf reparel, which my lady dut- 
cheſs gave me. Pray fee and get it turn'd 
into a petticoat and jacket for our daughter, 
The folks in this country are very ready to 
talk little good of my maſter, don Quixote, 
They ſay he is a mad wiſeman, and a plea- 
ſant madman, and that I an't a jot behind 
hand with him. Woe have been in Monteſi- 
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nos's cave, and Merlin the wizard has pitch- 
ed on me to diſinchant Dulcinea del Toboſo,. 
the ſame who among you is call'd Aldonza 
Lorenzo. When I have giyen myſelf. three 
thouſand three hundred laſhes, lacking five, 
ſhe will be as diſinchanted as the mother that 
bore her. But not/a word of the pudding ; 
for if you tell your caſe among a parcel of 
tattling goſſips, you'll ne'er have done; one 
will cry 'tis white, and others 'tis black. I 
am to go to my government very ſuddenly, 
whither I go with a huge mind to take mo- 
ney, as I am told all new governors do. IL'II 
firſt ſee how matters go, and then ſend thee 
word whether thou hadſt beſt come or no. 
Dapple is well, and gives his humble ſervice 
to you. I will not part with him, tho' I 
were to be made the Great Turk. My lady 
dutcheſs kiſſes thy hands a thouſand times 
over; pray return her two thouſand for her 
one: for there's nothing cheaper than fair 
words, as my mafter ſays. Heaven has not 
been pleaſed to make me light on another 
cloak- bag, with a hundred pieces of gold in 
it, like thoſe you wot of. But all in good 
time; don't let that vex thee; my jugg, the 
government will make it up, III Warrant 
thee, Tho' after all, one thing ſticks plaguily 
in my gizzard: they tell me, that when once 
I have tafted on't, I ſhall be ready to eat my 
very fingers after it, ſo ſavoury is the ſauce. » 
Should it fall out ſo, I ſhould make but an ill | 
hand of it; and yet your maim'd and crippi d 
alms-folks pick up a pretty livelihood, and 
make their begging as good as a prebend. 80 
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that one way or other, old girl, matters will 
go ſwimmingly, and thou'lt be rich and hap- 
py. Heaven make thee fo, as well it may; 
and keep. me for thy fake. From this caſtle, 
the twentieth day of June, 1614. 


Thy huſband, the governor, 
Sancho Panza,” 


Mlethinks, Mr. Governor, ſaid the dutcheſs 
(having read the letter) you are out in two 
particulars; Firſt, when you intimate that 
this government was beſtowed an you for the 
ſtripes you are to give yourſelf ; whereas you 
may remember, it was allotted you before this 
diſinchantment was dreamt of. The ſecond 
branch that you failed in, is the diſcovery of 
your avarice, which is the moſt deteſtable 
quality in governors; becauſe: their ſelf- inte- 
reſt is always indulged at the expence of ju- 
ſtice. You know the ſaying, covetouſneſs 
breaks the ſack, and that vice always prompts 
a governor to fleece and oppreſs the ſubject. 
Truly, my good lady, quoth Sancho, I 
meant no harm, I did not well think of what 
I wrote, and if your grace's worſhip does not 
like this letter, I'll tear it, and have another; 
but remember the old ſaying, ſeldom comes a 
better. I ſhall make but ſad work on't, if I 
muſt: pump my brains for't. No, no, ſaid 
the dutcheſs, this will do well enough, and 
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ſnewed the duke the learned epiſtle, which he 
read over with a great deal of pleaſureQ. 
After dinner Sancho was entertaining the 
company very pleaſantly with ſome e his 
ſavoury diſcourſe, when ſuddenly they were 
ſurpriſed with the mournful ſound of a fife, 
which played in concert with a hoarſe un- 
braced drum. All the company ſeemed 
amazed and diſcompoſed at the unpleating' 
noiſe; but don Quixote eſpecially was ſo a- 
larmed with this ſolemn martial harmony, that 
he could not compoſe his thoughts. Sancho's 
fear undoubtedly wrought the uſual effects, 
and carried him to crouch by the dutcheſs. 
During this conſternation, two men in deep 
mourning cloaks trailing on the ground en- 
tered the garden, each of them beating a large 
drum covered alſo with black and with theſe 
a third playing on a fife in mourning like 
the reſt, They uſhered in a perfon of a gi- 
gantic ſtature, to which the long black garb. 
in which he was wrapped up was no ſmall. 
addition: it had a train of a prodigious length, 
and over the caffoc was girt a broad black 
belt, which flung a ſcimitar of a migh y ſize. 
His face was covered with a thin black veil, 
through which might be diſcerned a beard of 
a vaſt length as white as fnow, The ſo- 
lemnity of his pace kept exact time to the 
gravity of the muſic : in ſhort, his ſtature, 
his motion, his black hue, and his attendance 
were every way ſurpriſing and aftoniſhin 
With this ſtate and formality he approached, 
and fell on his knees at a convenient diſtance 
before the duke: ho not fuffering him to ſpeak 
© till: 
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till he aroſe, the monſtrous ſpectre erected his 
bulk, and . throwing off his veil, diſcovered 
the moſt terrible, hugeous, white, broad, pro- 
minent, buſhy beard, that ever mortal eyes 
were frighted at. Then fixing his eyes on 
the duke, and with a deep ſonorous voice, 
roaring out from the ample cavern of his 
ſpreading lungs. Moſt high and, potent Jord, 
cried, he, my name is , I rifaldin with th 
white beard, ſquire to the counteſs Trifaldi, 
otherwiſe ycelped, the diſconſolate matron, 
from. whom. I am, ambaſlador to-your grace, 
begging admittance for her ladyſhip to come 
and relate before your magnificence, the un- 
happy and wonderful circumſtances of her miſ- 
fortune. Rut firſt, ſhe deſires to be informed 
whether the valorous knight don Quixote de 
la Mancha reſides at this time in your caſtle; 
for; it is in queſt of him that my lady has tra- 
velled without coach or palfrey, hungry and 
thirſty; and, in ſhort, without breaking her 
faſt, from the kingdom of Candaya, all the 
way to theſe your graces territories; a thing 
incredibly miraculous, if not wrought by in- 
chantment. She is now without the gate of 
this caſtle, waiting only for your grace's per- 
miſſion to enter. This ſaid, the ſquire coughed, 
and with both his hands ſtroaked his unwieldy 
beard from the top to the bottom, and with a 
formal gravity expected the duke's anſwer> 
Worthy ſquire Trifaldin, ſaid the duke, 
long ſince have we heard of the misfor- 
tunes of the counteſs Trifaldi, whom in- 
chanters have occaſioned to be called the diſ- 
conſolate matron ; and therefore moſt ſtupend- 
b Ous 
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ous ſquire you may tell her that ſhe may make 
her entry; and that the valiant don Quixote de 
la Mancha is here preſent, on whoſe generous 
aſſiſtance ſhe may ſafely rely for redreſs. In- 
form her alſo from me, that if ſhe has occa- 
ſion for my aid, ſhe may depend on my readi- 
neſs to do her ſervice, being obliged,” as I am 
a knight, to be aiding and aſſiſting, to the ut- 
moſt of my power, to all perſons of her ſex 
in diſtreſs, eſpecially widowed matrons like* 
her ladyſhip. :- 1 
T rifaldin hearing this made his obeiſance- 
with the knee, and beckoned to the fife and 
drums to obſerve his motion, they all march- 
ed out in the ſame proceſhon as they entered, 
and left all the beholders in a deep admiration? 
of his proportion and :deportment,' - / 
Then the duke turning to don Quixote, 
Behold, fir knight, ſaid he, how the light 
and glory of virtue dart their beams through 
the clouds of malice and ignorance, and ſhine - 
to the remoteſt parts of the earth: it is hardly 
ſix days ſince you have vouchſafed' to honour - 
this caſtle with your preſence, and already the 
afflicted and diftreſſed flock hitherto from the 
uttermoſt regions, not in coaches or on dro- 
medaries, but on foot, and without eating by 
the way; ſuch is their confidence in the 
ſtrength of that arm, the fame of-whoſe great 
exploits flies and ſpreads every where, and 
makes the whole world acquainted with your 
valour, | 
What would I give, my lord, ſaid don 
Quixote, that the ſame holy pedant were 
here now, Who the other day at your table 
| would 
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would have run down knjght-errantry at ſuch - 
a rate; that the teſtimony of his on eyes 
might convince him of the abſurdity of his 
error, and let him ſee that the comfortleſs 
and afflicted do not in enormous misfor- : 
tunes, and uncommon adverſity, repair for 
redreſs to the doors of droning churchmen, 
or your little ſacriſtans of villages; nor to 
the fire- ſide of your country gentleman, who 
never travels beyond his land- mark; nor to 
the lolling, lazy courtier, who rather heark- 
ens after news which he may relate, than 
endeavours to perform ſuch deeds as may de- 
ſerve to be recorded and related. No, the 
protection of damſels, the comfort of widows, 
the redreſs of the injured, and the ſupport of 
the diſtreſſed, are no where ſo perfectly to be 
expected is from the generous profeſſors of 
knight-errantry, Therefore I thank heaven 
a thouſand times for having qualified me to 
anſwer the neceſſities of the miſerable by ſuch 
a function. As for the hardſhips and acci- 
_ dents that may attend me, I look upon them 
as no diſcouragements, ſince proceeding from 
ſo noble a cauſe. | Then let this matron be 
admitted to make known her requeſt, and I 
will refer her for redreſs to the force of my 
arm, and the intrepid xeſolution of my cou + 
rageous ſou]. | 


CHAP; 
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OH AP IVC ill po tia 24d 
The adventure of the diſconſolate matron continued. 


HE duke and dutcheſs were mighti- 
ly pleaſed to find don Quixote wrought 
up to a reſolution ſo agreeable to their deſign. 
But Sancho, who made his obſervations, was 
not ſo well ſatisfied. I am in a bodily fear, 
quoth he, that this ſame miſtreſs waiting-wo- 
man will be a baulk to my preferment. I re- 
member I once knew a Toledo *pothecary that 
talk'd like a canary bird, and us'd to. ſay, 
Wherever come old waiting-women, good 
luck can happen there to no man. Body of 
me, he knew em too well, and therefore valu'd. 
em accordingly. He could have eaten em 
all with a grain of ſalt. Since then the beſt. 
of em are ſo plaguy troubleſome and imperti- 
nent, what will thoſe be that are in doleful 
dumps, like this ſame counteſs three-folds, 
three=ſkirts, or three- tails *, what d'ye call 
her? Hold your tongue Sancho, ſaid don Quix- 
ote : this matron, that comes ſo far in ſearch 
of me, lives too remote to lie under the laſh 
of the apothecary's ſatire. Beſides, you are 
to remember ſhe is a counteſs ; and when 
ladies of that quality become governantes, or 
walting-women, it is only to queens or em- 
preſſes; and in their own houſes they are as 
abſolute ladies as any others, and attended by 
other waiting-women. Ay, ay, (cried donna 
Rodriguez, who was preſent) there are ſome 
that ſerve my lady dutcheſs here in that capa· 


* Trifa}di, ſignifies three · xkirts or three · taila. 
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city, that might have been counteſſes too, 
had they had better luck. But we are not all 
born to be rich, though we are all born to be 
honeſt. Let no body then ſpeak ill of waiting- 
gentlewomen, eſpecialy of thoſe that are an- 
dient and maidens; for though J am none of 
thoſe, I eaſily conceive the advantage that a 
waiting-gentlewoman, who is a maiden, has 
over one that is a widow. When all is ſaid, 
whoever will offer to meddle with waiting- 
women will get little by it. Many go out 
for wool, and come home ſhorn themſelves. 
For all that, quoth Sancho, your waiting- 
women are not ſo bare but that they may be 
thorn, -if my barber ſpoke truth : fo that they 
had beft not ftir the rice, though it ticks to 
the pot. Theſe ſquires, forſooth, anſwered' 
donna Rodriguez, muſt be always cocking 
up their noſes againſt us: as they are always. 
_ haunting the anti- chamber, like a parcel of 
evil ſprights as they are, they fee us whiſk in 
and out at all times; fo when they are not at 
their devotion, which, heaven knows, is al- 
moſt all the day long, they can find no other 
paſtime than to abuſe us, and tell idle ſtories 
of us, unburying our bones, and burying our 
reputation. But their tongues are no flander, 
and 1 can tell thoſe filly rakeſhames, that, in 
fpite of their flouts, we ſhall keep the upper 
hand of them, and live in the world in the 
better ſort of houſes, though we ftarve for it, 
and cover our fleſh, whether delicate or not, 
with black gowns, as they/cover a dunghill 
with a piece of tapeſtry when a proceſſion goes 
by. S'life, ſir, were this a proper time 3 
ALLEY wou 
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would convince you and all the world that 
there is no virtue but is incloſed within the 


ſtays of a waiting-woman, I fancy, ſaid the 


dutcheſs, that honeſt Rodriguez is much in 


the right: but we muſt now chooſe a fitter 
time this diſpute, to confound the ill opi- 
nion of that wicked apothecary, and to root 
out that which the great Sancho Panza has 
fixed in his breaſt. F or my part, quoth San- 


cho, I won't diſpute with her; for ſince the 


thoughts of being a governor have ſteam'd up 
into my brains all my concern for the ſquire 
is vaniſh'd into ſmoke ; and I care not a wild 
fig for all the waiting women in the world. 

This ſubject would have engaged them 
longer in diſcourſe had they not been cut 
ſhort by the ſound of the fife and drums, that 
gave them notice of the diſconſolate matron's 
approach. Thereupon the dutcheſs aſked the 
duke how. it might be proper to receive her ? 
And how far ceremony was due to her qua- 
lity as a counteſs? Look you (quoth San- 
cho, ſtriking in before the; duke could an- 
ſwer) I would adviſe ye to meet her counteſs- 
{hip half way, but for the waiting woman - 
ſhip don't ſtir a ſtep. Who bids you trouble 
yourſelf ; ſaid don Quixote, Who bid me 
anſwer'd Sancho, why I myſelf did. Han't 
I been ſquire to your worſhip, and thus ſery'd 
a prenticeſhip to good manners? and han't I 
had the flower of courteſy for my maſter, who 
has often told me, A man may as well loſe 
at one-and-thirty with a card too much as a 
card too little? Good wits jump; a word to 
the wiſe is enough, Sancho ſays well, ſaid 

| the 
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the duke: to decide the matter, we will firſt 
ſer what kind of a countefs the is, and behave 
outſelves accordingly. | 

Nou the fife and the drums eiitered: as be- 
fore----But here the author ends this ſhort 
chapter and begins another, proſecuting the 
fame adventure, which is one of op on 


notable; in the mo 


CHAP. v. 


The account which the 4 ger bunte n matron gives of 
ber misfortune, 


H E doleful drums and fife were follow- 
ed by twelve elderly waiting-women that 


. the garden, ranked in pairs, all clad 


in large mourning habits, that ſeemed to be 


of milled ter e, over which they wore veils of 


white callicoe, fo long that nothing could 


be ſeen of their black dreſs but the very bot- 


tom. After them came the counteſs Trifaldi, 


handed by her ſquire Trifaldin, with the 


white beard. The lady was dreſſed in a ſuit 
of the fineſt bays; which, had it been napped, 

would have had tufts as big as rouncival 
peaſe. Her train, or tail, Which you will, 
was mathematically divided into three equal 
ſkirts or angles, and borne up by three pages 
in mourning; and from this pleaſant triangu- 
lar figure of her train, as every one conjec- 
tured, was ſhe called Frifald?; as who ſhould 
fy, the counteſs of Three- folds, or Three- 
ſkirts, Benengeli is of the ſame opinion, 


though he affirms that her true title was the 
counteſs 


W Fe 


” 0D FD 0» 


bs +00 hw F* of 


DON QUIXOTE wy 


counteſs of Lobuna *, or of Wolf-Land, 
from the abundance of wolves bred in her 
country; and had they been foxes ſne had, 
by the ſame rule, been called the counteſs 


Zorruna +, or of Fox-Land; it being a cuſ- 


tom in thoſe nations for great perſons to take 
their denomination from the commodity with 
which their country moſt abounds; How- 
ever, this counteſs choſe to borrow'her- title 
from this new faſhion of her own invention, 
and leaving her name of Lobuna took that 
of Trifaldi. 40 | 
Her twelve female attendants approached 
with her in a proceſſion pace, with black veils 
over theit faces, not tranſparent like that of 
Trifaldin, but thick enough to hinder alto- 


gether the ſight of their countenances. As 
ſoon as the whole train of waiting- women 


was come in, the duke, the dutcheſs, and 
don Quixote, ſtood up, and fo did all thoſe 


who were with them. Then the twelve wo- 


men, ranging themtelves in two rows, made 
a lane for the counteſs to march up between 
them, which ſhe did, ſtill led by Trifaldin 


her ſquire; The duke, the dutcheſs, and 


don Quixote, advancing about a dozen paces 
to meet her, ſhe fell on her knees, and with 
a voice, rather hoarſe and rough than clear 
and delicate, May it pleaſe your highneſſes, 
faid ſhe, to [pate yourſelves the trouble of re- 
ceiving with to much ceremony and aompli- 
ment a man (a woman I would ſay) who is 


| * Lobo is Spaniſh for 8 wolf, | | 
17 Zorro is Spaniſh for à he-; whence theſe two words 


are derived, 
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your devoted ſervant. Alas! the ſenſe 
of my misfortunes has ſo troubled my 
intellectuals, that my reſponſes cannot be 
ſuppoſed able to anſwer the critical opinion 
of your preſence, My underſtanding has 
forſook me, and, is gone a wool gathering, 
and ſure it is far remote; for the more I ſeek 
it, the more unlikely I am to find it again, 
The greateſt claim, madam, anſwered the 
duke, that we can lay to ſenſe, is a due re- 
ſpect, and decent deference, to the worthineſs 
of your perſon ; which, without any farther 
view, ſufficiently beſpeaks your merit and ex- 
cellent qualifications. Then begging the ho- 
nour of her hand, he led her up, and placed 
her in a chair by his dutcheſs, who received 
her with all the ceremony ſuitable to the occa- 
ſion. | 
Don Quixote ſaid nothing all this while, 
and Sancho was ſneaking about, and peeping 
under the veils of the lady's women; but to 
no purpoſe ; for they kept themſelves ve 
cloſe and ſilent, till ſhe at laſt thus began. 
+ Confident I am, thrice potent lord, thrice 
beautiful lady, and thrice intelligent auditors, 
that my moſt unfortunate miſerableneſs ſhal] 
find in your moſt generous and compaſlionate 
bowels, a moſt miſericordial ſanctuary ; m 
miſerableneſs, which is ſuch as would liquify 
-marble, malleate ſteel, and mollify adaman- 
tine racks. But before the rehearſal of my 
ineffable misfortunes enter, I will not ſay 
your ears, but the public mart of your hear- 
+ A feſtian ſpeech con'rived on purpoſe, and imitated by 
Sancho, x 
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ing faculties, I earneſtly requeſt, that I may 
have cognizance, whether the cabal, choir, 
or conclave of this illuſtriſſimous appearance 
be not *adorned with the preſence of the ad- 
jutoriferous don Quixote de la Manchiſſima, 
and his ſquiriſſimous Panza ? Panza is at 

our elbowiſſimus (quoth Sancho, before any 
body elſe could anſwer) and don Quixotiſſimo 
likewiſe: therefore, moſt dolorous medem, 
you may tell out your teale ; for we are all 
ready to be your ladyſhip's ſervitoriſſimous to 
the beſt of our cepecities, and fo forth, Don 
Quixote then advanced, and, addreſſing the 
counteſs, If your misfortunes, embarraſſed 
lady, ſaid he, may hope any redreſs from the 
power and aſſiſtance of knight-errantry, I offer 
you my force and courage, and, ſuch as they 
are, I dedicate them to your ſervice, I am 
don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe profeſſion 
is a ſufficient obligation to ſuccour the diſ- 
treſſed without the formality of preambles, 
or the elegance of oratory to circumvent my 
favour, Therefore, pray madam, let us 
know, by a ſuccin& and plain account of 
your calamities, what remedies ſhould be ap- 
plied ; and, if your griefs are ſuch as do not 
admit of a cure, aſſure yourſelf at leaſt that 
we will comfort you in your afflictions by 
ſympathizing in your ſorrow. 

The lady hearing this threw herſelf at don 
Quixote's feet in ſpite of his kind endeavours 
to the contrary; and ſtriving to embrace them, 
Moſt invincible knight, ſaid ſhe, I proftrate | 
myſelf at theſe feet, the foundations and pil- 
lars of chivalry-errant, the ſupporters of my 
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drooping ſpirits, whoſe indefatigable ſteps 
alone can haſten my relief, and the cure of 
my afflictions. O valorous knight-errant, 
whoſe real atchievements eclipſe and obſcure 
the fabulous legend of the Amadiſes, Eſplan- 
dians, and Belianiſes ! then, turning from 
don Quixote, ſhe laid hold on Sancho, and 
{queezing his hands very hard, And thou, the 
moſt loyal ſquire that ever attended on the 
mãgnanimity of knight-errantry, whoſe good- 
neſs is more extenſive than the beard of my 
uſher Trifaldin ! how happily have thy ſtars 
placed thee under the diſcipline of the whole 
martial college of chivalry profeſſors, center- 
ed andepitomized in the fingle don Quixote 
I cenjure thee, by thy love of goodneis, and 
thy unſpotted loyalty to ſo great a maſter, to 
employ thy moving and interceding eloquence 
in my behalf, that eftſoons his favour 
ſhine upon this humble and mott diſconſolate 
counteſs. | | 

Look you, madam counteſs, quoth San- 
cho, as for meaſuring my goodneſs by your 
fquire's beard, that's neither here nor there; 
ſo my ſoul go to heay'n when. I depart this 
life, 1 don't matter the reſt ; for, as for the 
beards of this world, tis not what J ſtand 
upon; ſo that without all this pawing. and 
. wheedling, I'll put in a word for you to my 
maſter, I know he loves me, and beſides, at 
this time, he ſtands in need of me about 3 
certain buſineſs, and he ſhall do what he can 
for you. But pray diſcharge: your burthen'd 
mind; unload, and let us fee what griefs you 
bring, and then leave us to take care of the 
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The duke and dutcheſs were ready to burſt 
with laughing to find the adventure run in 
this pleaſant ſtrain; and they admired at the 
ſame time the rare cunning and management 
of Trifaldi, who, re- aſſuming her ſeat, thus 
began her ſtory. . ung et 
The famous kingdom of Candaya, ſituated 
between the great Fabrobana and the ſouth- 
ſea, about two leagues beyond cape Comorin, 
had for its queen the lady donna Maguntia, 
whoſe huſband, king Archipielo, dying, left 
the princeſs Antonomaſia, their only child, 
heireſs to the crown. This princeſs was edu- 
cated and brought up under my care and di- 
rection; I being the eldeſt, and firſt lady of 
the bed-chamber to the queen her mother. 
In proceſs of time, the young princeſs arrived 
at the age of fourteen years, and appeared ſo 
perfectly beautiful, that it was not in the 
power of nature to give any addition to her 
charms : what is yet more, her mind was no 
leſs adorned: than her body. Wiſdom itſelf 
was but a fool to her: ſhe: was no leſs diſ- 
creet than fair, and the faireſt creature in the 
world; and iſo: ſhe dis ſtill, unleſs the fatal 
knife, or unrelenting ſheers of the envious 
and inflexible ſiſters have cut her thread of 
life. But ſure the heavens would not permit 
ſuch an injury to be done to the earth, as the 
untimely lopping off the lovelieſt branch that 
ever adorned the garden of the world. 
Her beauty, which my unpoliſhed tongue 
can never ſufficiently praiſe, attracting all 
eyes, ſoon got her a world of adorers, many 
of them princes, who were her neighbours, 
D 3. and 
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and more diſtant foreigners. Among the reſt, 
a private knight, who reſided at court, was ſo- 
audacious. as to raiſe his th ts to that hea- 
ven of beauty. This young gentleman was 
indeed maſter of all gallantries that the air of 
his courtly education could inſpire; and fo. 
confiding on his youth, his handſonie mien, 
his agreeable air and dreſs, his graceful carri- 
age, and the charms of his eaſy wit, and other 
qualifications, he followed the impulſerof his. 
inordinate and moſt. preſumptuous — 1 
muſt needs ſays that he was an extraordinary 
perſon, he played to a miracle on the guitar, 
and made it ſpeak not only to the ears, but to 
the very ſoul. He — to admiration, and: 
had ſuch a rare knack at making of bird-cages, 
that he might have got an eſtate by that very 
art; and to ſum up. al his accompliſhments, 
he was a poet. So many parts and endow- 
ments were ſufficient to — moved a moun- 
tain, and much more the heart of a young ten- 
der virgin. But all his fine arts and ſoothing 
behaviour bad proved ineffectual againſt the 
virtue and reſervedneſs of my beautiful charge, 
if the damned cunning rogue had not firſt con- 
quered me. The deceitful villain endeavoured 
to ſeduce the keeper, ſo to ſecure the keys of 
the fortreſs : in ſhort,. he fo plyed me with 
pleaſing trifles, and ſo inſinuated himſelf into 
my. ſoul, that at laſt he perfectly bewitched me, 
and made me give way before I was aware to 
what I ſhould never have permitted. But that 
which firſt; wrought me to his purpoſe, and 
| undermined oy! e was a curſed copy — 
| verſes. 
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verſes he ſung one night under my window, 


„ hich, if 1 remember'right, began thus, 

a eee 

a. Secret fir-confunes.ny heart: 

5 And to augment my raging pain, 

— The charming foe that rais'& the ſmart, 

T. Denies me freedom to complain. 

8 But ſure tis juſt, we ſhould conceal 

1 The bliſs and woe in love we feen: 

7 For oh ! what human tongue can tell 

Q- ti es 213 ien nie 

d. The words were to me ſo many pearls of 

„ eloquence, and hig voice ſweeter to my ears 
than ſugar ta the taſte. The reflection on the 


mis fortune which theſe verſes brought on me, 
has often made me applaud Plato's of 
baniſhing all poets. from a good and well go- 
verned common- wealth, eſpecially thofe who 
write wantonly or laſciviouſly. For, inſtead 
of compoling lamentable verſes, like thoſe of. 
the marquiſs. of Mantua,” that make:women 

and children cry by the fire-ſide, they try 
their utmoſt ſkill: on ſuch ſoſt ſtrokes as enter 
the ſoul, and wound it, like that thunder 
which hurts and conſumes all within, yet 
leaves the garment ſound. Another time he 
eatertained me with the following ſong. 
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eee eee 
D EAT H put on ſome kind diſguiſe, 


And at once my heart ſurprize ; . 
For 'tis ſuch a eurſe to live, 
And ſo great a bliſs to die; 
Should'ſt thou any warning give, 
I'd relapſe to life for joy. 


Many other verſes of this kind he plied me 
with, which charmed when read, but tranſ- 
portad when ſung. For you muſt know, that 
when our eminent poets debaſe themſelves to 
the writing a ſort of compoſure called Love- 
Madrigals, and Roundelays, now much in 
vogue in Candaya, thoſe verſes are no ſooner 
heard, but they preſently: produce a danèing 
of ſouls, tickling of fancies, emotion of ſpi- 
rits, and, in ſhort, a pleaſing diſtemper in 
the whole body, as if — ſhook it in 
every part. = 
So that once more I pronounce thoſe poets 
very dangerous, and fit to be baniſhed to the 
iſles of lizards. Though truly, 1 muſt con- 
\ feſs, the fault is rather chargeable on thoſe 
fooliſh people that commend, and the filly 
wenches that believe them. For had I been 
as cautious as my place required, .his amorous 
ſerenades could never have moved me, nor 
would I have believed his poetical cant, ſuch 
as, I dying live, I burn in ice, I ſhiver in 
flames, Theve in deſpair, I go, yet ſtay ; with 


$ 
oy » 


a thouſand ſuch contradictions which make 
up the greateſt part of thoſe kind of compo- 
| . {11tions, 
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ſitions. As ridiculous are their promiſes of 
the phœnix of Arabia, Ariadne's crown, the 
courſers of the ſun, the pearls of the ſouthern 
ocean, the gold of Tagus, the balſam of 
Panchaya, and heaven knows what | by the 
way, it is obſervable, that theſe poets are very 
liberal of their gifts, which they know they 
never can make good. . 

But whither, woe's me, whither do I wan- 
der? miſerable woman | what madneſs, prompts 
me to accuſe the faults: of others, having ſo 
long a ſcore of my own to anſwer for! alas ! 
not his verſes, but my own inclination: not 
his muſic, but my own levity; nat his wit, 
but my own folly, opened a paſſage; and le- 
velled the way for don Clavijo (for that was 
the name of the knight.) In Cer, L procured 
him admittance, and by my connivance, he 
very often had natural familiarity with Anto- 
nomaſia; who, poar lady, was rather de- 
luded by me than by him. But wicked as 1 
was, it was upon the honourable ſcore of 
marriage; for had he not been engaged to be 
her huſband, he ſhould not have touched the 
very ſhadow of her ſhoe-ſtring. No: no: 
matrimony, matrimony, 1-fay ; for without 
that, I will never meddle-in any ſuch concern. 
The greateſt fault in this buſineſs was the 
diſparity of their conditions; he being but a 
22 knight, and ſhe heireſs to the crown, 

ow this intrigue was kept very cloſe for 


ſome time by my cautious management; but 
at laſt a certain kind of ſwelling in Antono- 
maſia's belly began to tell tales; ſo that, con- 
ſulting upon the matter, we found ther was. 


* 


* 
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but-one way ; don Clavijo ſhould demand the 
oY lady in marriage before the curate +, 
virtue of a promiſe under her hand which I 
dictated for the purpoſe, and ſo binding, that 
all the ſtrength of Sampſon himſelf could-not 
have broke the tie. The buſineſs was put in 
execution, the note was produced before the 
prieſt, who examined the lady, and finding 
her confeſſion to agree with the tenor of the 
contract, put her in cuſtody of a very honeſt 
ſerjeant. Bleſs us, quoth Sancho, ſerjeants 
too; and poets, and ſongs, and verſes in 
your country] O' my conſcience, I think the 
world's the ſame all the world over; but go 
on, madam 'T rifaldi, I beſeech you, for it is 
| late, and I am upon thorns till I know the end 
| of this long-winded ſtory. I wilt, anſwered 
the — 2 | N L 


— 


g 
ö 
| 


ap HAP. VI: 
Where Trifaldi continues her ſlupendous and me- 
„ morable flory. 


F every word that Sancho ſpoke gave the 
dutcheſs new pleaſure, every thing he ſaid 
put don Quixote to as much pain; ſo that he 
commanded him ſilence, and gave the matron 
opportunity to go on. In ſhort, ſaid ſne, the 
buſineſs was debated a good while, and, after 
many queſtions and anſwers, the princeſs 
firmly perſiſting in her firſt declaration, j udge- 
+ In Spain, when a young couple have promiſed each other 
marriage, and the parents obſtruct it, either party may ha ve 
recourſe to the vicar; Who, examining*the caſe, has full power 
to bring them together ; and this it is the counteſs ridiculouſly 
alludes to in het ftorr gg.. | 
ment 


ment was given in favour of don Clavijo, 
which queen Maguntia, her mother, took ſo 
to heart, that we buried her three days after. 
Then without doubt ſhe died, quoth Sancho. 
That is a clear caſe, replied Trifaldin, for in 
Candaya they do not uſe to bury the living, 
but the dead. But with your good leave, 
maſter ſquire, anſwered Sancho, people that 
were in a ſwoon have been buried alive before 
now, and methinks queen Maguntia ſhould 
only have ſwooned away, and not have been 
in fach haſte to have died in good earneſt; for 
while there's life there's hopes, and there's a 
remedy for all things but death. I don't find 
the young lady was ſo much out of the way 
neither that the mother ſhould lay it fo griev- 
ouſly to heart. Indeed had ſhe married a foot- 
man, or ſome other ſervant in the family, as 
I am told many others have done, it had been 
a very bad buſineſs, and paſt curing ; but for 
the queen to make ſuch a heavy outcry when 
her daughter married ſuch a fine- bred youn 
knight, faith and troth, I think the buſineſs 
had been better made up. It was a ſlip, but 
not ſuch a heinous one as one would think : 
for as my maſter here ſays, and he won't let 
me tell a lye, as of ſcholars they make biſhops, 
ſo of your knights (chiefly if they be errant) 
one may eaſily make kings and emperors, 
That is the moſt certain, ſaid don Quixote, 
turn a knight-errant looſe in the wide world 
with two pennyworth of good fortune, and 
he is in “ potentia propinque (proxima” I 
would ſay) the — emperor in the world. 
But let the lady proceed, for hitherto her my 
as 


bl 
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has been very pleaſant, and I doubt the moſt 
bitter part of it is ſtill untold. The moſt bittet 
truly, ſir, anſwered ſhe; and ſo © bitter, 
that worm wood, and every bitter herb, com- 
to it, are as ſweet as ho | 
The queen being really dead, continued 
ſhe, and not in a trance, we buried her; and 
ſcarce had we done her the laſt offices, and 
taken our laſt leaves, when ( quis talia fan- 
do temperet a lachrymis ?“ who can relate 
ſuch woes and not be drowned in tears ?) the 
giant Malambruno, couſin- german to the de- 
ceaſed queen, —— beſides his native cruelty, 
was alſo a magician, appeared upon her grave, 
mounted upon a wooden horſe, and, by his 
-dreadful angry looks, ſnhewed he came thither 
to reve nge pos. death of his relation, by pu- 
niſhing don Clavijo for his 3 and 
Antonomaſia for her overſight. Accordingly, 
— immediately inchanted them both upon the 
tomb, transforming her into a brazen fe- 
bw monkey, and the young knight into a 
-hideous crocodile of an unknown metal; and 
between them both he ſet an inſcription in the 
Syriac tongue, which we have got ſince trani- 
lated into the Candayan, and then into Spa- 
niſh, to this effect. 

+ Theſe ewoiprefurtptuous lovers ſhall ne- 
ver recover their natural ſhapes till the va- 
lorous knight of la Mancha enter into a ſin- 
gle combat with me; for, by the irrevocable 

decrees of fate, this unheard- of adventure is 
. ain for his unheard-of- courage 

This dene, he drew a broad ſcimitar of a 

- monſtrous ſize, and * mec faſt by the 

hair 


— 
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hair, made an offer to cut my throat, or to 
whip off my head. I was frighted almoſt to 
death, my hair ſtood an end, and my tongue 
cleaved to the roof of my mouth. However, 
recovering myſelf as well as I could, trembling 
and weeping, I begged mercy in ſuch a mov- 
ing accent, and in fuch tender melting words, 
that at laſt my intreaties prevailed on him to 
ſtop the cruel execution. In ſhort, he order- 
ed all the waiting- women at court to be brought 
before him, the ſame that you ſee here at pre- 
ſent; and after he had aggravated our breach 
of truſt, and railed againſt the deceitful prac- 
tices, Mercenary procuring, and what elſe he 
could urge in ſcandal of our profeſſion, and its 
very being, reviling us for the fact of which 
I alone ſtood: guilty; 1 will not puniſh you 
with inſtant death, ſaid he, but inflict a pu- 
niſhment which ſhall be a laſting and eternal 
mortification. Now in the very inſtant of his 


denouncing our ſentence, we felt the pores of 


our faces to open, and all about them perceiv- 
ed an itching pain, like the pricking of pins 
and needles, Thereupon clapping our hands 
to our faces, we found them as you ſhall fee 
them immediately; ſaying this, the diſconſo- 
late matron and her attendants," throwing off 
their veils, expoſed their faces all rough with 
briſtly beards ; ſome red, ſome. black, ſome 
white, and others motley. The duke and 


dutcheſs admired, don Quixote and Sancho 


were aſtoniſhed, and the ſtanders-by were 
thunder- ſtruck. Thus, ſaid the counteſs, 
proceeding, has that bloody- minded Malam- 


bruno ſerved us, and planted theſe rough and 
Vor. IV. 1 horrid 
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horrid briſtles on our faces, otherwiſe moſt 
delicately ſmooth. Oh ! that he had chop- 
ped off our heads with his monſtrous ſcimi- 
tar, rather than to have diſgraced our faces 
with theſe bruſhes upon them ! For gentle. 
men, if you rightly conſider it, and truly, 
what I have to ſay ſhould be attended with a 
flood of tears ; — ſuch rivers and oceans 
have fallen from me already upon this doleful 
ſubject, that my eyes are as dry as chaff; and 
pray let me ſpeak without tears at this time. 
Where, alas ! ſhall a waiting- woman dare to 
ſhew her head with ſuch a furz- bruſh upon her 
chin? what charitable perſon will entertain her? 
What relations will own her? at the beſt, we 
can ſcarcely make our faces paſſable, though 
we torture them with a thouſand flops and 
waſhes, and even thus we have much ado to 
get the men to care for us. What will be- 
come of her then that wears a thicket upon 
Her face] Oh ladies, and companions of my 
miſery! in an ill hour were we begot, and in 
a worſe came we'into the world]! With theſe 
words the diſconſolate matron ſeemed to faint 
away. | - 
CHAP, VII. 


Of ſome things that relate to this adventure, and 
a appertain to this memorable hiſtory. 


LL perſons that love to read hiſtories of 
£ & the nature of this muſt certainly be 
very much obliged to Cid Hamet, the origi— 
nal author, who has taken ſuch care in deli- 
vering every minute particular diſtinctly en- 
| | | 4%; tire; 
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tire, without concealing the leaſt circumſtances 


that might heighten the humour, or, if omitted, 
have obſcured the light and the truth of the 


* ſtory. He draws lively pictures of the thoughts, 
le. diſcovers the imaginations, ſatisfies curioſities 
ly, in ſecrets, clears doubts, reſolves arguments; 


and, in ſhort, makes manifeſt the leaſt atoms 
of the molt inquiſitive defire | O moſt famous 
author! O fortunate don Quixote] O re- 
nowned Dulcinea!] O facetious Sancho ! joint- 
ly and ſeverally may you live and continue to 
the lateſt poſterity, for the general delight and 
recreation of mankind-- But the ſtory goes on-- 

Now, on my honeſt word, quoth Sancho, 
when he ſaw the matron in a ſwoon, and by 
the blood of all the Panza's, my forefuthers, 
I never heard nor ſaw the like, neither did 
my maſter ever tell me, or ſo much as con- 
ceit in that working head-piece of his, ſuch 
an adventure as this. Now all the devil's in 
hell (and I would not curſe any body) run 
away with thee for an inchanting ſon of a 
whore, thou damned giant * 
Couldſt thou find no other puniſhment for 
theſe poor ſinners, but by clapping ſcrubbing- 
bruſhes about their muzzles, with a pox to 
you ? Had it not been much better to ſlit their 
noſtrils half way up their noſes, though they 
had TnuMed for it a little, than to have plant- 
ed theſe qujckſet hedges o'er their chaps ? I'll 
lay any man a wager now the poor devils 
have not money enough to pay for their 


igt. ſhaving. 

eli It is but too true, ſir, ſaid one of them, 
10 we have not wherewithal to pay for taking 
ire; p 
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our beards off; ſo that ſome of us, to ſave 
charges, are forced to lay on plaiſters of pitch 
that pull away roots and all, and leave- our 
chins as ſmooth as the bottom of a ſtone mor. 
tar. There is indeed a fort of women in 
Candaya, that go about from houſe to houſe, 
to take off the down or hairs that grow about 
the face , trim the eye-brows, and do twen- 
ty other little private jobbs for the women; 
but we here, who are my lady's duenas, 
would never have any thing to do with them, 
for they have got ill names; for though for- 
merly they got free acceſs, and paſſed for re- 
lations, now they are looked upon to be no 
better than bawds. So if my lord don Quix- 
ote do not relieve us, our beards will ſtick by 
us as long as we live, I will have mine 
plucked off hair by hair among the Moors, 
anſwered don Quixote, rather than not free 
you from yours. Ah, valorous knight ! (cried 
the counteſs T rifaldi, recovering that moment 
from her fit) the ſweet ſound of your pro- 
miſe reached my hearing in the _—_ midſt of 
my trance, and has perfectly ored my 
ſenſes. I beſeech you therefore, once again, . 
moſt illuſtrious fir, and invincible knight-er- 
rant, that your gracious promiſe may ſoon 
have the wiſhed for effect. I will be guilty 
of no neglect, madam, anſwered don Quix- 
ote : point out the way, and you ſhall ſoon 
be convinced of my readineſs to ſerve you. 


+ There are a ſort of wcmen-barbers in Spain, that take 
the down off women's facer, and ſell them waſhes ; and 
theſe are commonly reputed to be given to bawding. 


You' 
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You muſt know then, fir, ſaid the diſcon- 
ſolate lady, from this place to the kingdom 
of Candaya, by computation, we reckon five- 
thouſand leagues, two or three more or leſs: 
but if you ride through the air in a direct 
line, it is not above three thouſand two hun- 
dred and twenty-ſeven, You are likewiſe to 
underſtand that Malambruno told me, that 
when fortune ſhould make me find out the 
knight who is to diflolve our inchantment, he 
would ſend him a famous ſteed, much eaſier 
and leſs reſty and full of tricks than thoſe 
jades that are commonly let out to hire, as 
— the ſame wooden horſe that carried the 
valorous Peter of Provence, and the fair Ma- 
galona, when he ſtole her away. It is ma- 
naged by a wooden peg in its forehead inſtead 
of a bridle, and flies as ſwiftly through the 
air as if all the devils in hell were ſwitching 
him, or blowing fire in his tail. This 
courſer, tradition delivers, to have been the 
handy-work of the ſage Merlin, who never 
lent him to any but particular friends, or 
when he was paid ſauce for him. Among 
others, his friend Peter of Provence borrow- 
ed him, and by the help of his wonderful 
ſpeed ſtole away the fair Mom, as I ſaid, 
ſetting her behind on the crupper ; for you 
muſt know he carries double, and ſo towering. 
up in the air, he left the people that ſtood 
near the place whence. he ſtarted ' gaping, 
ſtaring, and amazed. | 

Since that journey we have heard of no- 
body that has backed him. But this we know, 
that Malambruno ſince that got him by his 

LOS E. . art; 
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art; and has uſed him ever ſince to poſt about 
to all parts of the world, He is here to-day, 
and to-morrow in France, and the next day 
in America: and one of the beſt properties of 
the horſe is, that he coſts not a farthing in 
keeping; for he neither eats nor ſleeps, nei- 
ther needs he any ſhoeing; beſides, without 
having wings, he ambles 70 very eaſy through 
the air, that you might carry in your hand a 
cup full of water a thouſand leagues, and not 
ſpill a drop; ſo that the fair Magalona loved 
mightily to ride him. 
Nay, quoth Sancho, as for an eaſy pacer, 
commend me to my Dapple. Indeed he's 
none of your high-flyers, he can't gallop in 
the air; but on the king's highway he ſhall 
pace ye with the beſt ambler that ever went 
on four legs. This ſet the whole company 
a laughing. But then the diſconſolate lady 
ing on; This horſe, ſaid ſhe, will certain- 
Iy be here within half an hour after it is dark, 
if Malambruno deſigns to put an end to our 
misfortunes, for that was the ſign by which 
I ſhould diſcover my deliverer. And pray, 
forſooth, quoth Sancho, how many will this 
ſame: horſe carry upon occafion ? Two, an- 
ſwered ſhe, one in the ſaddle, and the other 
behind on the crupper: and thoſe two are 
commonly the knight and the ſquire, if ſome 
ſtolen damſel be not to be one. Good diſ- 
conſolate madam, quoth Sancho, I'd fain 
know the name of this ſame nag. The horſe's: 
name, anſwered ſhe, is neither Pegaſus, like 
Bellephoron's; ner Bucephalus, like Alex 
ander's; nor Brilladoro, like Orlando's ; nor. 
1 | Bayard, 
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Bayard, like Rinaldo's ; nor Frontin, like 
Rogero's ; nor Bootes, nor Pyrithous, like 
the horſes of the ſun; neither is he called 
Orelia, like the horſe which Rodrigo, the 
laſt king of Spain, of the Gothic race, beſtrid 
that OY on day, when he loſt the battle, 
the kingdom, and his life. I'll lay you a wa- 
ger, quoth Sancho, ſince the horſe goes by 
none of thoſe famous names, he does not go 
by that of Rozinante neither, which is my 
maſter's horſe, and another-gueſs beaſt than 
you've reckoned up. It is very right, anſwer- 
ed the bearded. lady: however, he has a very 
proper and ſignificant name ; for he is called 
Clavileno, or Wooden-Peg the ſwift, from the 
wooden peg in his forehead ; ſo that for the ſig- 
nificancy of name at leaſt he may be compared 
with Rozinante, I find no fault with his 
name, quoth Sancho; but what kind of bri- 
dle or halter do you manage him with ? I told 
you already, replied ſhe, that he is guided 
with the peg, which being turned this way or 
that way, he moves accordingly, either mount- 
ing aloft in the air, or almoſt | bruſhing and 
ſweeping the ground, or elſe flying in the 
middle region, the way which ought. indeed 
moſt to be choſen in all affairs of life. I 
ſhould be glad to ſee this notable tit, quoth 
Sancho, but don't deſign to get on his. back, 
either before or behind. No, by my holy 
dame, you may as well expect pears from an 
elm. *Twere a pretty jeſt, I trow, for me 
that can hardly fit my own Dapple, with a 
pack-ſaddle as ſoft as ſilk, to ſuffer myſelf t. 
ve hors'd upon a hard wooden thing, — 

either 


joy betide him. 
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either cuſhion or pillow under my buttocks, 
Before George | I won't gall my backſide to 
take off the beſt lady's beard in the land. Let 
them that have beards wear em till, or get 
them whipp'd off as they think beſt; I'll not 
take ſuch a long jaunt with my maſter, not 
I. There is no need of me in this ſhaving of 
beards, as there was in Dulcinea's buſineſs, 


Upon my word, dear fir, but there is, repli- 


ed Trifaldi, and ſo much, that without you 
nothing can be done. God ſave the king 
cried Sancho, what have we ſquires to do with 
our maſters adventures? we muſt bear the 
trouble forſooth, and they run away with the 
credit ! body o me, twere ſomething, would 
thoſe that write their ſtories but give the 
ſquires their due ſhare in their books: as thus, 
« Such a knight ended ſuch an adventure; 
but it was with the help of ſuch a one his 
ſquire, without which the devil a bit could he 
ever have done it.“ But they ſhal] barely tell 
mu in their hiſtories, ** Sir Paralipomenon, 
night of the "Three Stars, ended the adven- 
ture of the fix 7% re :” and not a word 
all the while of his ſquire's perſon, as if there 
were no ſuch man, though he was by all the 
while poor devil. In ſhort, good people, 1 
don't like it; and once more I ſay, my maſ- 
ter may een go * for Sancho, and 
' ſtay and keep madam 

dutcheſs company here, and mayhap by that 
time he comes back, he'll find his lady Dul- 


cinea's buſineſs pretty forward ; for I mean to, 


give my bare breech a jirking till I bruſh off 


the. 
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the very hair, at idle times, that is, when I've 
nothing elſe to do. ALES BR wa bt, 
Nevertheleſs, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the dut- 
cheſs, if your company be neceſſary in this 
adventure; you muſt go; for all good people 
will make it their buſineſs to intreat you; and 
it would look very ill, that through your vain 
fears- theſe poor gentlewomen ſhould remain 
thus with rough and briſtly faces. God fave - 

the king, I cry again, faid Sancho, were it a 
piece of charity for the relief of fome good fo- 
ber gentlewomen, or poor innocent hofpital - 
girls, ſomething might be faid : but to gall” 
my backſide, and venture my neck, to un- 
beard a pack of ar, trollopping chamber- 
jades, with a murrain ! not 1, let them go elſe- 
where for a ſhaver ; I wiſh I might ſee the 
whole tribe of em wear beards from the high- 
eſt to the loweſt, from the proudeſt to the 
primeſt, all hairy like ſo many ſhe-goats, 
You are very angry with waiting-women San- 
cho, ſaid the dutcheſs : that apothecary has 
inſpired you with this bitter ſpirit. But you 
are to blame, friend, for I will aſſure you 
there are ſome in my family that may ſerve 
for patterns of diſcretion to all thoſe of their 
function; and donna Rodriguez here will let 
me ſay no leſs. Ay, ay, madam, ſaid donna 
Rodriguez, your grace may ſay what you 
pleaſe : this is a cenſorious world we live in, 
but heaven knows all ; and whether good or 
bad, bearded or unbearded, we waiting-gen- 
tlewomen had mothers as well as the Zeſt of 
our ſex; and ſince providence has made us as 
We are, arfd placed us in the world, it knows 
capt wherefore, 


cCaries, and ſo reviled by ſaucy grooms and 


direct line from father to ſon, from Hector of 
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wherefore, and ſo we truſt in its mercy, and 
nobody's beard ? Enough, donna Rodriguez, 
ſaid don Quixote; as for you, lady Trifaldi, 
and other diſtreſſed matrons, I hope that hea. 
ven will ſpezdily look with a pitying eye on 
your ſorrows, and that Sancho will do as! 
ſhall defire. I only wiſh Clavileno woul( 
once come, that I may encounter Malambru- 
. ne, for J am ſure no razor ſhould be more ex- 
peditious in ſhaving your ladyſhip's beard, | 
than my ſword to ſhave that giant's head from 
his ſhoulders : heaven may a while permit the 
wicked, but not for ever, 

Ah! moſt valorous champion, ſaid the dif. 
conſolate matron, may all the ſtars in the ce. 
leſtial regions ſhed their moſt propitious in- 
fluence on your generous valour, Which thus 
ſupports the cauſe of our unfortunate office, 
ſo expoſed to the poiſonous rancour of apothe- 
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ſquires, Now all ill luck attend the low- 
ſpirited queen, who, in the flower of her 
youth, will not rather chooſe to turn nun 
than waiting- woman ! poor forlorn contemned 
© creatures as we are] though deſcended. in a 
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Troy himſelf, yet would not our ladies find x 
more civil way to ſpeak to us, than thee and 
thou, though it were to gain them a kingdom, 
O giant Malambruno ! thou, who though an 
inchanter, art always moſt faithful to thy 
word, ſend us the peerleſs Clavileno, that ow 
misfortunes. may have an end. For if the 
weather grows hotter than it is, and thels 


Maggy 
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ſhaggy_ beards ſtill ſprout about our faces, What 
a (Sf piekle wilt Bey bean? on nn 
The difconſolate lady uttered theſe lamen- 
tations in ſo pathetic a manner, that the 
tears of all the ſpectators waited on her com- 
plaints; and even Sancho himſelf began to 
water his plants, and condeſcend at laſt to 
ſhare in the adventure, and attend his maſter 
to the very fag- end of the world, ſo he might 
contribute to the clearing away the weeds that 
overſpread thoſe venerable faces. RECAP 


CHAP. VIII. 
Of Clavileno's (alias Wooden-Peg's) arrival, 
with the concluſton of this tedious adventure. 


HESE diſcourſes brought on the night, 
T and with it the appointed time for the 
famous Clavileno's arrival, Don Quixote, 
very impatient at his delay, began to fear 
that he was not the knight for whom this ad- 
venture was reſefved, or elſe that the giant 
Malambruno had not courage to enter into a 
ſingle combat with him. But, unexpectedly, 
who ſhould enter the garden but four ſavages 
covered with green ivy, bearing on their 
ſhoulders a large wooden horſe, which they 
ſet upon his legs before the company; and 
then one of them cried out, Now let him that 
has the courage mount this engine--I am not 
he, quoth Sancho, for I have no courage, 
nor am I a knight- And let him take his ſquire 
behind him, if he has one aq wap the ſa- 
vage) wit hthis aſſurance from the valorous 
Malambruno, that no foul play ſhall be W 

| voy 
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peg before him, and the horſe will tranſport 


almoſt with tears addreſſed don Quixote; 
_ Valorous knight, cried ſhe, Malambruno is a 


up, and give a happy beginning to your in. 


on my ſpurs, but mount inſtantly; ſuch 15 


lopp'd off without my riding on that hard 


+ 
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ed, nor will he uſe any thing but his ſword 
to offend him. It is but only turning the 


n. 


him through the air to the place where Ma. 
lambruno attends their coming. But let them 
blindfold their eyes, leſt the dazzling and ſtu- 
pendious height of their career ſhould make 
them giddy; and let the neighing of the horſe] 
inform them that they are arrived at theit 
journey's end. Thus having made his ſpeech, 
the ſavage-turned about with his compznions, 
and, leaving Clavileno, marched out hand- 
ſomely the ſame way they came in. 

The diſconſolate matron ſeeing the horſe, 


QT 2 


man of his word, the . horfe is here, our 
beards. bud on; therc fore I and every one of 
us. conjure you by all the hairs on our chin 
to haſten our deliverance ; ſince there need; 
no more, but that you and your ſquire get 


n reer 


tended journey. Madam, anſwered don Quix- 
ote, I will, do it with all my heart, I will 
not ſo much as ſtay for. a cuſhion, or to pu 


.my, impatience to diſbeard your ladyſhip's face, 
and reftore ye all to your former graceſulnels, 
That's more than I ſhall do, quoth Sancho, 
J an't in ſuch. plaguy haſte, not I; and if 
the quickſet hedges on their ſnouts can't be 


crupper, let my maſter furniſh himſelf with 
another ſquire, and. theſe gentlewomen get 
ſome other barber. I am no witch ſure, 0 

ire . 18 
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ride through the air at this rate on a broom- 
ſtick! what will my iſlanders ſay, think ye, 
when they hear their governor is flying like a 
paper-kite ? beſides, it is three or four thou- 
ſand leagues from hence to Candaya, and 
what if the horſe ſhould tire upon the road ? 
or the giant grow humourſome ? what would 
become of us then ? we may be ſeven years a 
getting home again; and heaven knows by 
that time what will become of my govern- 
ment : neither iſland nor dryland will know 
poor Sancho agen. No, no, I know better 
things; what ſays the old proverb? Delays 
breed danger ; and when a cow is given thee, 
run and halter her ! I am the gentlewoman's 
humble ſervant, but they and their beards. 
muſt excuſe me, faith ! ſaint Peter is well at 
Rome, that is to ſay, here I am much made 
of, and by. the maſter of the houſe's good will, 
I hope to ſee myſelf a governor. Friend San- 
cho, ſaid the duke, as for your iſland, it nei- 
ther floats nor ſtirs, ſo there is no fear it ſhould 
run away before you come back ; the foun- 
dations of it are fixed androoted in the profound 
abyſs of the earth. Now, becauſe you mult 
needs think I cannot but know that there is 
no kind of office of any value that is not pur- 
chaſed with ſome bribe or gratification of one 
kind or other, all that I expect for advancing 
you to this AN is only that you wait 
on your maſter in this expedition, that there 
may be an end of this memorable adventure: 
and J here engage my honour, that whether 
you return on Clavileno with all the ſpeed his 


ſwiftneſs promiſes, or that it ſhould be your 
Vor. IV. F ill 
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ill fortune to be obliged to foot it back like; 
pilgrim, begging from inn to inn, and door 
to door, ſtill whenever you come, you will 
find your iſland where you left it, and your 
iſlanders as glad to receive you for their governor 
as ever. And for my own part, ſignior Sancho, 
I will affure you, you would very much wrong 
my friendſhip ſhould you in the leaſt doubt 
my readineſs to ſerve you, 

Good your worſhip, ſay no more, cried 
Sancho, 1 am but a poor ſquire, and your 
33 is too great a load for my ſhoulders, 

ut hang baſeneſs; mount, maſter, and blind. 
fold me, ſomebody; wiſh me a good voyage, 
and pray for me- But hark ye, good folks, 
when I am got up, and fly in the ſkies, 
mayn't I ſay my prayers, and call on the 
angels myſelf to help me, trow? Yes, yes, 
anſwered Trifaldi; for Malambruno, though 
an inchanter, is nevertheleſs a Chriſtian, and 
does all things with a great deal of ſagacity, 
having nothing to do with thoſe he al 
not meddle with. Come on then, quoth 
Sancho, God and the moſt holy Trinity of 
Gaeta * help me | Thy fear, Gael; ſaid 
don Quixote, might by a ſuperſtitious mind 
be thought ominous : Ges the adventure of 
the fulling-mills I have not ſeen thee poſſeſſ- 
ed with ſuch a pannic terror. But, hark ye, 
begging this noble company's leave, I mul 
have a word with you in private, Then 
withdrawing into a diſtant part of the garden 
among ſome trees ; My dear Sancho, faid he, 


* A church in Italy, of ſpecial devotion to the bleſſed 
Trinity. 9 | . 


thou 


Rn — TT 


DON QUIXOTE 63 


thou ſeeſt we are going to take a long jour- 


ney; thou art no leſs ſenſible of the uncer- 
tainty of our return, and heaven alone can 
tell what leiſure or conveniency we may have 
in all that time: let me therefore beg thee to 
ſlip aſide to thy chamber, as if it were to get 
thyſelf ready for our journey; and there pre- 
ſently diſpatch me only ſome 500 laſhes on 
the account of the 3300 thou ſtandeſt en- 
caged for; it will ſoon be done; and a bufi- 
neſs. well begun, you know, is half ended. 
Stark mad, before George, cried Sancho.; I 
wonder you are not I, ſir. This is 
juſt as they ſay, you ſee me in haſte, and 


aſk me for a maidenhead? I am juſt going to 


ride the wooden hoxſe, and you would have 
me flay my backſide. Truly, truly, you're 
plagui y out this time. Come, come, fir, 
et's do one thing after another; let us get 
off theſe womens whiſkers, and then III 
Aly lag it away for Dulcinea: I have no more 
to ſay on the matter at preſent. Well, ho- 
neſt Sancho, replied don Quixote, I'll take 
thy word for once, and J hope thou'lt make 
it good; for I believe thou art more fool 
than knave. I am what I am, quoth Sancho; 
* whatever I be, I'll keep my word, ne'er 
ear it. 

Upon this they returned to the company; 
and juſt as they were going to mount, Blind 
thy eyes, Sancho, ſaid don Quixote, and get 
up. Sure he that ſends ſo far for us can have 


no deſign to deceiye us | ſince it would never 


be to gis ęredit to delude thoſe that rely on 
his word of honour; and though the ſucceſs 
| F 2 | ſhould 
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ſhould not be anſwerable to our deſires, {ti 
the glory of ſo brave an attempt will be ours, 
and it is not in the power of malice to eclipſe 
it. To horſe then, fir, cried Sancho, to 
horſe : the tears of thoſe poor bearded gentle. 
women have melted my heart, and methinks 
I feel the briſtles ſticking in it, I ſhan't eat 
a bit to do me good till I ſee them have as 
pretty dimpled ſmooth chins and ſoft lips as 
they had before. Mount then, I ſay, and 
blindfold yourſelf firſt; for if I muſt ride be- 
hind, *tis a plain caſe you muſt get up before 
me. That is right, ſaid don Quixote; and with 
that pulling a handkerchief out of his pocket, 
he gave it to the diſconſolate matron to hood 
wink him cloſe. She did fo ; but preſently after, 
uncovering himſelf, If I remember right, ſaid 
he, we read in Virgil of the Trojan Palla- 
dium, that wooden horſe which the Greeks 
offered Pallas, full of armed knights, who 
afterwards proved the total ruin of that famous 
city. It were prudent therefore, before we 
got up, to probe this ſteed, and fee what he 
has in his guts. You need not, ſaid the coun- 
teſs Trifaldi, I dareengage there is no ground 
for any ſuch ſurmiſe ; for Malambruno is a 
man of honour, and would not ſo much as 
countenance any baſe or treacherous practice; 
and whatever accident befals ye, I dare anſwer 
for. Upon this don Quixote mounted with- 
out any reply ; imagining that what he might 
further urge concerning his ſecurity would 
be a reflection on his valour, He then began 
to try the pin, which was eaſily turned; and 
as he ſat with his long legs ſtretched at W 
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DON QUIXOTE. 65 
for want of ſtirrups, he looked like one of 
thoſe antique figures in a Roman triumph, 
woven in ſome old piece of arras. | 
Sancho very leiſurely and unwillingly was 
made to climb up behind him; and fixing 
himſelfas well as he could on the crupper, felt 
it ſomewhat” hard and uneaſy, With that, 
looking on the duke, Good my lord, quoth he, 
will you lend me ſomething to clap under me 
ſome pillow from the page's bed, or the 
dutcheſs's cuſhion of ſtate, or any thing; for 
this horſe's crupper is ſo confounded hard, I 
fancy *tis. rather marble than wood. It is 
needleſs, ſaid the counteſs; for Clavileno will 
bear no kind of furniture upon him; ſo that 
for your greater caſe, you had beſt ſit ſideways 
like a woman. Sancho took her advice; and 
then, after he had taken his leave of the com- 
pany, they bound a cloth over his eyes. But 
preſently after uncovering his face, with a 
itiful look on allthe ſpectators, Good tender- 
hearted Chriſtians, (cried he, with tears in his 
eyes) beſtow a few Pater-Nofters and Ave- 
Mary's on a poor departing brother; and pray 
for my ſoul, as you expect the like charity 


yourſelves in ſuch a condition. What! you 


raſcal, ſaid don Quixote, do you think your- 
{elf at the gallows, and at the point of — | 
that you hold forth in ſuch a lamentable ſtrain? 
darſtardly wretch without a ſoul, doſt thou not 
know that the fair Magalona once ſat in thy 
place, and alighted from thence, not into the - 


grave, thou chicken-hearted varlet, but into 


the throne of France, if there is any truth in 
hiſtory ? and do not I ſit by thee, that I may 
Fa vie 
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vie with the valorous Peter of Provence, and 
preſs the ſeat that was once preſſed by him! 
Come, blindfold thy eyes, poor ſpiritleſs ani- 
mal, and let me not know thee betray the leaſt 
ſymptom of fear, at leaſt not in my preſence, 
Well, quoth Sancho, hood-wink me then 
among ye: but tis no mar'] one ſhould be 
afraid, when you won't let one ſay his pray- 
ers, nor be pray'd for; though, for ought I 
know,. we may have a legion of imps about 
our ears, to clap us up in the devil's pound“ 
preſently. 
Now both being hood-winked, and don 
Quixote perceiving every thing ready for their 
ſetting out, began to turn the pin; and no 
ſooner had he ſet his hand to it, but the wait- 
ing-women and all the company ſet up their 
throats, crying out, Speed you, ſpeed you 
well, valorous knight; heaven be your guide, 
undaunted ſquire! Now, now, you fly aloft, 
See how they cut the air more ſwiftly — an 
arrow ! now they mount, and tower, and 
| ſoar, while the gazing world wonders at their 
courſe, Sit faſt, ſit faſt, couragious Sancho; 
you do not fit ſteady ; have a care of falling: 
for, ſhould you now drop from that amazing 
height, your fall would be. greater than the 
aſpiring youth's, that miſguided the chariot of 
the ſun his father. All this Sancho heard; 
and girting his arms faſt about his maſter's 
waiſt, Sir, quoth he, why do they ſay we are 
ſo high, ſince we can hear their voices? Troth 
I hear 'em ſo plainly, that one would think 


In the original it is, to carry us to Peralvillo, i, e. To 
hang us firſt, ayd try us afterwa: es, * | 
they 
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they were cloſe by us. Never mind that, 
ſaid don Quixote; for in theſe extraordinary 
kind of flights, we muſt ſuppoſe our hearing 
and ſeeing will be extraordinary alſo. But do 
not hold me ſo hard; for you will make me 


hen tumble off. What makes theetremble ſo? I'm 
d be ſure I never rid eaſier in all my life; our horſe - 
ray- goes as if he did not move at all. Come then, 
at J take courage; we make ſwinging way, and 


have a fair and merry gale. I think ſo too, 
quoth Sancho; for I feel the wind puff as briſk- 
ly upon me here, as if I don't know how 
pair of bellows were blowing wind in my tail 

Sancho was not altogether in the wrong; for 


no two or three pair of bellows were indeed le- 
Ait- velled at him then, which gave air very plen- 
heir tifully ; ſo well had the plot of this adventure - . 
you been laid by the duke, the dutcheſs, and their 
ide, ſteward, that nothing was wanting to further . 
loft, the diverſion. | 
1 an Don Quixote at laſt feeling the wind, Sure, 
and ſaid he, we muſt be riſem to the middle region 
heir of the air, where -the winds, hail, ſnow, 
ho; thunder, lightning, and other meteors, are 
ng: produced; ſo that if we mount at this rate, 
zing we ſhall be in the region of fire preſently; 
the and what is worſt, I do not know how to 
t of manage this pin, ſo as to avoid being ſcorch- 
rd; ed and roaſted alive. At the ſame time ſome 
er's flax, with other combuſtible matter, which 
are had been got ready, was clapped at the end 
roth of a long ſtick, and ſet on fire at a ſmall dif- 
ink tance from their noſes; and the heat and 
70 ſmoak affecting the knight and the ſquire; 


May I be hang'd, quoth Sancho, if we bent 
come 
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come to this fire-place you talk of, or ver 
near it; for the half of my beard is ſing'd al. 
ready. I have a huge mind to peep out, and 
ſee whereabouts we are. By no means, an- 
ſwered don Quixote; I remember the ſtrange 
but true ſtory of doctor 'Torralva, whom the 
devils carried to Rome hoodwink'd, and be. 
ftriding a reed, in twelve hours time ſetting 
bim down on the tower of Nona, in one of 
the ſtreets of that city. There he ſaw the 
dreadful tumult, aſſault, and death of the con- 
ſtable of Bourbon; and the next morning he 
found himſelf at Madrid, where he related 
the whole ſtory. Among other things, he 
ſaid, as he went through the air, the devil 
bid him open his eyes, which he did, and 
then he found himſelf ſo near the moon, that 
he could touch it with his finger; but durſt 
not look towards the earth, leſt the diſtance 
ſhould make his brains turn round. So, San- 
cho, we muſt not unveil our eyes, but rather 
-wholly truſt to the care and providence of 
him that has charge of us; and fear nothing: 
for we only mount high to come ſouſe down 
like a hawk upon the kingdom af Candaya, 
which we ſhall reach preſently : for, though 
it appears not half an hour to us ſince we left 
the garden, we have, gevertheleſs, travelled 
over a vaſt tract of air. I know nothing ot 
the matter, replied Sancho; but this I am 
„ that if your madam Magulane, 
or Magalona (what d'ye call her) cou'd ſit 
this damn'd wooden crupper without a good 
cuſhion under her tail, ſhe muſt have a harder 
pair of buttocks than mine, T4 

| $ 
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This dialogue was certainly very pleaſant 
all this while to the duke and dutcheſs, and 
the reſt of the company; and now at laſt re- 
ſolving to put an end to this extraordinary 
adventure, which had ſo long entertained them 
ſucceſsfully, they ordered one of their ſervants 
to give fire to Clavileno's tail ; and the horſe 
being ſtuft full of ſquibs, crackers, and other 
fre-works, burſt preſently into pieces, with 
a mighty noiſe, throwing the knight one way, 
and the ſquire another, bath ſufficiently 
ſinged. By this time the diſconſolate matron, 
and bearded regiment, were vaniſhed out of 
the garden, and all the reſt counterfeiting a 
trance, lay flat upon the ground; don Quix- 
ote and Sancho, ſorely bruiſed, made ſhift to 
pet up; and looking about, were amazed to 

nd themſelves in the ſame garden whence 

they took horſe, and ſee ſuch a number of 
people lie dead, as they thought, on the 
ground. But their wonder was diverted by. 
the appearance of a large lance ſtuck in the 
ground, and a ſcroll of white parchment 
faſtened to it by two green ſilken- ſtrings, 
with the following inſcription upon it in 
golden characters. 5 51 


* The renowned knight, don Quixote de 
la Mancha, atchieved the adventure of the 
counteſs 'T rifaldi, otherwiſe called the Diſ- 
conſolate Matron, and her companions in diſ- 
treſs, by barely attempting it. Malambruno 
is fully ſatisfied, The waiting gentlewomen 
have loſt. their beards: king Clavijo and 
queen Antonomaſia have reſumed their priſtine 

ſhapes ; 


70 THE HISTORY Or 


ſhapes; and when the ſquire's penance ſhal 
be finiſhed, the white dove ſhall eſcape the 
pounces of the pernicious hawks that purſue 
her, and her pining lover ſhall Jull her in his 
arms. This is pre-ordained by the ſage Mer. 
lin, proto-inchanter of inchanters,” * 


Don Quixote having read this Oracle, and 
conſtruing it to refer to Dulcinea's diſinchant- 
ment, rendered thanks to heaven for ſo great 
a deliverance ; and approaching the duke and 
dutcheſs, who ſeemed as yet in a ſwoon, he 
took the duke by the hand: Courage, cou- 
rage, noble fir, cried he, there is no danger; 
the adventure is finiſhed without blood-ſhed, 
as —— may read it regiſtered in that record. 
be duke, yawning and ſtretching, 28 if 
he had been waked out of a ſound ſleep, re- 
covered himſelf vy degrees, as did the dutcheſs 
and the reſt of the company; all of them 
acting the ſurptze ſo naturally, that the jeſt 
could not be diſcovered. The duke rubbing 
his eyes, made a ſhift to read the ſcroll ; then 
embracing don Quixote, he extolled his ve 
lour to the ſkies; aſſuring him, he was the 
braveſt knight the earth had ever poſſeſſed. As 
for Sancho, he was looking up and down the 
garden for the diſconſolate matron, to fee 
what ſort of a face ſhe had got, now her furt- 
buſh was off. But he was informed, that as 
Clavileno came down flaming in the air, the 
counteſs with her women vaniſhed immedi- 
| ately ; but not one of them chin-briſtled, nor 
fo much as a hair upon their faces. 


Then 
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Then the dutcheſs aſked Sancho, how he 

had fared in his long voyage? Why truly, 
madam, anſwered he, I have ſeen wonders; 
for you muſt know, that though my maſter 
would not ſuffer me to pull the cloth from 
my eyes, yet as I have a kind of itch to know 
every thing, and a ſpice of the ſpirit of con- 
tradition, ſtill hankering after what is for- 
bidden me; ſo when, as my maſter told me, we 
were flying through the region of fire, I ſhoved 
my handkerchief a little above nofe, and 
looked down; and what do you think I ſaw? 
I ſpied the earth a hugeous way afar off below 
me (heaven bleſs us) no bigger than a muſtard- 
ſeed ; and the men walking to and fro upon't, 
not much larger than hazle-nuts. Judge now 
if we were not got up woundy high ! Have a 
care what you ſay, my friend, ſaid the dutch- 
eſs ; Por if the men were bigger than hazle- 
nuts, and the earth no bigger than a muſtard- 
ſeed, one man muſt be bigger than the whole 
earth, and cover it ſo that you could not ſee 
it, Like enough, anſwered Sancho; for all 
that, d'you ſee, I ſaw it with a kind of a ſide- 
look upon one part of it, or fo. . Look you, 
Sancho, replied the dutcheſs, that will not 
bear; for nothing can be wholly ſeen by any 
part of it, Well, well, madam, quoth San- 
cho, I don't underſtand your parts and wholes ! 
I ſaw it, and there's an end of the ſtory. On- 
ly you muſt think, that as we flew by inchant- 
ment, fo we ſaw by inchantment ; and thus 
I might fee the earth, and all the men, 
which way ſoever [ looked, I'll warrant you 
will not believe me neither when [I tell you 
that 
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: that when I thruſt up the kerchief above my 
brows, I ſaw myſelf ſo near heaven, that be- 


there was not a ſpan and a half. And, hea. 


road where the ſeven + She-Goat-ſtars were: 


as ſo many marigolds or gillyflowers ; and 


Quixote employed? Truly, anſwered the 


that we came ſo near heaven, as Sancho ſays, 


have paſſed quite through the fiery region, 
which lies within the ſphere of the moon, 
and the upper region of the air. Now it was 


tween the top of my cap and the main ſky 


ven bleſs us ! forſooth, what a hugeous great 
place it is! and we happened to travel that 


and, faith and troth, I had ſuch a mind to play 
with them ( having bcen once a goatherd niy- 
ſelf ) that I fancy I'd: have cried myſelf to 
death, had I not done it. So ſoon as 1 ſpied 
them, what does me I, but ſneaks down very 
N from behind my maſter, without tell- 
ing a ſoul, and play'd and leap'd about for three 
quarters of an hour by the clock, with the 


pretty nanny-goats, who are as ſweet and fine 


honeſt Wooden-Peg ſtired not one ſtep all the 
while. And while Sancho employed himſelf 
with the goats, aſked the duke, how was don 


knight, I am {ſenſible all things were altered 
from their natural courſe; therefore what 
Sancho ſays ſeems the leſs ſtrange to me, 
But, for my own part, I neither ſaw heaven 
nor hell, ſea nor ſhore, I perceived indeed 
we paſſed through the middle region of the 
air, and were pretty near that of fire; but 


is altogether incredible ; becauſe we then mult 


+ The Pleiades, vulgarly callzd in Spiniſh, the Seven 
Yuung She- Goats, 


impoſſible 


NA 
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impoſſible for us to reach that part, where 
are the Pleiades, or the Seven-Goats, as San- 
cho calls them, without being conſumed in 
the elemental fire; and therefore ſince we eſ- 


caped thoſe flames, certainly we did not ſoar 


ſo high, and Sancho either lyes or dreams. 1 
neither lye nor dream, replied Sancho. Udſ- 
precious ! I can tell you the marks and colour 
of every goat among them. If you do not 
believe me, do but aſk and try me. You'll 
eaſily ſee whether I fpeak truth or no. Well, 
ſaid the dutcheſs, pry'thee tell them me, San- 
cho. Look you, anſwered Sancho, there 
were two of them green, two carnation, 
two blue, and one party- coloured. Truly, 
ſaid the duke, that is a new kind of goats you 
have found out, Sancho; we have none of 
thoſe colours upon earth. Sure, ſir, replied 
Sancho, you will make ſome ſort of difference 
between heavenly ſhe- goats, and the goats of 
this world? But Sancho, ſaid the duke, 
among thoſe ſhe-goats, did you ſee never a 
he + ? not one horned beaſt of the maſculine 
gender? Not one, fir, I ſaw no other horned 
thing but the moon; and I have been told, 
that neither he- goats, nor any other cornuted 
tups are ſuffered to lift their horns beyond 
thoſe of the moon. | 

They did not think fit to aſk Sancho any 
more queſtions about his airy voyage; for, in 
the humour he was in, they judged he would 
not ſtick to ramble all over the heavens, and 


Þ Cabron 1 4 jeſt on the double meaning of that word, 
which ſignifies both a He-Goat and a Cuckold. Sancho, by 
his anſwer, ſeems to take, or hit by chance on, the jeſt. 
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tell them news of whatever was doing there, 
though he had not ſtired out of the garden all 
the while... foi 
Thus ended, in ſhort, the adventure of the 
diſconſolate matron, which afforded ſufficient . 
ſport to the duke and dutcheſs, not only for 
the preſent, but for the reſt of their lives; and 
might bave ſupplied. Sancho with matter of 
talk from generation to generation, for many 
ages, could he ure lived ſo long. Sancho 
ſaid don Quixote, whiſpering him in the ear) 
ince thou wouldeſt have us believe what thou 
haſt ſeen in heaven, I deſire thee to believe 
what I ſaw in Monteſinos's cave. Not a 
word more, 


SGCHAP. IX. 
The inſtructions which don Quixote gave San- 
cho Panza before be went to the government 
of bis iſland, with other. matters of moment. 


HE ſatisfaction which the duke and 
dutcheſs received by the happy ſucceſs of 

the adventure of the diſconſolate matron, en- 
couraged them to carry on ſome other pleaſant 
project, ſince they could with ſo much eaſe 
impoſe on the credulity of don Quixote, and 
his ſquire. Having | ven inſtrue- 
tions to their ſervants and vaſlals how to. be- 
have themſelves towards Sancho in his go- 
vernment ; the day after the ſcene of the 
wooden- horſe, the duke bid Sancho prepare, 
and be in readineſs to take poſſeſſion of his 
government; for now his iſlanders wiſhed as 
heartily for him, as they did for rain in a dry 
ſummer. Sancho made an humble bow, and 
| looking 
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jöoking demurely on the duke, Sir, quoth he, 
ſince I came down from heaven, whence I 
ſaw the earth ſo very ſmall; I an't half ſo hot 
as I was for being a governor, . For what 
greatneſs can there be in being at the head of 
a puny dominion, that's but a little nook of 
a tiny muſtard- ſeed? And what dignity and 
power can a man be reckoned to have in go- 
verning half a dozen men no bigger. than hazle- 
nuts? For I could not think there were any 
more in the whole world. No, if your grace 
would throw away upon me never ſo little a 
corner in heaven, though it were but half a 
league, or ſo, I would take it with better will 
than J would the largeſt iſland on earth. 
Friend Sancho, anſwered the duke, I cannot 
diſpoſe of an inch of heaven; for that is the 
province of God alone ; but what I am able 
to beſtow, I give you; that is, an ifland tight 
and clever, round and well proportioned, fer- 
tile and plentiful to ſuch a degtee, that if you 
have but the art and underſtanding to manage 
things right, you may make hoard there both 
of the treaſure of this world and the next. 
Well then, quoth Saneho, let me have 
this iſland; and I'll do my beſt to be ſuch a 
governor, that, in ſpite of rogues, I ſhan't 
want a ſmall nook in heaven one day or other. 
Tis not out of covetouſneſs neither, that I'd 
leave my little cot, and ſet up for ſomebody, 
but meerly to know what kind of thing it is 
to be a governor. O!]! Sancho, faid the 
duke, when once you have had a taſte of it, 
you'll never leave licking your fingers, it is ſo 
tweet and bewitching a thing to command 
=O and 
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and be obeyed. I am confident, when your 
- maſter comes to be an emperor (as he cannot 
fail to be, according to the courſe of his af. 
fairs) he will never by any conſideration be 
- perſuaded to abdicate; his only grief will be, 
that he was one no ſooner. 1 
Troth, ſir, replied Sancho, I am of your 
mind; *tis a dainty thing to command, though 
*twere but a flock of ſheep. O!]! Sancho, 
_ cried. the duke, let me live and die with thee; 
for thou haſt an inſight into every thing. | 
_hope thou wilt prove as good a governor as 
thy wiſdom beſpeaks thee, But no more at 
this time, - -to- morrow, without further delay, 
you ſet forward to your iſland, and ſhall b 
Jurniſhed this afternoon with equipage and 
* dreſs anſwerable to your poſt, and all other 
_ neceffaries for your journey. 3 
Let them dreſs me as they will, quoth Sancho, 
' Thall be the ſame Sancho Panza ſtill. That 
is true, ſaid the duke, yet every man ought 
to wear clothes ſuitable to his place and dig- 
nity ; for a lawyer ſhould not go dreſſed lik 
a ſoldier, nor a ſoldier like a prieſt, As for 
vou, Sancho, you are to wear the habit of a 
captain and a civil magiſtrate ; ſo your dreſs 
fſhall be a compound of thoſe two; for in the 
government that I beſtow on you; arms are as 
neceſſary as learning, and a man of letters as 
requiſite as a ſwordiman.--Nay, as for letters, 
quoth Sancho, I can't ſay much for myſelf: 
for as yet I ſcarce know my A, B, C; but 
yet, can bet remember my Chriſt's-croſs +, 


' + He means the chrift-croſs-row ; ſo called from the croſt 
3 - "is 


(being put at the beginning of the Az B, C. 
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tis enough to make me a good governor: as 
for my arms, I'll not quit my weapon as long 
as I can ſtand, and ſo heaven be our guard. 
Sancho cannot do amiſs, ſaid the duke, while 
he remembers theſe things. 

By 'this time don Quixote arrived, and 
hearing how ſuddenly Sancho was to go to his 
government, with the duke's permiſhon, he 
took him aſide to — him ſome good inſtruc- 
tions for his conduct in the diſcharge of his 
olfice, .. 
Being entered don * el. chamber, and 
the door ſhut, he almoſt forcibly obliged San- 
cho to fit by him ; and then with a grave and 
deliberate voice he thus began. * 
I give heaven infinite thanks, friend San- 
cho, that before I have the happineſs of being 
put in poſſeſſion of my hopes, I can ſee thine 
already crowned : fortune haſtening to meet 
thee with thy wiſhes. I, who had aſſigned 
the reward of thy ſervices upon my happy 
ſucceſs, am yet but on the way to preferment; 
and thou, beyond all reaſonable expectation, 
art arrived at the aim and end of thy deſires. 
Some are aſſiduous, ſolicitous, importunate, 
riſe early, bribe, intreat, preſs, will take no 
denial, obſtinately perſiſt in their ſuit, and 
yet at laſt never obtain it. Another comes 
on, and by a lucky hit or chance bears away 
the prize, and jumps into the perferment 
which ſo many had purſued in vain; Which. 
verifies the ſaying, | a 
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The happy have their days, and thoſe they 
chooſe : | | | | F, bi. 
Theunhappy have but hours, and thoſe they loſe, 


Thou, who ſeemeſt to me a very blockhead, 
without fitting up late, or riſing early, or any 
manner of fatigue or trouble, only the air of 
Enight-ercantry being breathed on thee, art 
advanced to the government of an iſland in a 
trice, as if it were a thing of no moment, 2 
very trifle. I ſpeak this, my dear Sancho, 
not to upbraid thee, nor out of envy, but 
only to let thee know, thou art not to attribute 
all this ſucceſs to thy own merit, while it is 
entirely owing to the kind heavenly diſpoſer 
of human affairs, to whom thy thanks ought 
to be returned. But, next to heaven, thou 
art to aſcribe thy happineſs to the greatneſs of 
the profeſſion of knight-errantry, which in- 
cludes. within itſelf fuch ſtores of honour and 
preferment. . 
Being convinced of what I have alread 
faid, be yet attentive, O my ſon, to. what 
thy Cato have further to ſay: liſten, I ſay, 
to my admonitions, and I will be thy. north- 
ſtar, and pilot to ſteer and bring thee ſafe into 
the port of honour out of the tempeſtuous 
ocean, into which thou art juſt going to 
launch ; for offices and great employments are 
no better than profound gulphs of confuſion; 
_ Firſt of all, O my ſon, fear God; for the 
fear of God is the beginning of wiſdom, and 
wiſdom will-never let thee go aſtray: 
Secondly, Conſider what thou wert, and; 
make it thy buſineſs to know thyſelf, Which 
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is the moſt difficult leſſon in the world. Vet 
from this leſſon thou wilt learn to avoid / tie 
frog's fooliſh. ambition of e Ty tival the 
bigneſs of the ox; elſe the conſideration of 
your having been a hog- driver, will be, to the 
wheel of your fortune, like the 'peacock*s ugly 


et... | 
True, quoth Sancho, but I was then but a 
little boy; forwhem I gtew up to be ſomewhat - 
bigger, I drove geeſe, and not hogs. But me- 
thinks that's: nothing to the purpoſe; for all 
governors can't come from kings and princes. 

Very true, purſued don Quixote; therefore 
thoſe who want a noble deſcent, muſt allay 
the ſeverity of their office' with mildneſs and 
civility,. which, directed by wiſdom, may ſe- 
cure them from the murmurs and malice 
from which no ſtate nor condition is exempt. 

Be well pleaſed with the meanneſs of thy 
family, Sancho; nor think it a diſgrace to 
own thyſelf derived from labouring men; for, 
if thou art not aſhamed of it myfelf nobody 
elſe will ſtrive to make thee ſo. Endeavour - 
rather to be ' eſteemed humble and virtuous, . 
than proud and vicious. The number is al- 
moſt infinite of - thoſe who, from low and 
_ vulgar births, have been raiſed to the higheſt © 
dignities, to the papal chair, and the imperial 
throne ; and this I could prove by examples 
enough to tire thy patience... 8885 

Make virtue the medium of all thy actions, 
and thou wilt have no cauſe to envy thoſe 
whoſe birth gives them the titles of great men 
„The peacock, in the fable, prided herſelf in her beauty, 
+211] the was put in mind of her ugly feet, 1 
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and princes ; for nobility is inherited, but 
virtue acquired: and virtue is worth more in 
itſelf, than nobleneſs of birtn . 
If any of thy poor relations come to ſee 
thee, never reject nor affront them; but, on 
the contrary, receive and entertain them with 
marks of favour; in this thou wilt diſplay a 
generolity of nature, and pleaſe heaven that 
would have nobody to deſpiſe what it has 


made. : Mein 9 
If thou ſendeſt for thy wife, as it is not fit 
a man in thy ſtation ſhould be long without 
his wife, and ſhe ought to partake of her huf. 
band's good fortune, teach her, inſtru her, 
poliſh her the beſt thou canſt, till her native 
ruſticity is refined to a handſomer behaviour: 
for often an, ill-bred wife throws down all 
that a good and diſcreet huſband can build 
up: | 
Shouldſt thou come to be a widower (which 
is, not impoſſible) and thy poſt recommended 
thee to a bride of a higher degree, take not 
one that ſhall, like a ftiſhing-rod, only. ſerve 
to catch bribes. For, take it from me, the 
judge muſt, at the general, and laſt. court of 
judicature, give a.ſtrit account of the diſ- 
charge of his duty, and muſt pay ſeverely at 
his dying day, for what he has ſuffered his 
wife to take. a 
Let never obſtinate ſelf-conceit be thy 
guide; it is the vice of the ignorant, who 
vainly preſume on their underſtanding. 
Let the tears of the poor find more compaſs 
ſion, though not more juſtice, than the infor- 
mations of the rich. | N 
e 


— 
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Be r en to find out the truth, 


where the 6ffers and preſents of the rien and 
the ſobs and importunities of the poor, ate in 
the way.” ** * 1 _— e380. * 1 oy 4 
Wherever equity ſhould, or may take place, 
Jet not the extent or rigour of the law bear too 
much on the delinquent; for it is not a better 
character in a- judge to be rigorous, than to 
be indulgent. 1 | 
When the ſeverity of the law is to be ſoft- 
-ened, let pity, not bribes, be the motive. 

If thy enemy has a cauſe before "thee, turn. 
away thy eyes from thy prejudice, and nx 
— i ted — . Ay b 4+ 
In another man's cauſe, be not blinded by 
thy own paſſions,” for thoſe errors are almoſt 
without remedy ; or their cure will prove ex- 

penſive to thy-wealth and reputation. 

When a beautiful woman comes before thee, 
turn away thy eyes from her tears, ang thy 
ears from her lamentations; and take time to 
conſider ſedately her petition, if thou wouldſt 
not have thy reaſon and honeſty loſt in her 
ſighs and tears. _— 

Revile not with words thoſe whom their 
crimes oblige thee to puniſh in deed; for the 
puniſhment is enough to the wretches with- 
out the addition of i111 age. . 

In the trial of eriminals, conſider as much 
as thou canſt without prejudice to the plaintiff, 
how defenceleſs and open the miſerable are to 
the temptations of our corrupt and depraved 
nature, and fo far ſhlew thyſelf full of pity and 
elemency; for though God's "attributes" ate. 
| 2 Uh JAOOUUOT AH PITT Dt, equal, 
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equal, yet his mercy is more attractive and 
pleaſing in our eyes than his juſtice. 

If chou obſerveſt theſe rules, Sancho, thy 
days ſhall be long, thy fame eternal, thy re- 
compence full, and thy felicity unſpeakable, 
Thou ſhalt marry thy children and grand. 


children to-thy heart's deſire; they ſhall want 
no titles: beloved of all men, thy life ſhall be 


peaceable, thy death in a good and venerahle 


old age, and the offspring of thy grand- 


Children, with their ſoft youthful hands, 
{hall cloſe thy eyes. ie 
Ine precepts I have hitherto given thee 
regard the good and ornament of thy mind. 
Nov give attention to. thoſe directions that 
relate to the adorning. of thy body. 


Tbe ſecond part of Don Quixote's advice io San · 


CHAP: X. 


cho. Panza.. 


and as excellent morals, having heard him do- 
cumentize his ſquire in this manner; only, as 


ment, and his judgment his actions. 
theſe œconomical precepts which he gave San- 


we have often obſerved in this aer the. 
. leaſt talk of knight-errantry ſpoiled all, 


and 
made his underſtanding muddy; but in every 


thing elſe his judgment was very clear, and 
his apprehenſion very nice, ſo that every mo- 


ment his actions uſed to diſcredit His udp: 
ut in 


.cho, he ſhewed himſelf maſter of a pleaſant 


fancy, and mingled his judgment and extra- 


+ | Vagance . 


HO would:not have taken don Quix- | 
\Y ote fora man of extraordinary wiſdom, 
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vagance in equal proportions. Sancho lent 
him a great deal of attention, in hopes to re- 
gifter a | thoſe good counſels in his mind, and 
put them in practice; not doubting but 

their means he ſhould acquit- himſelf of his 
duty like a man of honour, 3 
As to the government of thy perſon and fa- 
mily (purſued don Quixote) my firſt injunc- : 
tion is cleanlineſs. Pare thy nails, not let 
them grow as ſome do, whoſe folly-perſuades 
them that long nails add to the beauty of the 
hand; till they look more like caſtril's claws 
than a man's nails. It is foul and unſightly, 
Keep thy clothes tight about thee; for a 
ſlovenly looſeneſs is an argument of a careleſs 
mind; unleſs ſuch a negligence, like that of 
Julius Cæſar, be affected for ſome cunning 
deſign. | by | | | 
Prudently examine what thy income may 
amount to in a year: and if ſufficient to afford 
thy ſerrantsliveries, let them be decent and laſt- 
ing, rather than gaudy and for ſhow ; and for 
the overplus of thy good huſbandry, beſtow it 
on the poor. That is, if thou canſt keep fix 
footmen, have but three; and let what would 
maintain three more, be laid out in charitable 
uſes. By that means thou wilt have attend- 
ants in heaven as well as on earth, which our 
vain- glorious great ones, who are ſtrangers to 
this practice, are not like to have. 
Leſt thy breath betray thy pleaſantry, defil 

it not with onions and garlic. © Y 
Walk with gravity, and ſpeak with delibe- 
ration, and yet not as if thou didſt hearken to 


thy own words; for all affectation is a fault. 
1 Eat 


cContinually; for though proverb 
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Eat little at dinner, and leſs at ſupper; for 


the ſtomach is the ſtorehouſe, whence: health 


is to be imparted to the whole body. | 


Drink moderately; for drunkenneſs neither 
keeps a ſecret, nor obſerves a promiſe,: 


Be careful not to chew. on both ſides, that 


is, fill not thy mouth top full, and take heed 


not to eruct before compa yx. 


Eruct, quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand 
that cramp word. To eruct, anſwered don 
Quixote, is as much as to ſay, to belch; but 
this being one of the moſt diſagreeable and 
beaſtly word in our language, though very ex- 


preſſive and ſignificant, the more polite, in- 
ſtead of belching, . eructing, which E bor 
rowed from the Latin. Now though the vul- 
gar may not underſtand this, it matters not 


much; for uſe and cuſtom will make it fami- 


liar and underſtood. By ſuch innovations are 
languages enriched, when the words are a- 
dopted by the multitude, and naturalized by 


cuſtom. ien 11 
Faith and troth, quoth Sancho, of all your 


counſels I'll be ſure not to forget this, for 


I've been mightily given to belching. Sap 
eructing, replied don Quixote, and leave o 


belehing. Well, quoth Sancho, be it as you 
ſay, eruct, I'll be ſure to remember. 
In the next place, Sancho, ſaid the knight, 
do not overlard your common diſcourſe with 
that glut of proverbs which on mix in it 


are proper 
conciſe and pithy ſentences, yet as thou bringel 
them in, in ſuch a huddle, by the head and 
ſ:2ulders, thou makeſt them look like ſo 
fs many 
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many abſurdities, Alas! fir, quoth Sancho, 
this is a diſeaſe that heaven alone can cure; 
for I've more proverbs than will fill a book; 
and when I talk, they crowd ſo thick and 
faſt to my mouth, that they quarrel which 
ſhall get out firſt ; ſo that my tongue is forc'd 
to let them out as faſt, firſt come firſt ſerv'd, 
though nothing to my purpoſe, But hence- 
forwards T'll ſet a watch on my mouth, and 
let none fly out, but ſuch as ſhall befit the gra- 
vity of my place. For in a rich man's houſe 
the cloth is ſoon laid ; where there's plenty, 
the gueſts can't be empty. A-blot's no blot 
till 'tis hit. He's ſafe who ſtands under the 
bells; you can't eat your cake and have your 
cake; and ſtore's no ſore. | 
| Go on, go on, friend, ſaid don Quixote, 
- WW thread, tack, ſtitch on, heap proverb on pro- 
e verb, out with them, man, ſpew them out 
£ there is nobody coming. My mother whips 
me, and I whips the gigg. I warn thee to 
forbear foiſting in a rope of proverbs every 
where, and thou blundereſt out a whole litany 
of old ſaws, as much to the purpole as, the 
laſt year's ſnow. Obſerve me, Sancho, I con- 
demn nof the uſe of proverbs ; but it is moſt 


certain, that ſuch a confuſion and hodge- 
podge of them, as thou throweſt out and drag- 
t, geſt in by the hair together, make converſa- 
h tion fulſome and poor. 91 
it When thou doſt ride, caſt not thy body all 
0 on the crupper, nor hold thy legs tif down, 
: and ſtraddling from the horſe's belly; nor yet 
_ ſo looſe, as if thou wert ſtill on Dapple ; tor 


the air and gracefulneſs of ſitting a horſe diſ- 
Vol IV. H tinguiſhes 
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tingniſhes ſometimes a, gentleman from. a 
groom. Sleep with moderation ; for he that 
riſes not with the ſun, loſes ſo much day, 
And remember this, Sancho, that *diligence 
is the mother of good fortune; floth, on the 
contrary, never effected any thing that ſprung 
from a good and reaſonable deſire. 

The advice which I ſhall conclude with, I 
would have thee to be ſure to fix in thy me- 
mory, though it relate not to the adorning 
thy perſon ; for I am perſuaded, it will re- 
dound as much to thy advantage, as any [ 
have yet given thee : and this it is. 

Never - undertake to diſpute or decide any 
controverſies concerning the pre-em ne ice of 
families; ſince in the compariſon one mult 
be better than the other; for he that is leſſen- 
ed by thee will hate thee, and the other whom 
thou prefereſt will not think himſelf obliged 
to hee | 

As for thy dreſs, wear cloſe breeches and hoſe, 
a longcoat, and a cloak a little longer. I do 
not adviſe thee to wear wide-knee'd breeches, 
or trunk-hoſe; for they become neither ſwordi- 
men, nor men of buſineſs. 1 | 
This is all the advice, friend Sancho, I 
have to give thee at preſent, If thou takeſt 
care to let me hear from thee hereafter, I ſhall 
give thee more, according as the occaſions and 
emergencies require, 

Sir, quoth Sancho, I ſee very well that all 
you have told me is mighty good, wholeſome, 
and to the purpoſe : but what am I the bet- 
ter if I cannot keep it in my head? I grant 
you, I ſhan't eaſily forger that about paring 

| my 


* 


oer 7. 
my nails, and marrying again, if I ſhould have 

the luck to bury-my wife. But for all that 
other gallimaufry, and heap of ſtuff, I can no 
more remember one ſyllable of it, than the 
ſhapes of laſt year's clouds. Therefore let 
me have it in black and white, I beſeech 
you, Tis true, I can neither write nor read, 
but I'll give it to my father confeſſor, that he 
may beat and hammer it into my noddle, as 
occaſion ſerves, O heaven, cried don Quix- 
ote, how ſcandalous it looks in a governor not 
to be able to write or read ! I muſt needs tell 
thee, Sancho, that for a man to be lo illiterate, 
or to be left-handed, implies that either his 
parents were very poor and mean, or that he 
was of ſo perverſe a nature, he could not re- 
ceive the impreſſions of learning, or any thing 
that is good. Poor ſoul, I pity thee! this is 
indeed a very great defect. I would have thee 
at leaſt learn to write thy name. Oh! as for 
that, quoth Sancho, I can do well enough: 
can ſet my name; for when I ſerv'd offices 
in our pariſh, I learnt to ſcrawl a ſort of let- 
ters, ſuch as they mark bundles of ſtuff with, 
which they told me ſpelt my name. Beſides, 
I can pretend my right hand is lame, and fo 
another ſhall ſign for me; for there's a re- 
medy for all things but death. And ſince 
Pve the power, III do what I liſt ; for as the 
ſaying is, He whoſe father is judge, goes ſafe 
to his trial. And as I am a governor, I hope 
am ſomewhat higher than a judge. New 
lords, new laws, A. ay, any, fe them come 
as they will, and play at bo-peep. Let 'em 
back-bite me to my face, III bite-back the 
k Lye 2 biters, 
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biters. Let 'em come for wool, and I'll ſend. 
'em home ſhorn. Whom God, loves, his 
houſe happy proves. The rich man's follies. 
paſs for wiſe ſayings in this world. So I, 
being rich, d'you ſee, and a governor, and 
free-hearted too into the bargain, as I intend 
to be, I ſhall have no faults at all. Tis ſo, 
daub yourſelf with honey, and you'll never 
want flies. What a man has, ſo much he is 
ſure of, ſaid my old grannum; and who ſhall 
hang the bell about the cat's neck, 
Confound thee, cried don Quixote, for an 
eternal proverb-voiding ſwag-belly, Three- 
ſcore thouſand Beelzebubs take thee, and thy 
damned-nauſeous rubbiſh. Thou haſt been this 
hour ſtringing them together, like ſo many 
ropes of onions, and poiſoning and racking me 
with them. I dare ſay, theſe wicked. proverbs 
will one day bring thee to the gallows; they 
will provoke thy iſlanders to pull thee down, 
or at leaſt make them ſhun thee like a common 
nuiſance, Tell me, thou eſſence of ignorance, 
where thou doſt rake them up? and who 
taught thy cod's-head to apply them? for it 
makes me ſweat, as if I were delving and 
threſhing, to ſpeak but one, and apply it 
properly. ee 
Udſprecious] my good maſter, quoth San- 
cho, what a ſmall matter puts you in a pelting 
chafe] why the devil ſhould you grudge me 
the uſe of my own goods and chattles? I have 
no other eſtate, Proverbs on proverbs are all 
my ſtock. And nay r ready to 
op out, as pat to the purpoſe as pears to 2 
5 But mum for that. Now ſilence - 
| | m 


DON QUIXOTE. 89 


my name *. No, replied don Quixote, ra- 

ther prate- roaſt and ſauce- box 1 ſhould call 
thee; for thou art all tittle tattle and obſti- 
nacy. Vet methinks I would fain hear theſe 
four notable proverbs that come ſo pat to the 
purpoſe: I thank heaven L have a pretty good 
memory, and yet I cannot for my ſoul call one 
to mind. Why, ſir, quoth Sancho, what pro- 
verbs would you have better than theſe ? Be- 
tween two cheek-teeth never clap thy thumbs. 
And when a man ſays, Get out of my houſe; 
what would you with my wife? there's no 
anſwer to be made. And again, whether the 
pitcher hit the ſtone, or the ſtone the pitcher, 
tis bad for the pitcher. All theſe fit to a hair, 
ſir; that is, let nobody meddle with his go- 
vernor, or his betters, or he'l] rue for ity as 
ſure as a gun; as he muſt expect who runs 
his finger between two cheek· teeth (and though 
they were not cheek-teeth, if they be but 
teeth, that's enough.) In the next place, let 
the governor ſay what he will, there's no 
gain-ſaying him; it is as much as when one 
lays, Get out my of my houſe ; what would 
you with my wife? and as for the ſtone and 
the pitcher, a blind man may ſee through it, 
And ſo he that ſees a mote in another man's 
Ys, ſhould. do well . to, take the beam out 
ot his on; that people mayn't ſay, The pot 
calls the xettle — = the 4034 wool 
is afraid of her that is flead. Beſides, your 
worthip knows, that a fool knows more in his 


1 : In the original,” To keep filence well, is called Sancho; 

ch xs 1 * Keep filence well, is called ( ſanto, 
but Sanch', cout of archn2fs or ignorance 

lauto to his own naine Sanch', 18 „ changes 


988 THE HISTORY OF 
own houſe, than a wiſe body in another man's. 
That is a miſtake, Sancho, replied don 
Quixote; for the fool knows nothing nei. 
ther in his own houſe, 'nor in another man's; 
for no ſubſtantial knowledge can be ereRed 
on ſo bad a foundation as folly. But let us 
break off this diſcourſe : if thou doſt not dif. 
ch the part of a good governor, thine 
will be the fault, though the ſhame and diſ- 
credit will be mine. However, this is my 
comfort, I have done my duty in given thee 
the beſt and moſt wholeſome advice I could: 
and ſo heaven'profper and direct thee in thy 
government, and diſappointing my fears of 
thy turning all things upſide down in that 
poor iſland; which I might indeed prevent, 
by giving the duke a more perfect inſight into 
thee, and diſcovering to him, that all that 
gorbelly'd paunch-gutted little corps of thine, 
is nothing but a bundle of proverbs, and a ſack 
full of r NS 
Look you, fir, quoth Sancho, if you think 
me not fit for this government, I'll think no 
more on't, Alas! the leaſt ſnip of my ſoul” 
nails (as a body may ſay) is dearer to me 
than my whole body: and I hope I can live 
plain Sancho ſtill, upon a luncheon of bread 
and a clove of garlic, as contented as gover- 
nor Sancho upon capons and partridges. 
Death and ſleep makes us all alike, rich and 
poor, high and low. Do but call to mind 
what put this whim of government in my 
noddle, you'll find it was your ownſelf; for 
as for me, I know no more what belongs to 


Hands and governors than a blind AO 
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So if you fancy the devil will have me for 
being a governor, let me be plain Sancho ſtill, 
and go to heaven, rather than my lord gover- 
nor and go to hell. n 
Theſe laſt words of thine, Sancho, ſaid 
don Quixote, in my opinion, prove thee wor- 
thy to govern a thouſand iſlands. Thou haſt 
naturally a good diſpoſition, without which 
all knowledge is inſufficient. Recommend 
thyſelf to the divine providence; and be ſure 
never to depart from uprightneſs of intention; 
I mean, have till a firm purpoſe and deſign 
to be thoroughly informed in all the buſineſs 
that ſhall come before thee, and act upon juſt 
grounds; for heaven always favours good de- 
tes: and ſo let us go to dinner; for J believe 
now the duke and dutcheſs expect us. 


CHAP; e 

Hao Sancho Panza was carried te his govern- 
ment, and of the ſtrange adventure that heel 
don Quixote in the taſte. | 


J E have it from the traditional account 

of this hiſtory, that there is a manifeſt 
difference between the tranſlation and the 
Arabic in the beginning of this chapter; Cid 
Hamet having in the original taken an occa- 
lion of criticizing on himſelf, for undertaking 
ſo dry and limited a ſubject, which muſt con- 
fine him to the bare hiſtory of don Quixote 
and Sancho, and debar him the liberty of 
launching into epiſodes and digreſſions that 
might be of more weight and entertainment. 
To have his fancy, his hand and pen bound 
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up to a ſingle deſign, and his ſentiments con. | 
fined to the mouths of ſo few perſons, he 
urged as an inſupportable toil, and of ſmall 
credit to the undertaker; ſo that, to avoid 
this inconveniency, he has introduced into 
the firſt part ſome novels, as, The Curious 
Impertinent, and that of the Captive, which 
were in a manner diſtin from the deſign, 
though the reſt of the ſtories which he brought 
in there fall naturally enough in with don 
Quixote's affairs, and ſeem of neceſſity to 
claim a place in the work, It was his opi- 
nion likewiſe,' as he has told us, that the 
adventures of don Quixote, requiring ſo great 
a ſhare of the reader's attention, his novels 
muſt expect but an indifferent reception, or 
at moſt but a curſory view, not ſufficient to 
diſcover their ci eddie which muft 
have been very obvious hag they been pub- 
liſhed by themſelves, without the interludes 
of don Quixote's madneſs, or Sancho's im- 
pertinence. He has therefore in this ſecond 
part. avoided all diſtinct and independent ſto- 
ries, introducing only ſuch as have the ap- 
pearance of epiſodes, yet flow naturally from 
the deſign of the ſtory ; and theſe but ſeldom, 
and with as much brevity as they can be ex- 
preſſed. Therefore ſince he has tied himſelf 
up to ſuch narrow bounds, and confined his 
underſtanding and parts, otherwiſe capable of 
the moſt copious ſubjects, to the pure matter 
of this preſent undertaking, he begs it may 
add a value to his work; and that he may be 
commended, not ſo much for what he has. 
writ, as for what he has forborn to Why 

| * An 
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And then he proceeds in his hiſtory as fol- 


lows. 


dut he dropt the paper, which fell into the 
duke's hands; who communicating the ſame 
to the dutcheſs, they found a freth occafion 
of admiring the'mixture of don Quixote's good 
ſenſe and extravagance : and ſo carrying on 


with a ſuitable equipage to the place he was 
to govern; Which, wherever it lay, was to be 
an iſland to him. 


duke's, a man of a facetious humour, and 
who had not only wit to ſtart a pleafant de- 
ba, but diſeretion to carry it on; two qua- 
lifications which make an agreeable conſort 
when they meet, nothing being truly agree- 
able without good ſenſe. He had already per- 


tion to his behaviour towards Sancho, could 
not but diſcharge his truſt to a wonder, Now 


on the ſteward, but he fancied he ſaw the 
very face of Trifaldi; and turning to his 


if. you don't own that this ſame ſteward of the 
duke's here has the very — of my lady Tri- 
faldi. Don Quixote loo 


After dinner don Quixote gave Sancho in 
writing the copy of his verbal inſtructions, 
ordering him to get ſomebody to read them to 
him. But the ſquire had no fooner got them, 


maſter, The devil fetch me, ſir, quoth he, 


the humour, they ſent Sancho that afternoon 


It happened that the management of this 
affair was committed to a ſteward of the 


ſonated the counteſs Trifaldi very ſucceſsfully, _ 
and, with his maſter's inſtructions, in rela- 


it fell out, that Sancho no ſooner caſt his eyes 


ed very earneſtly on 
the ſteward; and having peruſed him from 
| W | in oy 
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top to toe, Sancho, ſaid he, thou needeſt not 
give thyſelf to the devil to confirm this mat- 
ter: 1 ſee their faces are the very ſame ; yet 
for all that the ſteward and the diſconſolate 
lady cannot be the ſame: perion ; for. that 
would imply a very great contradiction, and 
might involve us in more abſtruſe and difficult 
doubts than we have conveniency now to 
diſcuſs or examine. Believe me, friend, our 
devotion cannot be too earneſt, that we ma 
be delivered from the power of theſe curſed 
inchantments. Adad, ſir, quoth Sancho, 
you oo think I'm in jeſt; but 1 heard him 
open juſt now, and I thought the very voice 
of madam Trifaldi ſounded in my ears: but 
mum's the word: I ſay nothing, though ! 
ſhall watch his waters, ta find out whether ! 
am right or wrong in my ſuſpicion. Well, 
do fo, ſaid don Quixote; and fail not to ac- 
quaint me with all the diſcoveries thou canſt 
make in this affair, and other occurrences in 
thy government. | | 
At laſt Sancho ſet out with a numerous 


train. He was dreſſed like a man of the long 


robe, and wore over his other clothes a white 
ſad- coloured coat or gown of watered cam- 
blet, and a cap of the ſame ſtuff. He was 
mounted on a he-mule, and rid ſhort, after 
the gennet faſhion, | Behind him, by the 
duke's order, was led his Dapple, bridled and 
ſaddled like a horſe of ſtate, in gaudy trap- 
pings of ſilx; which ſo delighted Sancho, 
that every now and then he: turned his head 
about to look upon him; and thought him- 
ſelf ſo happy, that now he would not have 
e! 1 changed 
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changed fortunes with the emperor of Ger- 
many. He Kiſſed the duke and dutcheſs's 
hand at parting, and received his maſter's be- 
ned ction, while the don wept, and Sancho 
blubbered abundantly. | 

Now, reader, let the noble governor depart 
in peace, and ſpeed him well. His admini- 
ſtration in his government may perhaps make 
you laugh to ſome purpoſe when it comes in 
play. But in the mean time let us obſerve 
the fortune of his maſter the ſame night; for, 
though it don't make you laugh outright, it 
may chance to make you draw in your lips, 
and ſhe your teeth like a monkey ; for it is 
the property of his adventures to create al- 
ways either ſurprize or merriment! 

t is reported then, that immediately upon 
Sancho's departure, don Quixote found the 
want of his preſence ; and had it been in his 
power, he wculd have revoked his authority, 
and deprived him of h& commiſſion, The 
dutcheſs perceiving his diſquiet, and defiring 
to underſtand the cauſe of his melancholy ; 
told him, that if it was Sancho's abſence 
made him uneaſy, ſhe had ſquires enough 
and damſels in her houſe, that ſhould ſupply 
his place in any ſervice he would be pleaſed 
to command them. It is true, madam, an- 
ſered don Quixote, I am ſomewhat concerned 
or the abſence of Sancho ; but there is a more 
material cauſe of my preſent uneaſineſs; and I 
muſt beg to be excuſed, if among the many 
obligations your grace is pleaſed to confer on 
me, I decline all but the good intention that 
has offered them. All I have further to crave, 

8 


— 


is your grace's permiſſion to be alone in my 


chamber, they muſt fly in at the window. 


of my chamber have always been a bulwark 


doors upon the account of any natural neceſ- 
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apartment, and to be my own ſervant. Your 
pardon, ſir, replied the dutcheſs; I cannot 
conſent you ſhould be alone: I have four 
damſels, blooming as ſo many roſes, that 
ſhall attend. They will be no roſes to me, 
returned don Quixote, but ſo many prickles 
to my conſcience ; and if they come into my 


If your grace would crown the many favours 
you have heaped on this worthleſs perſon, 
beſeech you to leave him. to himſelf, and 


the ſervice of his own hands. No deſires, 
madam, muſt enter my doors ; for the walls 


to my chaſtity, and I ſhall not infringe my 
rule for all the bounty you can laviſh on 
me. In fine, rather than think of being 
undreſſed by any mortal, I would lie rough 
the whole night. -Enough, enough, noble 
fir, ſaid the dutcheſs; I deſiſt, and will give 
orders that not ſo much as the buzzing of 2 
fly, much leſs the impertinence of a damſel, 
ſhall diſturb your privacy. I am far from 
impoſing any thing, fir, that ſhould urge 
don Quixote to a tranſgreſſion in point of de- 
cency ; for, if I conjecture right, among the 
many virtues that adorn him, his modeſty is 
the moſt diſtinguiſhable. Dreſs therefore and 
undreſs by yourſelf, how. you pleaſe, when 
you will, and nobody ſhall moleſt you: nay, 
that you may not be obliged to open your 


ſity, care ſhall be taken that you may find in 
your room whatever you may have occaſion 


for 
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for in the night. And may the great /Dulgi- 
nea del Toboſo live a thouſand ages, and her 
fame be diffuſed all over the habitable: globe, 
ſince ſhe has merited the love of ſo valorous, ſo 
chaſte, and loyal a knight; and may the in- 
dulgent heavens incline the heart of our go- 
vernor Sancho Panza, to put a ſpeedy end to, 
his diſcipline, that the beauties of ſo great 
a lady may be reſtored to the view of the ad- 
miring world | Madam, returned don Quixote, 
your grace has ſpoken like yourſelf; ſo ex- 
cellent a lady could utter nothing but what 
denotes the goodneſs and generality of hermind: 
and certainly it will be Dulcinea's peculiar 
happineſs to have been praiſed by you ; for it 
will raiſe her character more, to have had your 
grace for her panegyriſt, than if the beſt ora- 
tors in the world had laboured to ſet it forth. 
Sir, ſaid the dutcheſs, waving this diſcourſe, 
it is ſupper-time, and my lord expects us: 
come then, let us to ſupper; that you may 
go to bed betimes; for you muſt. needs be 
weary {till with the long journey you took to 
Candaya yeſterday. Indeed, madam, an- 
ſwered don Quixote, I feel no manger. of 
wearineſs ; for I can ſafely (wear to your 
grace, that I never rid an eaſier beaſt, nor a 
better goer than Clavileno, For my part, I 


cannot imagine what could induce Malambru- 


no to part with ſo ſwift and gentle a horſe, 
nay, and to burn him too in ſuch a manner. 
It is to be ſuppoſed, ſaid the dutcheſs, that 
being ſorry for the harm he had done, not 
only to the counteſs Trifaldi and her attend. 
ants, but to many others, and repenting of 
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the bad deeds which, as a wizzard and a ne-. 
cromancer, he doubtleſs had committed, he 
had a mind to deſtroy all the inſtruments of 
his wicked profeſſion, and accordingly he 
burned Clavileno as the chief of them, that 
* engine having ſerved him to rove all over the 
world : or perhaps he did not think any man 
worthy- of beſtriding him after the great don 
Quixote, and ſo with his deſtruction, and the 
inſcription which he has cauſed to be ſet up, 
he has eternized your valour, . 
Don Quixote returned his thanks to the 
dutcheſs, and after ſupper retired to his cham- 
ber, not ſuffering any body to attend him; 
ſo much he feared to meet ſome temptation 
that might endanger the fidelity which he had 
conſecrated to his Dulcinea, keeping always 
the eyes of his mind fixed on the conſtancy 
of Amadis, the flower and mirror of knight- 
errantry. He therefore ſhut- the door of his 
chamber after him, and undreſſed himſelf by 
the light of two wax-chandles. - But oh ! the 
misfortune that befel him, unworthy ſuch a 
ſon. As he was ſtraining to pull off his 
hoſe, there fell not ſighs, or any thing that 
might diſgrace his decent cleanlineſs, but 
about four and twenty ſtiches of one of his 
ſtockings, which made it look like a lattice- 
window. The good knight was extremely | 
afflicted, and would have given then an ounce 
of ſilver for a dram of green ſilk; green ſilk, 
I ſay, becauſe his ſtockings were green. 
| Here Benengeli could not forbear exclaim- 
ing: O poverty ! poverty | What could in- 
duce that great Cordova poet to call thee a hol 
| | | _  thanklels 
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thankleſs gift! even I that am a Moor, have 
learned by the converſe I have had with chriſ- 
tians, that holineſs conſiſts in charity, in hu- 


mility, in faith, in obedience, and in poverty: 


but ſure he who can be contented when poor, 
had need to be ſtrengthened by God's peculiar, 
grace 3. unleſs the poverty which is included 
among theſe virtues, be only that poorneſs in 
ſpirit, which teaches us to uſe the things of 
this world, as if we had them not. But thou 
ſecond. poverty, fatal indigence, of which 1 
now am ſpeaking, why doſt thou intrude upon 
gentlemen, and affect well born ſouls more 
than other people? why doſt thou reduce them. 
to cobble their ſhoes, and wear ſome ſilk, ſome 
hair, and ſome glaſs buttons on the ſame tat- 
tered waiſtcoat, as if it were only to betray 
variety of wretchedneſs ? why muſt their ruſfs 
be of ſuch a diſmal hue, in rags, dirty, rum- 
pled, and ill ſtarched? (and by this you may 
ſee how ancient is the uſe of ſtarch and ruffs) 
How miſerable is a poor - gentleman, who, to 
keep up his honour, ſtarves his perſon, fates 
ſorrily, or faſts unſeen within his ſolitary nar- 


row apartment; then, putting the face 


he can upon the matter, comes out picking 
his teeth, though it is but an honourable hy- 
pocriſy, and though he has eaten nothing that 
requires that nice excerciſe! unhappy he, 
whoſe honour is in . continual alarms, who 
thinks that at a mile's diſtance every one diſ- 
covers the patch in his ſhoe, the ſweat of his 
forehead ſoaked through his old ruſty hat, the 
bareneſs of his cloaths, and the very hunger 
of his famiſhed ſtomac g. 
| I 2 | All 
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All theſe melancholy reflections are renewed | 


on don Quixote's mind, by the rent in his 
ſtocking. However, for his conſolation, he 
bethcught himſelf that Sancho had left him a 
on the next day. 

In ſhort, to bed he went, with a penſive heavy 
mind, the thoughts of Sancho's abſence, and 
the irreparable damage that his ſtocking had 
received, made him uneaſy: he would have 
. darned it, though it had been with ſilk of an- 
other colour, one of the greateſt tokens of 
want a poor gentleman can ſhew, during the 
courſe of his'tedious miſery. | 

At laſt he put out the lights; but it was ſul- 
try hot, and he could not compoſe himſelf to 
reſt. Getting up therefore, he opened a lit- 
_ tle ſhutter of a barred window that looked into 
a fine garden, and was preſently ſenſible that 
ſome people were walking and talking there : 
he liſtened, and as they raiſed their voices, he 
eaſily overheard their diſcourſe. 

No more, dear Emerenia, ſaid one to the 
other: do not preſs me to ſing; you know 
that from the firſt moment this ſtranger came 
to the caſtle, and my unhappy eyes gazed on 
him, I have been too 'converſant with tears and 
torrow, to ſing, or "reliſh ſongs. Alas! all 
muſic jars when the ſoul's out of tune. Be- 
ſides, you know the leaſt thing wakens my 
lady, and I would not for the world ſhe ſhould 
find us here, But grant ſhe might not wake, 
what will my ſinging ſignify, if this new 
Eneas, who is come to our habitation to 
make me wretched, ſhould be aſleep, and 175 
1 8 X ear 
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hear the ſound of my complaints? Pray, my 
dear Altiſidora, ſaid the other, do not make 
yourſelf uneaſy with thoſe thoughts; for with- 
out doubt the dutcheſs is faſt aſleep,” and every 
body in the houſe but we, and the lord of thy 
deſires ; he is certainly awake, I heard him 
open his window juſt now: then ſing, my 
poor grieving creature, ſing and join the melt 
ing muſic of thy lute, to the ſoft! accents of 
thy voice. If my lady happens to hear us, 
we will pretend we came out for a little air. 
The heat within doors will be our excuſe. 
Alas! my dear, replied Altiſidora, it is not 
that that frights me moſt: I would not have 
my ſong betray my 3 for thoſe that 
do not know the mighty force of love, will be 
apt to take me for a light and indiſcreet crea- 
ture But yet, ſince it muſt be ſo, I will ven- 
ture: better ſhame on the face, than ſorrow 

in the heart! This ſaid, ſhe began to touch 
her lute ſo ſweetly, that don Quixote was 
raviſhed. At the ſame time an infinite num- 
ber of adventures of this nature, ſuch as he 
had read of in his idle books of knight-errantry, 
windows, grates, gardens, ſerenades, amo- 
rous meetings, parleys, and fopperies, all 

d crowded into his imagination; and he preſent- 

L ly fancied, that one of the dutcheſs's damſels 

- was fallen in love with him, and ſtruggled. 
y with her modeſty to conceal her paſſion. He 

d began to be apprehenſive of the danger to which; 

2 his fidelity was expoſed, but . deter- 

* mined to withſtand the powerful allurement; 

0 and ſo recommending himſelf with a great 

ot deal of fervency to his lady Dulcinea del To- 

aT : | I 3 boſo, a 


| 


1 THE HISTORY OF 


boſo, he teſolved to hear the muſic ; and, to 
let the ſerenading ladies know he was awake, 

he feigned akind of a ſneeze, which did not 
a little: pleaſe them; for it was the only thing 
they wanted, to be aſſured their jeſt was not 
loſt. With that, Altiſidora having tuned her 


lute: afreſh, after a flouriſh, began the follow. 


ing _ 
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Alk. fir knight, now love's invading, 
Sleep in Holland ſheets no more 3 
When a nymp bh; is ſerenading, 
Tis an errant ſhame to ſnore. 


Hear a damſel, tall and tender, 
Honing in moſt rueful guiſe, 

With heart almoſt burn'd to cinder, 
By the ſun-beams of thy eyes. 


To free damſels from diſaſter, 
Is, they ſay, your daily care: 
Can you then deny a plaſter, 
To a wounded virgin here ? 
Tell me, doughty youth, who curs'd thee 
With ſuch humours and ill luck? 
Was t ſome ſullen bear dry-nurs'd thee, 
Or ſhe- dragon gave thee ſuck ? 
Dulcinea, that virago, 
Well may brag of fuch a kid : 


Now her name is up, and may go 
From Toledo to Madrid. 


World the but Her prize ſurrender, 
(Judge how on thy face J doat !) 

In exchange I'd gladly fend her 
"My beſt gown and petticoat. 


Happy 


Happy I, would fortune doom thee 
But to have me near thy bed, _ 

Stroke thee, pat thee, 8 the, 
And hunt ofer thy ſolid head. | 


But I aſk too much ſincerely 
And I doubt I ne'er muſt do't; 
I'd. but kiſs thy toe, and fairly 
Get the length thus of thy foot. 


How I'd rig thee, and what riches - 
Should be heap'd upon thy bones; 1 
Caps and ſocks, and cloaks and breeches, 
Matchleſs pearls, and precious ſtones, . 


* 


- 


Do not from above, like Nero, 
See me burn, and ſlight my woe! 

But to quench my fires, my hero, | 
Caſt a pitying eye below. _ 


I'm a virgin-pullet truly; 
One mare tender ne'er was ſeen, 
A meer chicken, fledg'd but newly ; 
Hang me if I'm yet fifteen, © > 


Wind and limb, all's tight about me, 
My hair dangles to my feet. 
I am ftraight too; if you doubt me, 
Truſt your eyes, come down and ſee't. 


I've a bob noſe has no fellow, 
And a ſparrow's mouth as rare, 
Teeth like topazes all yellow; 
Yet I'm deem d a beauty here. 


Lou 
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You know what a rare muſician, 
(CI you hearken) courts your choice: 

I can ſay my diſpofition n 
Is as taking as my voice, 


Theſe and ſuch like charms I've plenty, 

I' 'm a damſel of this place: 
Let Altiſidora tempt ye; 

Or ſhe's in a woeful caſe. 


1 


Here the courting damſel ended her ſong, 


and the courted knight began his expoſtula- 
tion. Why (ſaid he, with a ſigh heaved from 
the bottom of his heart) why muſt I be ſo un- 
happy a knight, that no damſel can gaze on me 
without falling in love? why muſt the peer- 


leſs Dulcinea del Toboſo be ſo unfortunate, . 


as not to be permitted the ſingle enjoyment of 
my tranſcendent fidelity? Queens, why do 


you envy her? Empreſſes, why do you perſe- 


cute her? Damſels of fifteen, why do you 


attempt to deprive. her of her right? leave! 


oh, leave the unfortunate fair! let her tri- 
umph, glory> and rejoice in the quiet poſſeſ- 
ſion of the hearts which love has allotted her, 
and the abſolute ſway which ſhe bears over 


my yielding ſoul. Away, unwelcome crowd 


of loving impertinents; Dulcinea alone can 


ſoften my manly temper, and mould me as ſhe 
leaſes. For her I am all ſweetneſs, for you 
To bitterneſs itſelf. There is to me no beau- 
ty, no prudence, no modeſty, no gaiety, no no- 


bility among your ſex, but in Dulcinea alone. 
All other women ſeem to be deformed, filly, 


wanton, and baſe-born, when compared with 
| | her. 
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her, Nature brought me forth only that I 
might be devoted to her ſervice. Let Altiſi- 
dora weep or ſing: let the lady deſpair on whoſe 
account I have received ſo many blows in the 
diſaſtrous caſtle of the inchanted Moor *; ftill 
I am Dulcinea's and her's alone, dead or alive, 
dutiful, unſpotted, and unchanged, in ſpite 
of all the necromantic powers in the world. 
This ſaid, he haſtily clapped to the window, 
and flung himſelf into his bed, with as high 
an indignation, as if he received ſome great 
affront. There let us leave him a while, in 
regard the great Sancho Panza calls upon us 
to ſee him commence his famous government. 


C HAP. XII. | 
How the great Sancho Panza took poſſeſſion of 
his iſland, and in what manner he began to 
gobern. | 
0 Thou perpetual ſurveyor of the anti- 
podes, bright luminary of the world, 
and eye of heaven, ſweet fermenter of li- 
quids +, here Timbrius called, there Phœbus, 
in one place an archer, in another a phyſician, 
parent of poeſy, and inventer of mu ſie, perpetual 
mover of the univerſe, who, though thou ſeem- 
eſt ſometimes to ſet, art always riſing ? O ſun, 
by whoſe aſfiſtance man begets man, on thee 
[ call for help]! | Inſpire me, I beſeech thee, - 
* Alluding to the tory of Maritorties and the carrier, in 
the former part of the kiſtory. . | 
f A ſort of bottle for keeping wine cool, with à very long 
neck, and very broad and flat below, that the ice may lie conve- 


niently upon jt in the pail, and a broad cork fitted to the pai), 


with a hole in the middle to let the neck of the bottle 
through, oo, 21 | 
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warm and illumine my gloomy imagination; 
that my narration may keep pace with the 


great Sancho Panza's actions throughout his 


government; for, without thy powerful influ - 


ence, I feel myſelf benumbed, diſpirited, and 
confuſed Now I proceed. by 
. Sancho, with all his attendants, .came to a 


town that had about a thouſand. inhabitants, 


and was one of the beſt where the duke had 


any power: they gave. him to underſtand, . 


that. the name of the place was .the iſland of 
Barataria; either becauſe the town was called 
Baratario, or becauſe the government coſt him 


ſa * cheap. As ſoon as he came to the gates 


(for it was walled) the chief officers and in- 


habitants in their formalities came out to re- 


ceive him, the bells rung, and all the people 
gave general demonſtrations of theit joy. 


The new governor. was. then carried in mighty 
pomp to the great church, to give heaven | 


thanks; and after ſome ridiculous ceremonies, 
they delivered him the keys of the gates, and 
received him as a perpetual governor of the 
iſland of Barataria. Fr the mean time, the 


garb, the port, the huge beard, and the ſhort | 


and thick ſhape of the new . governor, made 
every one who knew nothing of the jeſt won- 
der, and even thoſe who were privy to the plot, 
who were many, were not a little ſurprized. 

In ſhort, from the church they carried him 
to the court of juſtice ; where, when they had 
placed him. in his ſeat, My lord governor, 
ſaid the duke's ſteward to him, it is an ancient 


cuſtom here, that he who takes poſſeſſion of 


[7 * Barato, ſignifies cheap. R 
6 | this 


M2 UF 


— 


* - 
Mt 11 P a M#Am -£©# 4 at —_— aj ha ä 1 2 


DON QUIX OTE. toy 
this famous iſland, muſt anſwer. to ſome diffi- | 
cult and intricate queſtion that is propounded 
to him; and by the return he makes, the peo- 0 
ple feel the pulſe of his underſtanding, ana 
dy an eſtimate of his abilities, judge whether 
they ought to rejoice, or to þ2 ſorry for his 
coming. | 7 n 
All the while the ſteward was ſpeaking, 
Sancho was ſtaring on an inſeription in large 
characters on the wall over againft his ſeat; 
and, as he could not read, he aſked what was 
the meaning of that which he ſaw painted 
there upon the wall? Sir, ſaid they, it is an 
account of the day when your lordſhip took 
poſſeſſion of this iſland : and the inſcription 
runs thus: This day, being ſuch a day of 
th, month, in ſuch a year, the lord don San- 
cho Panza took poſſeſſion of this iſland, which 
may.he long enjoy”. And who is he, aſked 
Sancho, whom they call don Sancho Panza? 
Your lordſhip, anſwered the ſteward ; for we 
| know no. other Panza in this ifland but your- 
ſelf, who now fits in this chair. Well, friend, 
ſaid Sancho, pray take notice, that don does 
not belong to me, nor was it borne by any of 
my family before me. Plain Sancho Panza 
is my name: my father was called Sancho, 
my grand-father Sancho; and all of us have 
been Panza's, without any don or donna add- 
| ed to our name. Now do I already gueſs your 
| dons are as thick as ſtones in this iſland. But 
it is enough that heaven knows my meaning; 
| if my government happens but to laſt four days 
ö to an end, it ſhall go hard but T'Il clear the 
and of thoſe ſwarms of dons that mult needs 
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be as troubleſome as ſo many: fleſh-flies 4. 
Come, now for your queſtion, good Mr. 
Steward; and .I'll anſwer it as well as I can, 
whether the town be ſorry or pleaſed. 
At the ſame inſtant two nien came into 
the court, the one dreſſed like a country- fel. 
low, the other looked like a taylor, with a 
pair of ſhears in his hand. An't pleaſe you, 
my lord, cried the taylor, I and this farmer 
here are come before your worſhip. This ho- 
neſt man came to my ſhop yeſterday ; for, ſay- 
ing your preſence, I am a taylor, and, heaven 
be. praiſed, free of my company : ſo, my lord, 
he ſhewed me a piece of cloth: Sir, quoth he, 
is there enough of this to make me a cap? 
' whereupon I meaſured the ſtuff, and anſwered 
him Yes, and like your worſhip. Now as 
I imagined, d'ye ſee, he could not but ima- 
gine (and perhaps he imagined right enough) 
that I had a mind to cabbage ſome of his cloth; 
| Judging hard of us, honelt taylors. Pritheey 
quoth he, look whether there be not enough 
for two caps. Now I ſmelt him out, and told 
him there was. Whereupon the old knave 
(and like your worſhip) going on to the ſame 
tune, bid me look again, and ſee whether it 
would not make three? and at laſt if it would 
| not make five? I was reſolved to humour my 
cuſtomer, and ſaid it might. So we ſtruck a 
bargain; juſt now the man is come for his 
caps, Which I gave him, but when I aſk him 
for my money, he will have me give him his 
A ſevere ſatire on the Spaniſh pride and aff:Qtation of 
| gentility, + Don is a title properly belonging to only families 


of note, but of late it is grown very common, Which, is the 
_ abuſe which Sancho would here redroſs: | | 
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cloth again, or pay him for it. Is this true, 
honeſt man? ſaid 


and with that, pul 


hanging upon his four fingers and thumb, as 


upon ſo many pins. There, quoth he, you 
ſce the five caps this good gaffer aſks for; and 
may I never whip a ſtitch more, if I have 
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ancho to the farmer. Ves, 

may it pleaſe you, anſwered the fellow; but 

pray let him ſhew the five caps he has made 

me. With all my heart, cried the taylor; 
ing his hand from under 

his cloak, he held up five little tiny caps, 


wronged him of the leaſt ſnip of his cloth, 


and let any work-man be judge. The ſight 


of the caps, and the oddneſs of the cauſe, 


ſet the whole court a laughing. Only Sancho 
ſat gravely conſidering a while, and then, 
Methinks, ſaid he, this ſuit here needs not 
be long depending, but may be decided with- 


out any more ado, with a great deal of equity? 


and therefore the judgement of the court is, 


That the taylor ſhall loſe his making, and the 


countryman his cloth, and that the caps be 


given to the poor priſoners, and ſo let there 


be an end of the buſineſs. 


If this ſentence provoked the laughter of 
the whole court, the next no leſs raiſed their 


admiration For after the governor's order was 


executed, tw old men appeared before him, 


one of them with a large cane in his hand, 
which he uſed as a ſtaff, My lord, ſaid the 
other, Who had none, ſome time ago I lent” 
this man ten gold crowts to do him a kind- 


nels; which money he was to ſrepay me on 


demand, I did not aſk him for it az n in a 


good while, lelt it ſhould prove a greater incon- 
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' veniency to him to repay me, than he laboured 
under when he borrowed it : however, per- 
ceiving that he took no care to pay me, I have 
aſked him for my due; nay, I have been 
forced to dun him hard for it. But ſtill he 
did not only refuſe to pay me again, but de- 
nied he owed me any thing, and ſaid, that if 
I lent him ſo much money, he certainly re- 
turned it. Now, becauſe I have no witneſſes. 
of the loan, nor he of the pretended payment, 
I beſeech your lordſhip to put him to his oath; 
and if he will ſwear he has paid me, I will 
freely forgive him before God and the world, 
What ſay, you to this, old gentleman with the 
ſtaff ? ale Sancho. Sir, anſwered the old 
man, I own he lent me the gold; and ſince 
he requires my oath, I beg you will be pleaſ- 
ed to hold down your rod of juſtice *, that 
I may ſwear upon it, how I have honeſtly 
and truly returned him his money. There- 
upon the governor held down his rod, and in 
the mean time the defendant gave his cane to 
e to hold, as if it hindered him, 
While he was to make a croſs, and ſwear 
over the judge's rod: this done, he declared, 
That it was true the other had lent him 
the ten crowns : but that he had really re- 
turned him the ſame ſum into his own hands; 
and that becauſe he ſuppoſed the plaintiff had 
forgot it, he was continually aſking him for 
it. The great governor hearing this, aſked 
the creditor what he had to reply? He made 
The way of ſwearing in Spain in fome caſes, is to 
hold down a rod of juſtice, and making a croſs on it, ſwear 
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ferved how the defendant gave it to the 
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anſwer, That ſince his adverſary had ſworn 


it, he was ſatisfied ; for he believed him to be 
a. better chriſtian than to offer to forfwear 


himſelf, and that perhaps he had forgot he 
had been repaid. Then the defendant took 


his cane again, and having made a low obei- 


' ſence to the Judge, was immediately __ 
the court, 


hich when Sancho perceived, 
reflecting on the paſſage of the cane, and ad- 
miring the creditor's patience, after he had 


ſtudied a while with his head leaning over his 


ſtomach, and his fore- finger on his noſe, on 
a ſudden he ordered the old man with the ſtaff 
to be called back, When he was returned, 
Honeſt man, ſaid Sancho, let me fee that 
cane a little; I have a uſe for't. With all 
my heart, anſwered the other; Sir, here it 
is; and with that he gave it him, Sancho 
took it; and giving it the other old man, 
There, ſaid he, go your ways, and heaven 


be with you; for now you're paid. How fo, 


my lord, cried the old man. Do you Judge this 


cane to be worth ten gold crowns ? Certainly, 
ſaid the governor, or elſe I am the preat 
dunce in the world. And now you al ſee 
whether Þ have not a head- piece fit to govern 
a whole kingdom upon a ſhift. This ſaid, he 
ordered the cane to be broken in open court; 
which was no ſooner done, but out dropped 
the ten crowns. All the ſpectators were a- 
mazed, and began to look on their governor 
as a ſecond Solomon, They aſked him how 
he could conjucture that the ten crowns were 
in the cane? He told them, that having ob- 
N 
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tiff to hold while he took his oath, and then 

ſwore he had truly returned him the money in 
his own hands, after, which. he took his cane 
again from the plaintiff; this conſidered, it - 
came into his head, that the money was lodged 
within the reed. From whence may be learn- 
ed, that though ſometimes thoſe that govern 
are deſtitute of ſenſe, yet it often pleaſes God 
to direct them in their judgement. Beſides, 
he had heard the curate of his pariſh tell of 
ſuch another buſineſs; and he had fo ſpecial 
a memory, that were it not that he was ſo un- 
lucky as to forget all he had a mind to remem- 
ber, there could not have been a better in 
the whole iſland. At laſt the two old men - 
went away, the one to his ſatisfaction, the 
other with eterna] ſhame and diſgrace; and 
the beholders were aſtoniſhed, inſomuch that 
the perſon, who was commiſſioned to regiſter 
Sancho's words and actions, and. obſferre his 
behaviour, was not able to determine, whe- 
ther he ſhould not give him the character of 
a wiſe man, inſtead of that of a fool, which 
he had been thought to deſerve. 

No ſooner was this trial over, but in came a 
woman, haling along'a man that looked like 
a good ſubſtantial graſier. Juſtice, my lord 
governor, juſtice! cried ſhe aloud ; and if. 
cannot have it on earth, I will have it from 
heaven ! ſweet lord governor, this wicked fel - 
low met me in the middle of a field, and has 
had the full uſe of my body ; he has handled 
me like a diſhclout. Woe is me, he has rob- 
| bed me of that which I had kept theſe three and 
twenty years. Wretch that I am, I had guardel 


it 


DON QUIXOTE. 113 
it ſafe from natives and foreigners, chriſtians 
and infidels ! I have been always as tough as 
cork : no ſalamander ever kept itſelf more 
entire in fire, nor no wool among the briars, 
than did poor I, till this lewd man, with 


nafty fiſts, handled me at this rate, Wo- 


man, quoth Sancho, no reflections yet; 
whether your gallant's hands were naſty or 
clean, that is not to the purpoſe. | Then 
turning to the graſier, Well, friend, ſaid he, 
what have you to ſay to this woman's com- 
plaint? My lord, (anſwered the man, look- 
ing as if he had been frighted out of his 
wits) I am a poor drover, and deal in ſwine ; 
ſo this morning I was going out of this town, 
after I had ſold (under correction be it ſpoken) 
four hogs, and what with the duties and the 
ſharping tricks of the officers, I hardly clear- 
ed any thing by the beaſts, Now as I was 
trudging home, whom ſhould I pick up by the 
way, but this hedge-madam here; and the de- 
vil, who has a finger in every pye, being 

werful, forced us to yoke together. I gave 

er that which would have contented an 
reaſonable woman; but ſhe was not ſatisfied, 
and wanted more money; and would never 
leave me, till ſhe had dra ged me hither. 
She'll tell ye I raviſhed her; 155 by the oath 1 
have taken, or mean to take, ſhe lies like 
a drab as the is, and this is every tittle true, 
Fellow, quoth Sancho, haſt thou, any filyer 
about thee? Yes, an't like your -worſhip, 
anſwered the droyer, I have ſome twenty 
ducats in filver in a leathern purſe here in 


my boſom. Give it the plaintiff, money and 
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all, quoth Sancho. The man, with a trems 
bling hand, did as he was commanded, The 
woman took it, and dropped a thouſand cour- 
teſies to the company, wiſhing on her knees 


as many bleſſings to the good governor, who 


took ſuch ſpecial care of poor fatherleſs and 
motherleſs children, and abuſed virgins ; and 
then ſhe nimbly tripped out of court, holdin 
the purſe faſt in both her hands; though irt 
ſhe took care to peep into it, to ſee whether 
the ſilver were there. 


Scarce was ſhe gone, when Sancho turn- 


ing to the fellow, who ſtood with the tears in 
his eyes, and looked as if he had parted with 
his blood as well as his money; F riend, ſaid 
he, run and overtake the woman, and take 
the purſe from her, whether ſhe will or no, 
and bring it hither. The drover was neither 
ſo deaf nor ſo mad as to be twice bid; away 
he flew like lightning after his money. The 
whole court was in mighty expectation, and 
could not tell what. could. be the end of the 
matter. But a while after, the man and the 
Woman came back, he pulling, and ſhe 


tugging; ſhe with her petticoat tucked up, 


and the purſe in her boſom, and he uſing all 
the ſtrength he had to get it from her. But 


it was to no purpoſe ; for the woman defend- | 


ed her prize ſo well, that all his manhood 
little availed, Juſtice, cried ſhe, for hea- 
ven's fake, juſtice, gentlemen ! Look you, 
my lord, ſee this impudent ruffian, that on 
the king's highway, nay, in the face of the 
court, would rob me of my purſe, the very. 
purſe you commanded him to-give me. And. 


has 
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has he got it from you? aſk'd the governor. 

| quoth the woman, I will loſe my 
life before 'T will- loſe my purſe. I were a 
pretty baby then, to let him wipe my noſe 
thus! No, you muſt ſet other dogs upon me 
than this ſorry ſneaking mangy whelp ; pin- 
cers, hammers, mallets, and chiſſels ſhall. 
not wrench it out of my clutches; no, not 
the claws- of a lion; they ſhall ſooner have 
my ſoul than my money. She ſays the truth, 
my lord, ſaid the fellow, for I am quite ſpent: - 
the jade is too ſtrong for me; I cannot grapple - 


with her. Sancho then called to the female: 
Here quoth he, honeſty ! You ſhe- dragon, let 


. me ſee the purſe. The woman delivered it to 


him; and then he returned it to the man; 
Hark you, miſtrefs, faid he to her, had you 
ſhew'd yourſelf as ſtout and valiant to defend 
your body, (nay, but half ſo much) as you've 
done to defend your. purſe, the ſtrength of 
Hercules could not have forc'd you. Hence, 
impudence, get out of my fight, Away, with 
a pox to you; and do not offer to ſtay in this 
iſland, nor within fix leagues of it, on pain 
of two hundred laſhes. Out, as faſt -as you 
can, you tricking, brazen-fac'd brimſtone, 
hedge-drab, away. The wench was in a ter- 
rible fright, and ſneaked away, hanging down 
her head as ſhamefully as if ſhe: had been 
catched in the deed of darkneſs, Now, friend, 
faid the governor to the man, get you home 
with your money, and heaven be with you: 
but another time, if you have not a mind to 
come off worſe, be ſure you do not yoke with 
ſuch cattle, The drover thanked him as well 
| | it. 
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as he could, and away he went; and all the 
people admired afreſh their new governot's 
judgment and ſentences. An account of which 
was taken by him that was appointed to be his 
hiſtoriographer, and forthwith tranſmitted to 
the duke, who expected it with impatience, 
Now let us leave honeſt Sancho here; for his 
maſter, with great earneſtneſs, requires our at- 
tendance, Altiſidora's ſerenade having ſtrange. 
Iy diſcompoſed his mind. f | 
| oat 2 K F. Al.. 

Of the dreadful alarms given to don Quixote by 


the bells and cats, during the courſe of Altifi- 
dora's amours.- * 7+ 


XE left the great don Quixote pro- 
VV foundly buried in the thoughts into 
which the enamoured Altiſidora's ſerenade had 
plunged him. He threw. himſelf into his 
bed; but the cares and anxieties which be 
| brought fhither with him, like fo _ 
fleas, allowed him no repoſe, and the mil- 
fortune of his torn ſtocking added to his af- 
Aiction. . But, as time is ſwift, and no bolts 
nor chains can bar his rapid progreſs, poſt- 
ing away on the wings of the hours, the 
morning came on apace. At the return of 
light, don Quixote, more early than the 
ſun, forſook his downy bed, put on his ſha- 
moy apparel, and drawing on. his walking 
boots, .concealed in ope of them the diſaſter 
of his hoſe : he threw his fcarlet cloke over his 
ſhoulder, and clapped an his valiant head his 
cap of green velvet edged with — 

yer. 
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Over his right ſhoulder he hung his belt, 
the ſuſtainer of his truſty executing ſword. 
About his wriſt he wore the roſary, which he 
always carried about him. And thus accou- 
tered, with a great deal of ſtate and majeſty,. 
he moved towards the anti-chamber, where 
the duke and dutcheſs were ready dreſſed, and 
in a manner, expecting his _— As he 
went through a gallery, he met Altiſidora and 
her companion, who waited: for him in the 
paſſage ; and no ſooner did Altiſidora eſpy 
him, but ſhe difſembled a ſwooning fit, and 
immediately dropped into the arms of her 
friend, who preſently began to unlace her 
ſtays.” Which don —— 22 he 
approached, and turning to the damſel, I 
know the meaning of all this, ſaid he, and 
whence theſe accidents proceed. Vou know 
more than I do, anſwered. the affiſting dam- 
ſel: but this I am ſure of, that hitherto there 
is not. a damſel in this houſe that has enjoy- 
ed her health better than Altiſidora; I never 
knew her make the leaſt complaint before. A 
vengeance ſeize all the knights-errant in the 
world, if they are all ſo ungrateful. Pray, 
my lord don Quixote, retire; for this 
mag creature will not come to: herſelf as 
ong as you are by. Madam, anſwered the 
knight, I beg that a lute might be left in my 
chamber this evening, that I may _— this 
lady's grief as well as I can; for in the be- 
ginning of an amour, a ſpeedy and free dif- 
covery of our averſion or pre- en ment, is 
the moſt effectual cure. This ſaid, he left 
them, that he might not be found alone = 
| em, 
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them by thoſe that might happen to go by, 
He was ſcarce gone, but Altiſidora's counter. 
feited fit was over; and turning to her compa. 
nion, By all means, ſaid ſhe, let him have: 
_ Jute z for without doubt the knight has a mind 
to give us ſome muſic, and we ſhall have. 
ſport enough. Then they went and acquaint. 
ed the dutcheſs with their proceeding, and 
don Quixote's deſiring a lute. Whereupen, 
being overjoyed at the occaſion, ſhe plotted 
with the duke and her woman a new contriy. 
ance to have a little harmleſs ſport with the 
don. After this, they expected, with a plea(- 
ing impatience, the return of night; which 
- ſtole upon them as faſt as had done the day, 
which the duke and dutcheſs paſſed in agrees. 
ble converſe with don Quixote. The ſame 
_ day'ſhe difpatched a truſty page of her's, who 
had perſonated Dulcinea in the wood, to Te. 
reſa Panza, with her huſband's letter, and 


- "the bundle of clothes which he had left be. 


Hind, charging him to bring her back 
faithful account of every particular between 
At laſt, it being eleven o'clock at night, 

don Quixote retired to his apartment; and 
finding a lute there, he tuned it, opened the 
window; and perceiving there was ſomebody 
walking in the garden, he ran over the ſtring 
of the inſtrument, and having tuned it again 
as nicely as he could, he coughed and cleared 
his throat; and then with a voice ſomewhat 
- hoarſe, yet not unmuſical, he ſung thegfollow- 
ing ſong, which he had compoſed himſel 

that very day. 1 Th 
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The ADVICE. 


1 OVE, a ftrong deſigning foe, 
Careleſs hearts with eaſe deceives; 
Can that breaſt reſiſt his blow, 
Which your ſloth unguarded leaves ? 


lt you're idle, you're deſtroy'd, 
All his art on you he tries; 
But be watehful and employ'd, 
Straight the baffled tempter flies. 


Maids for modeſt grace admir'd, 

If they would their fortunes raiſe, 
Muſt in ſilence live retir d; 1¹ 
'Tis their virtue ſpeaks their praiſe. 


Prudent men in this agree, 
Whether arms or courts they uſe ; 

They may trifle with the free, 
But for wives the virtuous chuſe. 


Wanton loves, which in their way _ 
Roving travellers put on, 

In the morn are freſh and gay, 

In the ev'ning cold and gone, 

Loves that come with eager haſte, 
Still with eager haſte . 3 

For an image ill impreſt, 

Soon is vaniſhed from the heart. 


On a picture fair and true, 

Who would paint another face ? 

Sure no beauty can ſubdue, 

| While a greater holds the place. | 
The 
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The divine Toboſan, fair 
Dulcinea, claims me whole; 
Nothing can her image tear; 
Tis one ſubſtance with my ſoul. 


Then let fortune ſmile or frown, 
Nothing ſhall my faith remove; 

Conftant truth the lovers crown, 
Can work miracles in love. 


No ſooner had don Quixote made an end 
of his Jong, to which the duke, dutcheſs, 
Altiſidora, and almoſt all the people in the 
caſtle, liſtened all the while; but on a ſudden, 
from an open gallery, that was directly over 
the knight's window, they let down a rope, 
with at leaſt a hundred little tinkling bells 

hanging about it. After that came down a 
great number of cats, poured out of a huge 
ack, all of them with ſmaller bells tied to 
their tails. The jangling of the bells, and 
the ſquawling of the cats, made ſuch a dif- 
mal noiſe, that the very contrivers of the jeſt 
themſelves were ſeared for the preſent, and 
don Quixote was ſtrangely ſurprized and quite 
— At the ſame. time, as ill luck 
. would have it, two or three frighted cats leap- 
ed in through the bars of his chamber window, 
and running up and down the room like ſo 


many evil ſpirits, one would have thought a 


whole legion of devils had been flying a- 
bout the chamber. They put out the candles 
that ſtood lighted there, and endeavoured to 
get out, Mean while the rope, with the big- 
ger bells about it, was pulled up and down, 

and thoſe who knew nothing of the contriv- 
IP ance 
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vance were greatly ſurprized. At laft don 
Quixote, recovering ffn his aſtoniſhment, 
drew his ſword; and fenced and laid about 
him at the window, crying aloud, Avaunt, 
ye wicked inchanters ! hence infernal ſcoun- 
drels ! for I am don Quixote de la Mancha, 
and all your damned devices cannot work their 
ends againſt me. And then running after 


the cats that friſked about the room, he began 


to thruſt and cut at them furioufly, while 
ſtrove to get out. At laft they made 
their eſcape at the window, all but one of 
them, who finding himfelf hard put to it, 
flew in his face; and laying hold on his nofe 
with his claws end teeth, put him to ſuch 
pain, that the don began to roar out as loud 
as he could, Thereupon che duke and the 
dutcheſs, imagining the cauſe of his outcry, 
ran to his aſſiſtance immediately; and having 
open the door of his chamber, with 2 maſter 
key, found the poor knight ſtruggling hard 
with the cat that would not quit its hold. 
By the light of the candles which they had 
with them, they faw the unequal combat : 
the duke offered to interpoſe, and take off the 
animal; but don Quixote would not permit 
him. Let nobody take him off, cried he; let 
me alone hand to hand with this devil, this 
ſorcerer, this necromancer ! I will make him 
know what it is to deal with don Quixote de 
la Mancha. But the cat, not minding his 
threats, growled on, and fill held faſt; till 
at length the duke got its claws unhooked 
from the knight's fleſh, and flung the beaſt 
Out at the window, Don Quixote's face was 
Vol. IV. L hideouſly 
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hideoully ſcratched, and his noſe in no yew 
good condition: yet nothing. vexed him ſo 
much as that they had reſcued out of his hands 
that villainous necromancer. Immediately 
ſome ointment was ſent for, and , Altiſidora 
herſelf, with. her own lily-white hands, ap- 
plied ſome plaſters to his ſores, and. whiſper. 
ing him in the ear, as ſhe was dreſſing him, 
Crue! hard-hearted knight, ſaid ſhe, all theſe 
diſaſters are befallen thee as a juſt puniſl- 


ment for thy obdurate ſtubbornneſs and dif. ' 


dain. May thy ſquire Sancho forget to whip 
himſelf, that thy darling Dulcinea may. never 
be delivered from her inchantment, nor thou 
be ever bleſſed with her embraces, at leaſt ſo 
long as I thy neglected adorer live. Don 
Quixote made no anſwer at all to this, only 
he heaved up a profound ſigh, and then went 
to take his repoſe, after he had returned the 
duke and dutcheſs thanks, not ſo much for 
their aſſiſtance againſt that raſcally crew of 
caterwauling and janglipg inchanters, for he 
defied them all, but for their kindneſs and 

ood intent. Then the duke and dutcheſs 
felt him, not a little troubled at the miſcar- 
riage of their jeſt, which they did not think 
would have proved ſo fatal to the knight, as to 
oblige him, as it did, to keep his chamber five 


days. During which time there happened 


to him another adventure more. pleaſant than 
the laſt; which, however, cannot be now 
related; for the hiſtorian muſt. return to San- 
cho Panza who was very buſy, and no ſeſs 


pleaſant in his government. 4 
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CH: AP. XIV. 


A further account of Sancho Panza's behaviour 
| in his government. 


FH E hiſtory informs us that Sancho 
was conducted from the court of juſtice 
to a ſumptuous palace; where, in a ſpacious 
room, he found the cloth laid, and a moſt 
neat and magnificient entertainment prepared. 
As ſoon as he entered, the wind muſic played, 
and four pages waited on him, in order to the 
waſhing his hands, which he did with a 
great deal of gravity. And now the inſtru- 
ments ceaſing, Sancho ſat down at the upper 
end of the table ; for there was no feat but 
there, and the cloth was only laid for one. A 
certain perſonage, who afterwards appeared to 
be a phyſician, came and ſtood at his elbow 
with a whalebone wand in his hand, Then they 
took 6% a curious wnite cloth, that lay over 
the diſhes on the table, and diſcovered great 
variety of fruit, and other eat. les. One 
that looked like a ſtudent, ſaid grace; a page 
put a laced bib under Sancho's chin; and 
another, who did the office of ſewer, ſet a 
diſn of fruit before him *. But he had hard- 
ly put one bit into his mouth, before the 
phyſician touched the diſh with his wand, 
and then it was taken away by a page in an 
| inſtant, Immediately another with meat was 
clapped in the place; but Sancho no ſooner 
offereU to taſte it, but the doctor with the wand 
conjured it away as faſt as the fruit. San- 


Ad ren and Italians degin dinner with uit, as 
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cho was amazed at this ſudden removal, and 
looking about him on the company, aſked them 
whether they uſed to tantalize people at that 
rate, feeding their eyes, and ſtarving their bel- 
lies? Mylordgovernor, anſwered the phyſician, 
you are to eat here no otherwiſe than according 
to the uſe and cuſtom of other iſlands where 
there are governors. I am a daQtor of phyſic, 
my lord, and have a ſalary allowed me in this 
Hand for taking charge of the governor's 
health, and I am more careful of it than of 
my own; ſtudying night and day his conſti- 
tution, that I may the better know what to 
preſcribe when he falls fick. Now the chief 
thing I do is to attend him always at his 
meals, to let him eat what [ think convenient. 
for him, and to prevent his eating what I ima- 
gine to be prejudicial to his health, and offen- 
hve to his ſtomach. Therefore I now ordered 
the fruit to be taken 2wav, becauſe it is too 
cold and moiſt ; and the other diſh becauſe it is 
as much toc» ot, and overſeaſoned with ſpices, 
which are apt to increaſe thirſt ; and he that 
drinks much deſtroys and conſumes the rad. 
cal moiſture which is the fuel of life. 80 
then, quoth Sancho, this diſh of roaſted par- 
tridges here can do me no manner of harm. 
Hold, ſaid the phyſician, the lord governor 
ſhall not eat of them while I live to prevent 
it. Why ſo? cried Sancho. Becauſe, anſwer- 
ed the doctor, our great maſter Hippocrates, 
the north- ſtar, and luminary of phiſic, ſays 
in one of his aphoriſms, Omnis ſaturatio 
mala, perdicis autem peſſima:“ That is, all 
repletion is bad, but that of partridges is yer! 
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of all. If it be ſo, quoth Sancho, let maſter 
Doctor ſee which of all theſe diſhes on the 
table will do me moſt good, and leaſt harm; 
and let me eat my belly- full of that without 
having it whiſked away with his wand. For 
by my hopes, and the pleaſures of govern- 
ment, as I live, I am ready to die with hun- 

r; and not to allow me to eat an 
victuals (let maſter Doctor 3 he will) 
is the way to ſhorten my life, and not to 
lengthen it. Very true, my lord, replied the 
phyſician; however, I am of opinion, you 
| ought not to eat of theſe rabbets, as being a 
hairy furry ſort of food ; nor would I have 
you taſte of that veal: indeed if it were-nei- 
ther roaſted nor pickled, ſomething-might be 
b | ſaid ; but as it is, it muſt not be. Well then, 
n ſaid Sancho, what think you of that huge 
d 
0 


diſh yonder that ſmoaks ſo? I take it to be 
an. olla podrida; and that being a hodge- 


8 podge of ſo many ſorts of victuals, ſure I 
s, can't but light upon ſomething that will nick 
at me, and be both wholeſome and toothſome. 
1 „ Abſit,” cried the doctor, far be ſuch an ill 
50 thought from us; no diet in the world yields 
* worſe nutriment than thoſe miſh-maſhes do. 
n. No, leave that luxurious compound to your 


or rich monks and prebendaries, your Maſters of 
nt colleges, and luſty feeders at country-wed- 


er- dings: but let them not incumber the tables 
es, of governors, where nothing but delieate un- 
ays maxed viands in their prime ought to make 
£10 their appearance, The reaſon is, that ſimple 
all It is what we corruptly call an Olio, all ſorts of mat 
orſt ſtewed together, I . 

of 1 L 3 medicines. . 
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medicines are generally allowed to be better 
than compounds; for in a compoſition there 
may happen a miſtake hy the unequal propor- 
tion of the ingredients ; but ſimples are not 
ſubject to that accident. Therefore what I 
would adviſe at preſent, as a fit diet for the 
governor for the preſervation of his health, isa 
hundred of ſmall wafers, and a few thin ſlices. 
of marmalade, to ſtrengthen his ſtamach, and 
Help. digeſtion. Sancho hearing this, Jeaned 
Hack upon his chair, and looked earneſtly in 
the doctor's ſace, very ſeriouſly aſked him 
vyvhat his name was, and where be had ſtudi- 
ed? My lord, anſwered he, I am called doc- 
tor Pedro Rezio de Aguero. The name of 
che place where I was born, Tirteafuera, 
and Jies between Caraquel and Almodabar del 
Campo, on the right hand; and I took my 
degree of doctor in the univerſity of Oſuna +, 
Hark yau, quoth Sancho, (in a mighty chafe) 
maſter doctor Pedro Rez io de Aguero, born 
at Tirteafuera, that lies between Caraquel 
and Almodabar del Campo, on the right-hand, 
and who teok.yaur degrees of doctor at the 
univerſity of Oſuna, and ſo forth, Take 
vourſelf away! avoid the room this moment, 
or by the ſun's light, 1 get me a good cudg- 
el, and beginning with your carcaſe, will ſo 
belabour and rib- roaſt all the phyſic- mongers 
in the iſland, that Iwill not leave therein one 
of the tribe of thoſe, I mean that are igno- 
rant: quacks: for as for learned and wiſe phyſi- 
+ The doctor's name and birth- plate are fictitious; re. 


ao de aguero” ſigniſſes, poſuive of the omen ; and tertea-· 
fyera, take yourſelf awey, | a 
: Clans, 


ſolf, ſaid Sancho. Open the letter then, and 
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cians, I'll make much of em, and honour em- 


like ſo many angels. Once more, P edro Regio, . 


I ſay, get out of m 2 Avaunt! or I 
will take the chair I fit upon, and comb your. 
head with it to ſome purpoſe and let me be 
call'd to an account for it when 1 give up my 
office; I don't care, I'Il clear myſelf by fay- 
ing, I did the world good ſervice in ridding 


it of à bad phyſician, the plague of 4 


commonwealth. Body of me] let me eat, 
or let them take their government again; for 
an oſſice that wort afford a man his victuals, 
is not worth two horſe- beans. Fhe phyſician. 
was terrified, ſeeing the governor in ſuch a 
heat; and would that moment have flunk out 
of the room, had not the ſound of a poſt- horn 
in the ſtreet been heard that moment; where- 
upon the ſteward immediately looking out of 
the window, turned baek, and-ſaid, *F here was 
an expreſs come from the duke, doubtleſs. 
with ſome diſpatch of importance. 
Preſently the meſſenger entered ſweating, 
with haſte and concern in his op; and puff: 

ing a packet out of his boſom, deliyered it to 
int goverhor -. Sancho gave it t6 the ſte ware, 
and ordered him to read the direction, which 
was this: „To don Sancho Panza, gover- 


nor of the iſland Barataria, to. be delivered into 


his own hands, or thoſe of his ſecretary.“ 
Who is my ſecretary? cried Sancho. Fi is 
I, my lord, (anſwered one that Was by) fox 
Loan avrite: and read, and am a Biſcayner| 
Fhat laſt qualification is enough to make 
thee ſet up for ſecretary. to the emperor him- 


ſee 


py - 
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ſee what it ſays. The new ſecretary did ſo; 
and having peruſed the diſpatch by himſelf, 
told the governor, that it was a buſineſs that 
was to be told only in private. Sancho order. 
ed every one to leave the room, except the 
ſteward and the carver, and then the ſecreta. 
ry read what follows. 9d | 


« F Have received information, My lord 
don Sancho Panza, that ſome of our 
enemies intend to attack, your iſland with 
great fury one of theſe nights: you ought 
therefore to be watchful, and ſtand upon your 
guard, that you may not be found unprovid- 
ed. I have alſo had intelligence from faith- 
ful ſpies, that there are four men got into the 
town in diſguiſe. to murder you; your abili- 
ties being regarded as a great obſtacle to the 
enemy's deſigns. Look about you, take. heed 
how yau admit ftrangers to ſpeak, with you, 
and eat nothing that is laid before you, I will 
take care to ſend you aſſiſtance, if you ſtand in 
need of it: and in every thing I rely on your 
prudence. From our caſtle, the 16th of Au · 
guſt, at four in the morning.. | 


Your friend, 
The Dux k. 


* 


Sancho was aſtoniſhed at the news, and 
thoſe that were with him ſeemed no leſs con- 
cerned. But at laſt turning to the ſteward, 
T'1l tell you, ſaid he, what is firſt to be done 

in this caſe, and that with all ſpeed ; clap 
he that ſame doctor Rezio in a dungeon; 1 
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if any body has a mind to kill me it muſt be 
he, and. that with a lingering death, the worſt 
of deaths, hunger- ſtarving. Hayeyer, faid 
the carver, I am of opinion, your honour 
ought not to eat any, of the things that ſtand 
here before you; for they were ſent in by 
ſome of the convents; and it is a common 
ſaying, ** The devil lurks behind the croſs :” 
Which nobody can deny, quoth Sancho; 
and therefore let me have for the preſent but. 
a luncheon of bread, and ſome four pound of 
raiſins 3 there can be no poiſon in that: for, 
in ſhort, I cannot live without eating; and 
if we mult be in 2 readineſs againſt theſe bat- 
tles, we had need be yell victualled ; for it is 
the belly keeps up the heart, and not the 
heart the belly. Mean while, ſecretary, do 
you ſend my lord duke an aniwer, and tell 
him, his order ſhall be fulfilled in every part 
without fail, Remember me kindly to my 
lady dutcheſs, and beg of her not to forget to 
ſend one on purpoſe, with my letter and bun- 
dle, to Tereſa Panza my wife; which I ſhall 
take as a ſpecial favour ; and I will be mind- 
ful to ſerve her to the beſt of my power: and 
when your band's in, you may crowd in my 
ſervice to my maſter don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, that he may ſee I am neither forget - 
ful nor ungrateful ;. the reſt I leave to you; 
put in what yau will, and do your part like 
a goog ſecretary, and a ſtanch Biſcayner. Now 
take away here, and bring me ſamething to 
eat; and then yau ſhall ſee J am able to deal 
with all the ſpies, wizards, and cut - throatdogs 
that dare to meddle with me and my iſland. 


A page 


| 
| 
© . 
| 
| 
| 
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thing that has 


A page at that time entering the room; 
My lord, ſaid he, there is a countryman with- 


out deſires to ſpeak with your lordſhip about 


buſineſs of great conſequence. It is a ſtrange 
thing, cried Sancho, that one muſt ſtill be 
plagu'd with theſe men of buſineſs ! is it poſ- 
lible, they ſhould be ſuch ſots, as not to un- 


derſtand this is not a time for buſineſs? do 


they fancy, that we governors and diſtributers 
of juſtice are made of iron and marble, and 
have no need of reſt and refreſhment, like other 
creatures of fleſh and blood, Well, before 
heaven, and o'my conſcience, 'if my govern- 
ment does but lait, as I ſhrewdly gueſs it will 
not, I'll get ſome of theſe men of buſineſs 
laid by the heels. Well, for once let the fel- 
low come in—= But firſt take hecd he ben't 
one of the ſpies or ruffian-rogues that would 
murder me. As for that, ſaid the page, I 
dare ſay he had no hand in the plot; poor 
foul, he looks as if he could not help it; 
there is no more harm in him to ſee to, than 
in a piece of good bread, There is no need 
to fear, ſaid the ſteward, ſince we are all here 
by you. But hark you, quoth Sancho, now 
doctor Rezio's gone, might not I eat ſome- 

Sens — in it, though 
it were but a-cruſt and an onion? At 'night, 
anſwered the carver, your honour ſhall have no 


cauſe to complain: ſupper ſhall make amends 


for the want of your dinner. Heaven grant 
it may, ſaid Sancho. 1 

The countryman now came in, and by his 
looks ſeemed to be a good harmleſs filly _ 
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As ſoon as he entered the room, Which is 
my lord governor ? quoth he. Who but he 
hat ſits in the chair, anſwered the ſecretary! 
J humble myſelf to his worſhip's preſence, 
quoth the fellow ; and with that, falling on 
his knees, begged to kiſs his hand; which 
Sancho refuſed, but bid him riſe and tell him 
what he had to ſay. The countryman then 
got up; My lord, quoth he, I am a huſband- 
man of Miguel Turra, a town ſome two 
leagues from Ciudadreal. Here's another Tirte I 
a fuera, quoth Sancho; Well, go on friend; I 
know the place full well ; *tis not far from our 
town, An't pleaſe you, ſaid the countryman, 
my buſineſs is this: I was married by heaven's 
mercy in the face of our holy mother the 
Roman catholic church; and I have two boys 
that take their learning at the college ; the 
youngeſt ſtudies to become a batchelor, and 
the eldeſt to be a maſter of arts. I am a 
widower, becauſe my wife is dead ; ſhe died, 
an't pleaſe you, or to ſpeak more truly, ſhe 
was killed as a body may ſay, by a damned 
doctor, that gave her a purge when ſhe. was 
with child. Had it been heaven's blefied will 
that ſhe had been brought to bed of a boy, I 
would have-ſent him to ſtudy to have been a 
doctor, that he might have had no cauſe ta 
envy his brothers. So then, quoth San- 
cho, had not your wife died, or had they 
not made her die, you had not been a 
widower, Very true, anſwered the man. We 
are much the nearer, cried Sancho; go on, ho- 
neſt friend, and pry'thee diſpatch : for tis ra- 
ther time to take an afternoon's nap, than to 


talk 
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talk of buſineſs. Now, fir, I muſt tell you 
continued the farmer, that that ſon of mine, 
the batckelor of arts that is to be, fell in love 
with a maiden of our town, Clara Petlerina 
by name, the daughter of Andrew Perlerino, a 
mighty rich farmer; and Perlerino is not their 
Tight name neither ; but becauſe the whole 
ration of em is troubled with the ally, 

| uſed to be called from the name of that 
ailing, Perlatices; but now they e by that 
of Perlerino; and truly it fits the young 
woman rarely, for the i Re a precious pearl for 
beauty, eſpecially if you ftand on her right 
fide, and view her, ſhe Tooks like a flower in 
the fields. On the left indeed ſhe does not 
look altogether ſo well; for there ſhe wal 

an eye, which ſhe loft by the ſmall - po 

that has digged many pits ſomewhat Jeep 
all over her face; but thoſe that wiſh her 
well, ſay, that is nothing; and that thoſe 
pits are but ſo many graves to bury lovers 
hearts in. She is ſo cleanly, that becauſe ſhe 
will not have her noſe drop upon her lips, 
ſhe carries it cocked up, and her noſtrils are 
turned up on each ſide, as if they ſhunned 
her mouth, that is ſomewhat of the wideſt; 
and for all that, ſhe looks exceeding well; 
and were it not for ſome ten or dozen of her 
butter teeth and grinders, which The wants, 
ſhe might ſet up for one of the clevereſt laſſes 
in the country. As for her lips, I do not 
know. what to ſay of them; for they are ſo 
thin and fo ſlender, that wete it the faſhion 
to wind lips as they do ſilk, one might make 
a ſkain'of her's; beſides, they are not of the 
ordinary 
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ordinary hue of common lips; no, they are 
of the moſt wonderful colour that ever was - 
ſeen, as being ſpeckled with blue, green, and 


orange-tawny. I hope my lord governor will 
pardon me, for dwelling thus on the picture, 


and ſeveral rare features of her that is one 


day to be my daughter, ſeeing ' tis meerly out - 
of my hearty leve and affection for the girl. 

Pry'thee paint on as long as thou wilt, ſaid 
Sancho; I am mightily taken with this kind 
of painting; and if I had but dined, I would 


Meſire a better deſert than thy original. Both 


myſelf and that are at your ſervice, quoth 
the fellow; or at leaſt we may be in time, if 


we are not now, But, alas! fir, that is no- 


thing; could I ſet before your eyes her pretty 


carriage, and her ſhape, you would admire. 
But that is not to be done; for ſhe is fo 


. crooked and crumpled up together, that her 


knees and her chin meet, and yet any one 
may perceive that if the could but ſtand up- 
right, her head would touch the very cieling; 
and the would have given her hand to my 
fon, the batchelor, in the way of matrimo- 
ny before now, but that ſhe is not able to 


ſtretch it forth, the finews being quite ſhrunk 


up: however, the broad long-guttered nails 


add no ſmall grace to it, and may let you 


know what a well-made hand ſhe has. 

8o far ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but let us 
ſuppoſe you have drawn her from head to foot: 
what is it you'd be at now? come to the point, 
friend, without ſo many windings and turn- 


ings, and going round about the buſh. Sir, 


laid the farmer, I would defire your honour 


Vor. IV, M to 
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to do me the kindneſs to give me a letter of ac. 
commodation to the father of my daugh. 
ter-in-law, beſceching-him to be pleaſed to 
let the marriage be fulfilled ; ſeeing we are 
not unlike, neither in eſtate, nor in bodily 
concerns. For, to tell you the truth, my 
lord governor, my ſon is bewitched, and there 
is not a day paſſes over his head, but the foul 
fiends torment him three or four times; and 
having once had the ill luck to fall into the 
fire, the ſkin of his face is ſhriveled up like 
a piece of parchment, and his eyes are ſome- 
what ſore and full of rheum. But when all 
is ſaid, he has the temper of an angel; and 
were he not apt to thump and belabour him- 
ſelf now and then in his fits, you would take 


+ him to be a ſaint. 


ws 


when the governor ſtarting up, and la ing 


Have you any thing elſe to aſk, honeſt 


man; ſaid Sancho, Only one thing more, 


quoth the farmer ; but I am ſomewhat afraid 
to ſpeak it: yet I cannot find in my heart to 
let it rot within me; and therefore, fall back 
fall edge, I muſt out with it. I would deſire 

our worſhip to beſtow on me ſome three 


hundred or ſix hundred ducats towards my 


batchelor's portion, only to help him to be- 
gin the world, and furniſh him a houſe ; for, 
in ſhort, they would live by themſelves, 
without being ſubject to the impertinences of a 
father-in-law, Well, ſaid Sancho, ſee if you 


would have any thing elſe; if you would, 


do not let fear or baſhfulneſs be your hin- 
drance: out with it, man. No truly, quoth 
the farmer; and he had hardly ſpoke the words, 


ol 
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hold of the chair he ſat on, You brazen-fac'd 
fly impudent country booby, cried he, get 
out of my preſence this moment, or, by the 
blood of the Panzas, I'll crack your jolter-head 


ly with this chair, you whoreſon raggamuthn, 
* painter for the devil; doſt thou come at this 
re time of day to aſk. me for ſix hundred ducats ? 
ul where ſhould I have 'em, mangy clod-pate ? 
id WW and if I had 'em, why ſhould I give 'em thee, 
he thou old doating ſcoundrel ? what a pox care 
ke I for Miguel Turra, or all the generation of 


the Perelinos ? avoid the room, I ſay, or by 
the life of the duke, I'll be as good as my 
word, and ding out thy cuckoo-brains, Thou 
art no native of Miguel Turra, but ſome imp 
of the devil, ſent on his maſter's errand to 
tempt my patience, *T'is not a day and a half 
that I have been governor, and thou wouldft 
have me have ſix hundred ducats already, dun- 
derheaded ſot. 

The ſteward made ſigns to the farmer to 
withdraw; and he went out accordingly, hang- 
ing down his head, and to all appearance very 
much afraid, leſt the governor ſhould make 
good his angry threats; for the cunning knave 
knew = well how to act his part. But let 
us leave Sancho in his angry mood, and let 
there be peace and quietneſs, while we return 
to don Quixote, whom we left with his face 
covered over with plaſters; the ſcratches 


qe, which he had got when the cat ſo clapper- 
claw'd him, having obliged him to no leſs than 
Jt 


eight days retirement ; during which time there 
happened that to him, which Cid Hamet pro- 
miſes to relate with the ſame punctuality and 

M 2 veracity 
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veracity with which he delivers the particulars. 


of this hiſtory, how trivial ſoever this may þe, 


r 


Relates what happened to don Quixote with 
donna * 2 the dutcheſs's iboman; as 


alſo other paſſages worthy to be recorded, and 


had in eternal remembrance. 
ON Quixote, thus unhappily hurt, was 


face wrapped up and marked, not by the hand 
of a ſuperior being, but the paws of a cat, a 


misfortune incident to knight-errantry. He 
was fix days without appearing in public; 


and one night when he was thus confined to 
his apartment, as he lay awake, reflecting on 
his misfortunes, and Altiſidora's importuni- 


ties, he perceived ſomebody was opening his 


chamber door with a key, and preſently ima- 
gined that the amorous damſel was coming to 
make an attempt on his chaſtity, and expoſe 
him to the danger of forfeiting that loyalty 
which he had vowed to his lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo. Prepoſſeſſed with that conceit, No, 
ſaid he, loud enough to be heard, the greateſt 
beauty in the univerſe ſhall never remove the 
dear idea of the charming fair, that is engraved 
and ſtamped in the very center of my heart, 
and the moſt ſecret receſſes of my breaſt, 
No, thou only miſtreſs of my ſou], whether 
transformed into a rank country wench, 
or into one of the nymphs of the golden 
T agus, that weave ſilk and gold in the loom; 
whether Merlin or Monteſinos detain thee 
where they pleaſe, be where thou wilt, thay 
, 


extremely ſullen, and melancholy, his 


7 . i: 
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fill art mine; and wherever J ſhall be, I 
muſt and will be thine, Juſt as he ended his 
ſpeech, the door opened. Up he got in the 
bed, wrapped from head to foot in a yellow 
ſatin quilt, with a woollen cap on his head, 
his face and his muſtachios bound up; his 
face to heal his ſcratches, and his muſtachios . 
to keep them from hanging down; in which- 
poſture, he looked like the ſtrangeſt apparition 
that can be imagined, He fixed his eyes to- 
wards the door; and when he expected to 
have ſeen the yielding and doleful Altiſidora, 
he beheld a moſt reverend matron approach- 
ing in a white veil, ſo long that it covered 
her from head to foot. Betwixt her left-hand 
fingers ſhe carried half a candle lighted, and 
held her right-hand before her face to keep the 
blaze of the taper from her eyes, which werehid- 
den by a huge pair of ſpectacles. All the way 
ſhe trod very ſoftly, and moved a very flow pace 
Don Quixote watched her motions; and 
obſerving her garb and her ſilence, took her 
for ſome witch or inchantreſs, that came in 
that dreſs to practiſe her wicked ſorceries upon 
him; and began to make the ſign of the 
croſs as faſt as he could. The viſion advanc- 
ed all the while; and being got to the middle 
of the chamber, lifted up its eyes, and ſaw 
don Quixote thus making a thouſand croſſes 
on bis breaſt, But if he was aſtoniſhed at 
ſuch a figure, ſhe was no Jeſs affrighted at 
his, when ſhe ſpied him thus wrapped up in 
ellow, ſo lank, be-patched: and muffled up; 
leſs me, cried ſhe, what is this? with the 
ſudden fright, ſhe dropped the candle, and 
= + 19 now. 
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now being in the dark, as ſhe was running 
out, the length of her coats made her ſtum- 
ble, and down ſhe fell in the middle of the 
chamber : don Quixote at the ſame time was 
in great anxiety: Phantom, cried he, or 
whatever thou art, I conjure thee to tell me 
who thou art,' and what thou requireſt of me? 
If thou art a ſoul in torment, tell me, and] 
will endeavour thy eaſe to the utmoſt of my 
power; for I am a catholic chriſtian, and 
love to do good to all mankind ; for which 
reaſon I took upon me the order of knight: 
errantry, whoſe extenſive duties engage me 
to relieve the ſouls in purgatory. Ihe poor 
old woman hearing herſelf thus conjured, 
judged don Quixate's fears by her own ; and 
therefore with a low and doleful voice, My 
lord don Quixote, ſaid ſhe, (if you are he) 
I am neither a phantom nor a ghoſt, nor a 
foul in purgatory, as I ſuppoſe you fancy; 
but donna Rodriguez, my lady dutcheſs's ma- 
tron of honour, who come to you about a 
certain grievance, of the nature of thoſe 
which you uſe to redreſs. Tell me, don- 
na Rodriguez, ſaid don Quixote, are not 
you come to manage ſome love intrigue ? It 

ou are, take it from me, you'll loſe your. 
labour : tis all in vain, thanks to the peerlels 
beauty of my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. In 
a word, madam, provided you come not on 
ſome ſuch embaſſy, you may go light your 
candle and return, and we will talk of any 
thing you pleaſe; but remember, I bar all 
dangerous infinuations, all amorous entice- 


ments. What ! I procure for others, cries the. 
| matron; 
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matron; I find you do not know. me, fif. 
Jam not ſo ſtale yet, to be reduced to fuch 
poor employments. I have good fleſh ſtill a- 
bout me, heaven be praiſed, and all my teeth 
in my head, except ſome few, which the 
rheums, ſo rife in this country of -Arragon, 
have robb'd me of, But ſtay a little, I will 
go light my candle, and then I will tell you 
my misfortunes; for 'tis you that fet to rights 
every thing in the. world, This faid, away 
ſhe went, without ſtaying for an anſwer. 
Don Quixote — her a while quietly, 
but his working brain ſoon ſtarted a thous 
ſand chimeras concerning this new adventure; 
and he fancied he did ill in giving way, tho” 
but to a thought of endangering his faith 
to his miſtreſs. Who knows, ſaid he to him- 
ſelf, but that the devil is now endeavouring 
to circumvent. me with an old governante, 
though it has.not been' in his power to do 
it with counteſſes, marchioneſſes, dutcheſſes, 
queens, nor empreſſes. I have often heard 
tay, and that by perſons of great judgment, 
that if he can, bs will rather tempt a man 
with an ugly object, than with one that is 
beautiful *, Who knows but this ſolitude, 
this occaſion, the ſtillneſs of the night, may 
rouze my ſleeping deſires, and cauſe me in my 
latter age to fall, where I never ſtumbled be- 
fore? In ſuch caſes 'tis better to fly than to ſtay 
to face the danger. But why do I argue fo 
tooliſhly ? Sure tis. impoſſible that an antiquat- 
ed waiting-matron, in a long white veil, like a 


In the original, with a flat-noſed rather than a hawk - 
aoſed woming 


winding: | 
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winding - ſheet, with a pairof ſpectacles over her 
C noſe, ſhould create or weaken an unchaſte 
thqught in the moſt abandon'd libertine in the. 
world, Is there any of theſe duenas, or gover- 
nantes, that has good flef}.f Is there one of thoſe 
implements of antichambers that is not im- 
pertinent, affected, and intolorable ? Avaunt 
then, all ye idle crowd of wrinkled female 
waiters, unht for any human recreation | How 
is that lady to be commended, who they tell 
us, ſet up only a couple of mawkins in her 
chamber, exactly repreſenting two waiting-ma- 
trons, with their work before them ! "The ſtate 
and decorum of her room was as well kept 
with thoſe ſtatues, as it would have been 
with real duenas. So ſaying, he ſtarted from 
the bed, to lock the door, and ſhut out 
donna Rodriguez; but in that very mo- 
ment ſhe happened to come in with 2 
wax candle lighted; at that time ſpying the 
Knight near her, wrapped in his quilt, his 

face bound up, and a woollen cap on his head; 
ſhe was frighted again, and ſtarted two or 
there ſteps back. Sir knight, ſaid ſhe, is my 
honour ſafe ? for I don't think it looks hand- 
ſomely in you to come out of your bed? I 
_. ought to aſk you the ſame queſtion, madam, 
ſaid don Quixote; and therefore tell me 
whether Iſhall be ſafe from being aſſaulted and 
raviſh'd. Whom are you afraid of, fir knight? 
cried ſhe, Of you, replied don Quixote : for, 
in ſhort, I am not made of marble, nor 2 
ay, 


of braſs; neither is it now the noon of d 
but that of night, and a little later too, if J 
am not miſtaken; beſide, we are in a place 
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more cloſe and private than the cave muſt have 
been, where the falſe and preſumptuous Æneas 
enjoyed the beautiful and tender-hearted Dido. 
However, give me your hand, madam; for I 
deſire no greater ſecurity than that of. my own" 
continuance and circumſpection. This ſaid, 
he kiſſed his own»right hand, and with it took . 
hold of her's, which ſhe gave him with the 
ſame ceremony. . - 
Here Cid Hamet, making a parentheſis, . 
ſwears by Mahomet, he would have given the 
beſt coat of two that he had, only to have ſeen 
the knight and matron walk thus hand in hand 
from the chamber- door to the bed- ſide. To. 
make ſhort, don Quixote went to bed again, and. 
donna Rodriguez fat down in a chair at ſome 
diſtance, without taking off her ſpectacles, or 
ſetting down the candle. Don Quixote croud- 
ed up together, and covered himſelf cloſe, ail 
but his face; and after they had both remained 
a while in filence, the ſiiſt that broke it was. 
the knight, Now, madam, ſaid he, you may 
freely unburden your heart, ſure of attention 
to your complaints, from chaſte ears, and 
aſſiſtance in your diſtreſs, from a compaſſionate 
heart, I believe as much, -ſaid the matron, 
and promiſed myſelf no leſs charitable an 
anſwer from a perſon of ſo graceful and pleaſ- 
ing a preſence, The caſe then is, noble fir, 
that though you ſee me ſitting in this chair, in 
the middle of Arragon, in the habit of an in- 
lignificant unhappy duenna, I am of Aſturias 
de Oviedo, and one of the beſt families in 
that province, But my hard fortune, and the 
neglect of my parents, who fell to decay, tao 
p : | ſoon, 
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ſoon, I can't tell how, brought me to Madrid; 


where, becauſe they could do no better, for 
fear of the worſt, they plac'd me with a court- 
lady, to be her chambermaid. And though 


I ſay it, for all manner of plain-work, I was 


never out-done by any one in all my life. 
My father and mother left me at ſervice, and 
return'd home; and ſome few years after, they 
both died, and went to heaven, I hope; for 
they were very good catholics, Then was 
left an orphan, and wholly reduc'd to the 
ſorrowful condition of ſuch court ſervants, 
wretched wages, and a ſlender allowance. 


About the ſame time the gentleman-uſher fell 


in love with me, before 1 dreamt of any ſuch 
thing, . heaven knows, He was ſomewhat 
ſtricken in years, had a fine beard, was a per- 
ſonable man, and what's more, as good a gen- 
tleman as the king ; for he was of the moun- 
tains, We did not carry matters ſo cloſe in our 
love, but it came to my lady's ears; and fo, 
to hinder people's tongues, without any more 
ado, ſhe cauſed us to be married in the face 
of our holy mother the catholic church; which 


matrimony produc'd a daughter, that made 


an end of my good fortune, if I had any. 


Not that I died in childbed ; for I went my 
full time, and was ſafely delivered; but be- 
cauſe my huſband. (reſt his ſoul) died a while 
after of a fright; and had I but time to tell 
you how it happened, I dare ſay you would 
wonder. Here ſhe began to weep piteouſſy; 
Good fir, cried ſhe, I muſt beg your pardon, 
for I cannot contain myſelf, As often as J 
think of my poor huſband, I cannot forbear 
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medding of tears. Bleſs me, how he looked | 
and with what ſtatelineſs he would ride, with 


my lady behind him, on a ſtout mule as black 
as jet (for coaches and chairs were not uſed 
then as they are now a-days, but the ladies 


rode behind the gentlemen-uſhers.) And now 
my tongue is in, I cannot help telling you 
the whole ſtory, that you may ſee what a fine 
weli-bred man my dear huſband was, and how. 
nice in every punctilio. 


One day, at Madrid, as he came into faint 
Tames's-{treet, which is ſomewhat narrow, 


with my lady behind him, he met a judge of 


the court, with two officers before him: 
whereupon, as ſoa as he ſaw him, to ſhew 


his reſpect, my huſband turned about his mule, 
as if he deſigned to have waited on him. But 


my lady whiſpered him in the ear, What do 


* mean, ſaid ſhe, blockhead! do not you 


now I am here? The judge on his {fide was 
no leſs civil, and ſtopping his horſe, Sir, ſaid 


he, pray keep your way ; you muſt not wait 


on me; it becomes me rather to wait on my 
lady Gaſilda (for that wity my lady's name.) 
However, my huſband with his hat in his hand 
perſiſted in his civil intentions. But at laſt, 
the lady being very angry with him for it, 
took a great pin, or rather, as I am apt to be- 
believe, a bodkin out of her caſe, and run it 
into nis back; upon which my huſband ſud- 
denly ſtarting, and crying out, fell out of the 
ſaddle; and pulled down my lady after him. 
Immediately two of her footmen ran to help 
her; and the judge and his officers did the like, 
The gate of Guadalagara was preſently in a 

| hubbub 
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hubbub (the idle people about the gate I mean). 
In ſhort, my lady returned home a- foot, and 
my huſband went to a ſurgeon, complaining 
that he was pricked through the lungs. And 
now this -civility of his was talked of every 
where, infomuch that the very boys in the 
' ſtreets would flock about him and jeer him; 
for which reaſon, and becauſe he was ſome. 
what ſhort-ſighted, my lady diſmiſſed him her 
ſervice ; which he took ſo to heart, poor man, 
that it coſt him his life ſoon- after. Now was 
I left a helpleſs widow, and with a daughter 
to keep, who ſtill increaſed in beauty as ſhe 
grew up, like the foam of the ſea, At length, 
having the name of an excellent work-woman 
at my needle, my lady dutcheſs, who was new. 


ly married to his grace, took me to live with 
her here in Arragon, and my daughter, a 


well as myſelf. In time the girl grew up, 
and became the moſt accompliſhed creature in 
the world. She ſings like a lark, dances like 
a fairy, trips like a wild buck, writes and 
| reads like a ſchoolmaſter, and caſts accompts 
like an uſurer. I nothing of her neatnels; 
but certainly the pureſt ſpring- water that runs 
is not more cleanly; and then for her age, 
ſhe is now, if I miſtake not, juſt ſixteen years, 
five months, and three days old. Now who 
ſhould happen to fall in love with this daugh- 
ter of mine, but a mighty rich farmer's ſon, 
that lives in one of my lord duke's villages not 
far off; and indeed, I cannot tell how he ma- 
naged matters, but he plied her ſo cloſe, that 
upon a promiſe of marriage he wheedled her 


into a conſent, and in ſhort got his will of 
Wu 0 her, 
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ker, and now refuſes to make his word good. 
The duke is no ſtranger to the buſineſs; for 
] have made my complaint to him about it, 
many and many times, and begged of him to 
enjoin the young man to wed my daughter; 
hut he turns his deaf ear to me, and cannot 
endure I ſhould ſpeak to him of it, becauſe 
the young knaves's father is rich, and lends 
the duke money, and is bound for him upon 
all occaſions, ſo that he would by no means 
diſoblige him. | 

Therefore, fir, I apply myſelf to your wor- 
ſhip, and beſeech you to ſee my daughter 
righted, either by intreaties, or by force, ſee- 
ing, every body ſays you were ſent into this 
world to redreſs grievances, and aſſiſt thoſe in 
adverſity. Be pleaſed to caſt an eye of pity 
on my daughter's orphan ſtate, her beauty, 
her youth, and all her other good parts; for, 
on my conſcience, of all the damſels my lady 
has, there is not one that can come up to her 
by a mile; no, not ſhe that is cried up as the 
airieſt and fineſt of them all, whom they call 
Altiſidora: I am ſure ſhe is not to be named 
the ſame day ; for, let me tell you, fir, all is 
not gold that glitters, This fame Altifidora, 
after all, is a hoity-toity, that has more va- 
nity than beauty, and leis modeſty than con- 
dence : beſides, ſhe is none of the ſoundeſt 
neither; for her breath is ſo ſtrong, that no- 
body can endure to ſtand near her for a mo- 
ment, Nay, my lady dutcheſs too---but I 
muſt ſay no more, for as they ſay, walls have 
ears, | 
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What of my lady dutcheſs ? ſaid don Quix- 
ote. By all that 1s dear to you, donna Ro. 
driguez, tell me, I conjure you. Your intrea. 
ties, ſaid the matron, are too ſtrong a charm 
to be reſiſted, dear fir, and I muſt tell you 
the truth; do you obſerve, fir, that beau 
of my lady's, that ſoftneſs, that clearneſs of 
complexion ſmooth and ſhining like a poliſh- 
ed ſword | thoſe cheeks, all milk and ver- 
milion, fair like the moon, and glorious like 
the ſun ; that air when ſhe treads, as if -ſhe 
diſdained to touch the ground ; and, in ſhort, 
that look of health that enlivens all her 
charms ; let me tell you, fir, ſhe may thank 
heaven for it in the firſt place, and next'to 
that, two iſſues in both her legs, which ſhe 
keeps open to carry off the ill humours, with 
which the x ery ſay her body abounds, 
Blefled virgin ! cried don Quixote, is it poſ- 
ſible the dutcheſs ſhould have ſuch drains! I | 
ſhould not have believed it from any body but 

ou, though a barefoot friar had ſworn it, 
But yet certainly from ſo much perfection, no 
ill humours can flow, but rather liquid amber. 
Well, I am now perſuaded ſuch fluices may 
be of importance to health, 

Scarce had don Quixote ſaid thoſe words 
when at one bounce the chamber-door flew 
open; whereupon donna Rodriguez was ſeiz- 
ed with ſuch a terrible fright, that ſhe let fall 
her candle, and the room remained as dark as 
a wolf's mouth *, as the ſaying is; and pre- 
ſently the poor duenna felt ſomebody hold her 
by the throat, and ſqueeze her. weaſand ſo 


* Becauſe a wolf's mouth is black. 
hard, 
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hard, that it was not in her power to cry out. 
And another having pulled up her coats, laid 
her on ſo unmercifully upon her bare but- 
tocks with a ſlipper, or ſome ſuch thing, that 
it would have moved any one but thoſe that 
did it, to pity. Don Quixote was not with- 
out compaſſion, yet he did not think fit to 
ſtir from the bed, , but lay ſnug and filent all 
the while, not knowing what the meaning of 
this buſtle might be, fearing leſt the tempeſt 
that poured on the matron's poſteriors might 
alſo light upon his own; and not without 
reaſon : for indeed, after the mute execution- 
ers had well curried the old gentlewoman 
(who durſt not cry out) they came to don 
Quixote, and turning up the bed-clothes, 
pinched him ſo hard, and fo long, that in his 
own defence, he could not forbear laying a- 
bout him with his fiſts-as well as he could; 
till at laſt, after the ſcuffle had laſted about 
half an hour, the inviſible phantoms vaniſhed. 
Donna Rodriguez ſet her coats to- rights, and 
lamenting her hard fortune, left the room, 
without ſpeaking a word to the knight. As 
for him, he remained where he was, ſadly 
pinched and tired, and very moody and 
thoughtful, not knowing who this wicked 
inchanter ſhould be that had uſed him in that 
manner: but we ſhall know that in its proper 
time, Now let us leave him, and return to 
dancho Panza, who calls upon us, as the or- 
der of our hiſtory requires. 


* 


N 2 HAP. 


„„ . - ts = I - 


= 
3 


148 THE HISTORY OF 


CHAP. XVI, 


What happened to Sancho Panza in going thy 


rounds of bis iſland, 


E left our great governor much out of 


humour, and in a pelting chafe with 
that ſaucy knave of a countryman, who ac. 
cording to the inſtructions he had received. 


from the duke's ſteward, had bantered his 


worſhip with his impertinent deſcription. Yet 


as much a dunce and a fool as he was, he made 
his party good againſt them all. At laſt, ad- 
dreifing himſelf to thoſe about him, among 


. whom was doctor Pedro Rezio, who had ven- 


tured into the room again, after the conſult 
about the duke's letter was over; Now, faid 
he, do J find in good earneſt that Joes and 
governors muſt or ought to be mace of braſs, 
that they may be proof againſt the importu- 
nities of thoſe that pretend buſineſs, who at 
all hours, and at all ſeaſons, would be heard 
and diſpatched, without any regard to any 
body but themſelves, let what will come of 
the reſt, ſo their turn is ſerved. Now if a 
poor judge does not hear and difpatch them 
preſently, either becauſe he is otherways buly 
and cannot, or becauſe they do not come at 
a proper ſeaſon, then do they grumble, and 
give him their bleſſing backwards, rake up 
the aſhes of his forefathers, and would gnaw 
bis very bones. But with your leave, good 


maſter Buſy-body, with all your buſineſs, 


you are too haſty ; pray have a little patience, 
and yait a fit time to make your oppor 
| Jon 
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Don't come at dinner- time, or when a man 
is going to ſleep; for we judges are fleſh and 
blood, and mult allow nature what ſhe natu- 
rally requires; unleſs it be poor I, who am not 
to allow mine any food, thanks to my friend, 
maſter doctor Pedro Rezio Tirteafuera here 
preſent, who is for Wu me to death, and 
then ſwears it is for the preſervation of my life. 


Heaven grant him ſuch a life, I pray, and all 


the gang of ſuch phyſic-mongers as he is; for 
the good phyſicians deſerve palms and lau- 

rels. | | | 
Every body who knew Sancho wondered to 
hear him talk ſo ſenſibly, and began to think 
that offices and places of truſt inſpired ſome 
men with underſtanding, as they ſtupified and 
confounded others. OED doctor Pedro 
Rezio Aguero de Tirteafuera promiſed him 
he ſhould ſup that night, though he treſpaſſed 
againſt all the aphoriſms of Hippocrates, This 
pacified the governor for the preſent, and 
made him wait with a mighty impatience for 
the evening, and ſupper.  'To- his thinking 
the hour was ſo long a coming, that he fan- 
cied time ſtood ſtill, but yet at laſt the wiſh- 
ed-for moment came, and they ſerved him up 
ſome minced beef with onions, and ſome calves 
feet ſomewhat ſtale. The hungry governor 
preſently fell to with more eagerneſs. and ap- 
petite than if they had given him Milan god- 
wits, Roman pheaſants, Sorrentum veal, Mo- 
ron partridges, or Lavajos green geeſe. And 
after he had pretty well taken off the ſharp 
edge of his ſtomach, turning to the phyſician, 
Look you, quoth he, maſter doctor, hereaf- 
3 ter 
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ter never trouble yourſelf to get me dainties 
.or tid-bits to humour my ſtomach ; that would 
but take it quite off the hinges ; by reaſon it 
has been uſed to nothing but good beef, ba. 


con, pork, ' goats-fleſh, turnips, and onions; _ 


and if you ply me with your kickſhaws, your 


nice courtiers fare, *twill but make my ſtomach. 


ſqueamiſh and untoward, and I ſhould perfectly 
loath them one time or other. However, I ſhall 
not take it amiſs, if maſter Sewer will now and 
then get me one of thoſe ollas podrida's *, and 


the ſtronger they are the better; where all 


forts of good things are rotten ſtewed, and 
as if it were loſt in one another; and the more 
they are thus rotten, and like their name, the 
better the ſmack; and there you may make a 
Jumble of what you will, ſo it be eatable; 


and I ſhall remember him, and make him 


amends one of theſe days. But Jet no body 
put tricks upon travellers, and make a fool of 
me; for either we are or we are not. Let's 
be merry and wiſe ; when God ſends his light, 
he ſends it to all; Pl govern this iſland fair 
and ſquare, without underhand dealings, or 
taking of bribes; but take notice, I won't 
bate-an-inch- of my right; and therefore let 
every one carry an even hand, and mind their 
hits, or elſe I'd have them to know there's rods 
in piſs for em. They that urge me too far, 
ſhall rue for it; make yourſelf honey, and 
the flies will eat you. Indeed, my lord go- 
vernor, ſaid the ſteward, your lordſhip 1s 


much in the right in all you have ſaid; 
A diſh conſiſting of a great number of ingredients, as fleſh, - 


fou, cc. all ſtewed together. 
and 
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and I dare engage for the inhabitants of this 
iland, that they will obey and obſerve your 
commands with diligence, love, and punc- 
tuality : for your =_ way of governing 
in the beginning of your adminiſtration, does 
not give them the leaſt opportunity to act, or 
but to deſign, any thing to your lordſhip's 
diſadvantage. I believe as much, anſwered: 
Sancho, and they would be filly wretches, 
ſhould they offer to do or. think otherwiſe. 
Let me tell you too, *tis. my pleaſure you 
take care of me, and my Dapple, that we 
may both have our food as we ought, which 
is the moſt material buſineſs. Next, let us 
think of going the rounds, when tis time for 
me to do it; for I intend to clear this iſland. 
of all filth and rubbiſh, of all rogues and 
vagrants, idle luſks and ſturdy beggars. For 
I would have you to know, my good friends, 
that your ſlothful, lazy, lewd people in a 
commonwealth, are like drones in a bee-hive, 
that waſte and devour the honey. which the 
labouring bees gather. T'defign to encourage 
huſbandmen, preſerve the privileges of the 
gentry, reward virtuous perſons ; and, above 
all things, reverence religion, and have re- 
gard to the honour of religious men. What 
think you of this, my good friends? do I 
talk to the purpoſe, or do I talk idly? You 
ſpeak ſo well, my lord governor, anſwered 
the ſteward, that I ſtand in admiration to hear 
a man ſo unlettered as you are (for I believe 
your lordſhip cannot read at all) utter ſo many 
notable things, and in every word a ſentence; 
far from what they whoſentyou hither, and they 
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who are here preſent, ever expected from your 


underſtanding. But every day produces ſome 
new wonder, jeſts are turned into earneſt, and 
thoſe who ——_ to laugh at others, happen 

to be laughed at themſelves, 
| Night being come, and the governor having 
ſupped with doctor Rezio's leave, he prepar. 
ed to walk the rounds and ſet forward, attend. 
ed by the ſteward, ſecretary, gentleman waiter, 
and hiſtoriographer who was to regiſter his acts, 
ſeveral ſerjeants and other limbs of the law, ſo 
many in number, that they made a little bat. 
talion, in the middle of which the great San- 
cho marched with his rod of juſtice in his 
hand in a notable manner. They had nat 
walked far in the town, before they heard the 
claſhing of ſwords, which made them haſten 
to the place whence the noiſe came. Being 
come thither, they found only two men a 
fighting, who gave over, perceiving the of- 
ficers. What (cried one of them at the ſame 
time) do they ſuffer folks to be robbed in. this 
town in defiance of heaven and the king ? do 
they let men be ſtripped in the. middle of the 
ſtreet ? Hold, honeſt man, ſaid Sancho, have 
a little patience, and Jet me know the occa- 
ſion of this fray; for I am the governor. 
My lord, ſaid the other party, I will tell 
yy in few words; Your Jordſhip muſt 
now, that this gentleman, juſt now, ata 
gaming ordinary over the way, won above 
a thouſand reals, heaven knows how: I 
ſtood by all the while, and gave judgement 
for him in more than one doubtful caſt, 
though I could not well tell how to do it in 
, C conſeience, 
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conſcience. He carried off his winnings, and 
when I expected he would have given me a 
crown gratuity, as it is a claim among gen- 
tlemen of my faſhion, who frequent gaming 
ordinaries, from thoſe that play high and win, 


for preventing quarrels, being at their backs, 


and giving judgement right or wrong, never- 
theleſs he went away without giving me any 
thing: I ran after him, not very well pleaſed 
with his proceeding, yet very civilly deſired 
him to conſider I was his friend, that he knew 
me to be a gentleman, though fallen to decay, 
that had nothing to live upon, my friends hay- 
ing brought me up to no employment ; and 
therefore I intreated him to be fo kind as to 


give me eight reals; but the ſtingy ſoul, a. 


reater thief than Cacus, and a worſe ſharper, 
than Andradilla, would give me but ſneaking 
four reals. And now, my lord, you may ſee 
how little ſhame and conſcience there is in. 
him, But *ifaith, had not your lordſhip come 
juſt in the nick, I would have made him bring 
up his winnings, and taught him the differ- 
ence between a rook and a jack-daw. What 
you to this ? cried Sancho to the other, 


The other made anſwer, that he could not 


deny what his — had ſaid, that he 
would give him but four reals, becauſe he had 
given him money ſeveral times before; and 
they who expect the benevolence, ſhould be 
mannerly, and be thankful for what is given 
them, without haggling with thoſe that have 
won, unleſs they know them to be common 
cheats, and the money not won fairly; and 


that to ſhew he was a fair gameſter, and no 
ſharper, 
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ſharper, as the other ſaid, there needed no 
better proof than his refuſal to give him an 
thing, ſince the ſharpers are always in fee _ 
theſe bully-rocks who know them, and wink 
at their cheats. 


That is true, . ſaid the ſteward : now what 


would your lordſhip have us do with theſe 
men? 1 will tell you, ſaid Sancho; Firſt, 
you that are the winner, whether by fair play 
or by foul, give.your bully-back here a hun- 
dred reals immeditely, and thirty more for the 
poor priſoners :. and you that have nothing to 
live on, and were brought up to no employ- 
ment, and go ſharping up and down from 
place to place, pray take your hundred reals, 
and be ſure. by to-morrow to go out of this 
iſland, and not to ſet foot in it again theſe ten 


years and a day, unleſs you have a mind to 


make an end: of your baniſhment in another 
world; for if I find you here, I will make you 
ſwing on a gibbet, with the help of the hang- 
man; away, and let nobody offer to reply, or 
III lay him by the heels. {lems the one 
diſburſed, and the other received; the fiſt 
went home, and the laſt went out of the 
| Iſland; and then the governor going on, Either 
I ſhall want of my will, ſaid he, or I will 
| put down thefe diſorderly gaming-houles ; for 

have a fancy they are highly prejudicial. As 
for this houſe in queſtion, ſaid one of the of- 
ficers, I ſuppoſe it will be a hard matter to put 
it down; for it belongs to a perſon of quality, 
who loſes a great deal more by play at the 
year's end, than he gets by his cards. You 
may ſhew your authority againſt other gaming- 


| houſes 
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houſes of leſs note, that do more miſchief, 
and harbour more dangerous people than the 
houſes of gentlemen and perſons of quality, 
where your notorious ſharpers dare not uſe 
their lights of hand. And fince gaming is a 
vice that is become a common practice, it is 
better to play in good gentlemens houles, 
than in thoſe of under officers, where the 
ſhall draw you in a poor bubble, and after 
theychave kept him playing all the night long, 
ſend him- away ſtripped naked to the ſkin. - 
Well, all in good time, ſaid Sancho: I know 
there's a great deal to be ſaid in this matter. 

Here he was interrupted by the arrival of 
an officer, who had hold of a youth, and ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to the governor ; An't pleaſe 
your worſhip, this young man was coming 
towards us; but as ſoon as he perceived it was 
the rounds, he ſheered off, and ſet a running 
as faſt as his legs would carry him; a ſign he 
is no better than he ſhould be. I ran after 
kim, but had not he happened to fall, I had 
never come up with him, What made you 
run away, friend ? ſaid Sancho. Sir, an- 
ſwered the youug man, it was only to avoid 
the queſtions one is commonly teized with by 
the watch. What buſineſs do you follow? 
aſked Sancho. I am # weaver by trade, an- 
ſwered the other. A weaver of what? aſked 
the governor. Of ſteel heads for lances, with 
your worſhip's good leave, ſaid the other. Oh 
hoh, cried Sancho, you are a wag I find, and 
pretend to paſs your jeſts upon us: very well. 
And pray whither are you going at this time 
of night? To take the air, an't like your 
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worſhip, anſwered the other, Good, ſaid 
Sancho, and where do they take the air in 
this iſland ? Where it blows, ſaid the youth, 
A very proper anſwer, quoth Sancho, You 
are a very pretty impudent fellow, that is the 
truth-on't. But pray make account that I am 
the air, or the wind, which you pleaſe, and 
that I blow in your poop, and. drive you to 
the round-houſe,---Here---take him and carry 


him away thither to rights: I'Il take care the 


youngſter ſhall ſleep out of the air to-night; 
he might catch cold elſe by lying abroad. Be. 
fore George, ſaid the young man, you ſhall 
as ſoon make me a king as make me ſleep out 
of the air to-night, Why, you young lip- 
- ſtring, quoth Sancho, is it not in my power 
to commit thee to priſon, and fetch thee out 
again, as often as 'tis my will and pleaſure ? 
For all your power, anſwered the fellow, you 
ſhall not make me ſleep in priſon. Say you 
ſo? cried Sancho: here, away with him to 
priſon, and let him ſee to his coſt who is 
miſtaken, he or I; and leſt the gaoler ſhould 
be greaſed in the fiſt to let him out, I'll fine 
him two thouſand ducats if he let thee ſtir 
a foot out of priſon. All that is a jeſt, ſaid 
the other; for I defy all mankind to make 
me ſleep this night in a priſon, Tell me, 
devil incarnate, ſaid Sancho, haſt thou ſome 
angel to take off the irons which I'll have 
thee clapped in, and get thee out? Well now, 
my good lord governor, (ſaid the young man 
very pleaſantly) let us talk reaſon, and come 
to the point. Suppoſe your lordſhip ſhould 


ſend me to gaol, and get me laid by the heels 
| in 
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jn the dungeon, ſhackled and manacled, and 
lay a heavy penalty on the gaoler in caſe he 
let me out; and ſuppoſe your orders be ſtrict- 
ly obeyed ; yet for all that, if I have no 
mind to ſleep, but will keep awake all night 
without ſo much as ſhutting my eyes, pray 
can you, with all the power you have, make 
me ſleep whether I will or no? No certain- 
ly, ſaid the ſecretary, and the young man has 
made out his meaning. Well, ſaid Sancho, 
' but I hope you mean to keep yourſelf awake, 
and only forbear flceping to pleaſe your own 
fancy, and not to thwart my will. I' mean 
nothing elſe, indeed, my lord, ſaid the lad. 
Why then go home and ſleep, quoth Sancho, 
and heaven ſend thee good reſt. I'll not be 
thy hinderance. But have a care another time 
of ſporting with juſtice ; for you may meet 
with ſome men in an office, that may chance to 
break your head, while you are breaking your 
jeſt, The youth went his way, and the go- 
vernor continued his rounds, | 

A while after came two of the officers, 
bringing a perſon along with them. My lord 
governor, ſaid one of them, we have brought 
here one that is dreſſed like a man, yet is no 
man, but a female, and no ugly one neither, 
Thereupon they lifted up to her eyes, two or 
three lanthorns, and by their light diſcovered 
the face of a woman about ſixteen years of 
age, beautiful to admiration, with her hair put 
in a network caul, and of gold and green ſilk. 
They examined her Land head to foot, 
and found that her ſtockings were carnation 
ilk, and her garters of White taffeta, fringed 
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with gold and pearls. Her breeches were 
gold tiflue, upon a green ground, and her 
coat of the ſame ſtuff; under which ſhe wore 
a doublet of very fine ſtuff gold and white, 
Her ſhoes were white, and made like mens. 


She had no ſword, but only a very rich dag. 
| ger, and ſeveral coltly rings on her fingers, 


n a word, the young creature ſeemed very 
lovely to them a!l, but not one of them kney 
her. Thoſe of the company who lived in 


the town, could not imagine who ſhe was; 


and thoſe who were privy to all the tricks 
that were to be put upon Sancho, were 
more at a loſs than the reſt, well knowing that 
this adventure was not of their own contriv- 
ing; which put them in great expectation of 
the event. Sancho was ſurprized at her beau- 
ty, and aſked her who ſhe was, whither ſhe 
was going, and upon what account ſhe had 
put on ſuch a dreſs ? Sir, ſaid ſhe (caſting her 
eyes on the ground with a decent baſhful- 
neſs) I cannot tell you before ſo many peo- 
ple, what I have ſo much reaſon to wiſh may 
be kept a ſecret, Only this one thing I do 
aflure you, I am no thief, nor evil-minded 
perſon; but an unhappy maid, whom the 
force of jealouſy has conſtrained to tranſgrels 
the laws of maiden decency. The ſteward 
hearing this, My lord governor, ſaid he, be 
pleaſed to order your attendants to retire, that 
the gentlewoman may more freely tell her mind, 
The governor did accordingly, and all the 
company removed at a diſtance, except the 
ſteward, the gentleman-waiter, and the ſecre- 


tary ; and then the young lady thus , 
am 
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I am the daughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca⸗ 
farmer of the wool in this town, who comes 
very often to my father's houſe. This will 
hardly paſs, madam, ſaid the ſteward ; for I 
know Pedro Perez very well, and I am ſure 
he has neither ſon nor daughter: beſides you 
tell us he is your father, and at the ſame time 
that he comes very often to your father's houſe. 
| obſerv'd as much, ſaid Sancho. Indeed, 
gentlemen, ſaid the, I am now ſo troubled in 
mind, that I know not what I ſay ; but the 
truth is, I am the daughter of Diego de la 
Llana, whom I ſuppoſe you all know. Now 
this may paſs, ſaid the ſteward ; for I know 
Diego de la Llana, who is a very conſiderable 
gentleman, has a good eſtate, and a fon and 
a daughter, But ſince his wife died, nobody 
in this town can ſay he ever ſaw that daughs - 
ter, for he keeps her ſo cloſe, that he hardly 
ſuffers the ſun to look on her ; though indeed 
the common report is, that ſhe is an extraordi- 
nary beauty. You ſay very true, fir, replied 
tae young lady ; and lan that very daughter : 
as for my beauty, if fame has given a wrong 
character of it, you will now be undeceived, 
lince you have ſeen my face; and with this ſhe 
burſt out into tears. The ſecretary perceiving 
this, whiſpered the gentleman - waiter in the 
ear: Sure, ſaid he, ſome extraordinary mat- 
ter muſt have happened to this poor young 
lady, ſince it could oblige one of her quality 
to come out of doors in this diſguiſe, and at 
this unſeaſonable hour. That is without 
queſtion, anſwered the other; for her tears 
too confirm the ſuſpicion, Sancho comforted 
| O2 her 
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her with the beft reaſon he could think on; 
and bid her not be afraid, but tell them what 
had befallen her; for they would all really do 
whatever lay in their power to make her eaſy. 
You muſt know, gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, that 
it is now ten years that my father has kept me 
cloſe, ever ſince my mother died. We have a 
ſmall chapel richly adorned in the houſe, where 
we hear maſs; and in all that time I have ſeen 
nothing but the ſun by day, and the moon and 
ſtars by night; neither do I know what ſtreets, 
ſquares, market-places, and churches are, no 
nor men, except my father, my brother, and 
that Pedro Perez the wool-farmer, whom |] 
at firſt would have paſſed upon you fo 
any father, that I might conceal the right, 
This confinement (not being allowed to ſtir 
abroad, though but to go to church) has made 
me uneaſy this great while, and made me [on 
to ſee the world, or at leaſt the town — 
was born, which I thought was no unlawful 
or unſeemly deſire, When I heard them talk 
of bull-feaſts, prizes, acting of plays, and 
other public ſports, I aſked my brother, who 
is a year younger than I, what they meant by 
thoſe things, and a world of others, which 
have not ſeen; and he informed me as wel] as 
he could: but that made me but the more 
eager to be ſatisfied by my own eyes. In 
ſhort, I begged my brother---I wiſh I never 
had done it---and here ſhe relapſed into tears, 
The ſteward perceiving it; Come, madam, 
ſaid he, pray proceed, and make an end of 
telling us what has happened to you; for your 


words and your tears keep us all in 1 
ave 
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] have but few words more to add, anſwered 
ſhe, but many more tears to ſhed ; for they 
are commonly the fruit of ſuch imprudent 
deſires. X 
The gentleman of the duke's, who acted 
the part of ſewer, or gentleman-waiter, and 
was ſmitten with the young lady's charms, 
could not forbear lifting up his lanthorn to 
et another look; and as he viewed her with 
a lover's eye, the tears that trickled down her 
cheeks, ſeemed to him ſo many pearls, or 
ſome of the heavenly dew on a fair drooping 
flower, precious as oriental gems. This made 
him wiſh that the misfortune might not be ſo 
great as her ſighs and tears beſpoke it. As 
for the governor, he ſtood fretting to hear her 
hang ſo long upon her ſtory; and therefore 
bid her make an end, and keep them no longer 
thus, for it was late, and they had a great deal 
of good ground to walk over yet. Thereupon, 
with broken ſobs, and half-fetched ſighs, Sir, 
faid ſhe, all my misfortune is, that I deſired 
my brother to lend me ſome of his cloaths, 
and that he would take me out ſome night or . 
other to ſee all the town, while our father 
was aſleep. Importuned by my intreaties, he 
conſented, and having lent, me his cloaths, he 
put on mine, which fit him as if they had 
been made for him ; for he has no beard at all, 
and makes a mighty handſome woman. 80 
this very night, about an. hour ago, we got 
out, and being guided by my father's foot- boy, 
and our own unruly deſires, we took a ramble- 
over the whole town; and as we were going 
nome, we perceived a great number of people. 
e 7 03 coming 
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coming our way ; whereupon ſaid my brother, 
. Siſter, this is certainly the watch; follow me, 
and let us not only run, but fly as faſt as we 
can; for if we ſhould be known, it would be 
worſe for us. With that he fell a running as 
faſt as if he had wings to his feet. I fell a 
running too; but was ſo per that I fell 

dewn before I had gone half a dozen ſteps; 
and then a man overtook me, and brought 


me before you, and this crowd of people, by 
| 


whom, to my ſhame, I am taken for an i 

creature; a bold indiſcreet night- walker. And 
has nothing befallen you but this? aſked San- 
cho; you talked at firſt of ſome jealouſy, that 
had ſet you a gadding. Nothing elſe indeed, 
anſwered the hk, though I pretended 
jealouſy ; I ventured out on no other account 
but to ſee a little of the world, and that too 
no further than the ſtreets of this town. All 
this was afterwards confirmed by her brother, 
who now was brought by ſome of the watch, 


one of whom had at laſt overtaken him, after 


he had left his ſiſter, He had nothing on but 
a very rich petticoat, and a blue damaſk man- 
tua, with a gold galloon ; his head without 
any ornament but his own hair, that hung 
down in natural curls like ſo many rings of 
gold. The governor, the ſteward, and the 

entleman-waiter took him aſide ; and after 
they had examined them apart, why he had 
put on that dreſs, he gave the ſame anſwer his 
ſiſter had done, and with no leſs baſhfulneſs 
and concern, much to the ſatisfaction of the 
gentleman-waiter, who was much ſmitten with 
the young lady's charms, 
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As for the governor, after he had heard the 
whole matter, Truly, gentlefolks, ſaid he, 
here is a little piece of childiſh folly : and to 

ive an account of this wild frolic, and flip. 
of youth, there needed not all theſe ſighs and 
tears, nor theſe hems and haughs, and long 
excuſes. Could not you, without any more 
ado, have ſaid, Our names are ſo and ſo, and 
we ſtole out of our father's houſe for an hour. 
or two, only to ramble about the town, and. 
ſatisfy a little curioſity ; and there had been an. 
end of the ſtory, without all this weeping 
and wailing ? You ſay very well, ſaid the dam- 
ſel; but you may imagine that in the trouble 
and fright I was in, I could not behave my- 
ſelf as I ſhould have done. Well, ſaid: San- 
cho, there's no harm done; go along with. 
us, and we'll ſee you home to your father's, 
perhaps you may'nt yet be miſſed. But have 
a care how you gad abroad to ſee faſhions an- 
other time. Don't be too ventureſome. An. 
honeſt ma d ſhould be {till at home, as if ſhe 
had one leg broken. A hen and a woman 
are loſt by rambling ; and ſhe that longs to 
ſee, longs alſo to be ſeen. I need ſay no 
more, 

The young gentleman thanked the gover- 
nor for his civility, and then went home un- 
der his conduct. Being come to the houſe, 
the young ſpark threw a little ſtone againſt one 
of the iron- barred windows; and preſently a 
maid ſervant, who ſat up for them, came 
down, opened the door, and let him and his 
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The governor with his company then con. 
tinued his rounds, taiking all the way they 
went, of the gentee] carriage and beauty of 
the brother and iifter, and the preat deſire 
theſe poor children had to ſee the world by 
night. 

As for the gentleman-waiter, . he. was fo 
paſſionately in love, that he reſolved to go the 
next day and demand her of her father in 
marriage; not doubting but the old gentleman 
would comply with him, as he was one of 
the duke's principal ſervants. On the ocher 
ſide, Sancho had a great mind t: {trice a 
match between the young men and Sanchica; 
and he reſolved to bring it about as ſoon as 
poſſible; beliving no man's ſon could think 
himſelf too good for a governor's daughter, 
At laſt his round ended for that night, and 
his government two or three days after ; 
which alſo put an end to all his great de- 
ſigns and expectations, as ſhall be ſeen here- 


after. 
rr. . 


Abe the inchanters and execu'ioners were that 
whipped the duenna, and pinched and ſcratched 
don Quixote, with the ſucceſs of the page 
that carried Sancho's letter to his wife Te- 
reſa Panza. | 


E D Hamet, the moſt punctual enquirer 
A '2to the minuteſt particles of this au- 
thent:c hiſtory, relates, that when donna Ro- 
driguez was going out of her chamber to don 
Quixote's apartment, another old waiting- 
woman that lay with her perccived it: and as 
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one of the chief pleaſures of all thoſe female 
implements conſiſts in enquiry, prying, and 
running their noſes into every thing, ſhe pre- 
ſently watched her fellow-ſervant's motions, 
and followed her ſo cautiouſly, that the good 
woman did not diſcover it. Now donna 
Rodriguez was no ſooner got into the knight's 
chamber, but the other, leſt ſhe ſhould forfeit 
her character of a true tattling waiting-wo- 
man, flew to tell the dutcheſs in her ear, that 
donna Rodriguez was in don Quixote's cham- 
ber. The dutcheſs told the duke; and havin 
got his leave to take Altiſidora with her, — 
go to ſatisfy her curioſity about this oe re 
they very ently rent along in the dark. till 
they came to don Quixote's door ; and as they 
ſtood liſtening there, overheard very eaſily 
every word they ſaid within, So that when 
the dutcheſs heard her leaky woman expoſe 
the fountains * of her iſſues, ſhe was not able 
to contain, nor was Altifidora leſs provoked. 
Full of rage and greedy revenge, they ruſhed 
into the chamber, and beat the duenna, and 
clawed the knight, as has been related. For 
thoſe affronting expreſſions that are levelled 
againſt the beauty of women, or the good 
opinion of themſelves, raiſe their anger and 
indignation to the higheſt degree, and incenſe 
them to a higher deſire of revenge. 

The dutcheſs diverted the duke with an 
account of what had paſſed ; and having a 
mighty mind to continue the merriment which 


* El aranjuez, in the original, It is a royal garden, near 
Madrid, famous for it's fountaints and water-works, The 


metaphor is too far fetched for an Engliſh tranſlation, 
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don Quixote's extravagancies afforded them, 
the page that acted the part of Dulcinea, 
when it was propoſed to end her inchantment, 
was diſpatched away to Tercſa Panza, with. 
a letter from her huſband, (for Sancho having 
his head full of his government, had quite 
forgot to do it) and at the ſame time the 
dutcheſs ſent another from herſelf, with a 

large coſtly ſtring of coral, as a preſent. 
| Now the ſtory tells us, that the page was a 
ſharp and ingenious lad, and being very de- 
| firous to pleaſe his lord and lady, made the 
beſt of his way to Sancho's village. When 
he came near the place, he ſaw a company of 
temales. waing at a brock; and aſked them, 
whether they could inform him, if there lived 
not in that town a woman whoſe name was 
Tereſa Panza, wife to one Sancho Panza, 
ſquire to a knight called don Quixote de Ja 
Mancha? He had no ſooner aſked the quel- 
tion, but a young wench, that was waſhing 
among the reſt, ſtood up : That Tereſa Panza 
is my mother, quoth ſhe ; that gaffer Sancho 
is my own father, and that ſame knight our 
maſter, Well then, damſel, ſaid the page, 
pray go along with me, and bring me to your 
mother; for I have a letter and a token here 
for her from your father, That I will with 
all my heart, fir, ſaid the girl, who ſeemed to 
be about fourteen years of age, little more or 
leſs ; and with that, leaving the clothes ſhe was 
waſhing, to one of her companions, without 
ſtaying to dreſs her head, or put on her ſhoes, 
away ſhe ſprung before the page's horſe, bare- 
legged, and with her hair about her ears 
| Ek Come 
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Come along, an't pleaie you, quoth ſhe; our - 


hauſe is hard by; it is but juit as you come 
into town, and my mother's at home, but 
briniul of ſorrow, poor ſoul, for ihe nas not 
heard from my father I don't know how long, 
Well, faid the page, I bring thole tidings chat 
will chear her heart, I warrant ner. 

At lait, hat wita leaping, running, and 
jumping, the girl being come to the houle, 
Mother, mother, (cried ſhe as loud as ſhe 
could, before tne ent in) come out, mother, 
come out! here's a gentleman las brought 
letters and tokens from my father. At that 
ſummons, out come the mother, ſpinnmg a 
lock of coarſe flax, with a ruſſet petiicoat a- 
bout her, ſo ſhort, that it looked as if it had 


bern cut off at the placket ; a waiſtcoat of the 


ſame, and her {mock hanging looſe about it. 
Take her otherwiſe, ſhe was none of the old- 
eſt, but looked ſomewhat turned of forty, 
ſtrong built, ſinewy, hale, vigorous, and in 


ag caſe, What is the matter, girl? (quoth . 
E, 


ſeeing her daughter with the page) what 
gentleman is that? A ſervant of your lady- 
ſhip's, my lady Tereſa Panza, anſwered the 
page; and at the ſame time alighting, and 
throwing himſelf at her feet with the moſt 
humble ſubmiſſion, My noble lady donna 'Te- 
reſa, ſaid he, permit me the honour to kiſs 
your ladyſhip's hand, as you are the only le- 
gitimate wife of my lord don Sancho Panza, 
proper governer of the iſland of Barataria. 
Alack-a-day, good fir, quoth Tereſa, what 
do you do? by no means: I ain none of your 
court-dames, but a poor filly country body, a 
; plough- 


©S a i 40.4 A294 — 
- 


168 THE HISTORY OF 


ploughman's daughter, the wife indeed of 2 
ſquire-errant, but no governor, . Your lady. 
| ſhip, replied the page, is the moſt worthy 
wife of a thrice-worthy governor ; and for 
_m of what I ſay, be pleaſed to receive this 
letter, and this preſent : with that he took out 
of his pocket a ſtring of coral beads ſet in gold, 
and putting it about her neck; This letter, (aid 
he, 1s from his honour the governor, and an- 
other that I have for you, together with theſe 
beads, are from her grace the lady dutcheſs, 
who ſends me now to your ladyſhip. 
| Tereſa ſtood «rho we and her daughter was 
tranſported, Now I will be . quoth 
the young baggage, if our maſter, don Quix- 
ote, be not at the bottom of this. Ay, this 

is his doing; he has given my father that ſame 
goverment or earldom he has promiſed him ſo 
many times. You ſay right, anſwered the 
page: it is for the lord don Quixote's ſake 
that the lord Sancho is now governor of the 
iſland of Barataria, as the letter will inform 
you. Good fir, quoth Tereſa, read it me, 
an't like your worſhip ; for tho” I can ſpin, I 
can't read a jot. Nor I neither, e'fackins, 
cried Sanchica; but do but ſtay a little, and 
I'll go fetch one that ſhall, either the bat- 
chelor Sampſon Carraſco, or our parſon him- 
ſelf, who'll come with all their hearts, to hear 
news of my father. You may ſpare yourſelf 
the trouble, ſaid the page; for though I can- 
not ſpin, yet I can read; and I will read it to 
ye. With that he read the letter, which 1s now 
omitted, becauſe it has been inſerted before. 
That done, he pulled out another from the 
dutcheſs, which runs as follows. Friend 
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Friend Tereſa, 235 
O UR huſband Sancho's good parts, his 
Y wit, and honeſty, obliged me to, deſire 
the duke, my huſband, 'to ai on him the 
government of one of his iſlands. I am in 
formed he is as ſharp as a hawk in his office; 
for which I am very glad, as well as my lord 
duke, and return heaven many thanks, that I 
have not been deceived in making choice of 
him for that preferment. For you muſt know, 
ſigniora Tereſa, it is a difficult thing to meet 
with a good governor in this world; and may 
heaven make me as good as Sancho proves in 
his government. I have fent you, my dear 
friend, a ſtring of coral b2ads, ſet in gold; I 
could wiſh they were oriental pearls for your, 
fake; but a ſmall token may not hinder a 
oreat one, The time will come when we 
ſhall be better acquainted : and when we have 
converſed together, who knows what may 
come to paſs ? commend me to your daughter 
Sanchica, and bid her from me to be in a 
readineſs ; for I deſign to marry her greatly 
when ſhe leaſt thinks of it. I underſtand you 
have fine large acorns in your town; pray 
ſend me a dozen or two of them; I ſhall ſet 
a greater vilue upon them, as coming from 
your hands, And pray let me have a good 
long letter, to let me know how you do; and 
if you have occaſion for any thing, it is but 
aſk and have; I ſhall even know your .mean- 
ing by your gap ng. . So heaven. preferve you, 
From this j Your loving friend, 
Cattle. - ue dutch ss. 
Vol. IV. Wi ch 
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Bleſs me, quoth Tereſa, when ſhe had heard 
the letter, 'what a good lady is this! not a bit 
of pride in her] heaven grant me to be buried 
with, fach ladies, and not with ſuch proud 
madams as we have in our town; who, becauſe 
they are gentlefolks, forſooth, think the wind 
muſt not blow upon them, but come flaunting 
to church, as ſtately as if they were queens, 
It ſeems they think it ſcorn to look on a poor 
country woman: but la you, here is a good 
lady; who, though ſhe be a dutcheſs, calls 
me her friend, and uſes me as if I were as 
high as herſelf, Well, may I ſee her as high 
55 the higheſt ſteeple in the whole country ! as 
or the acorns ſhe writes for, maſter of mine, 
J will ſend her good ladyſhip a whole peck, 
and ſuch ſwinging! acorns that every body 
Thall come to admire them far and near. And 
now Sanchica, ſee that the gentleman be made 
welcome, and want for nothing. Take care 
of his horſe. Run tv the ſtable, get ſome 
eggs, cut ſome bacon; he ſhall fare likea 
prince; the rare news he has brought us, and 
his good looks, deferve no leſs. Mean while 
Iwill among my neighbours ; I cannot hold, 
I muſt run and tell them the news; our good 
curate too ſhall know it, and maſter Nicholas 
the barber ; for they have all along been thy 
father's friends, Ay, do, mother, ſaid the 
daughter; but hark you, you muſt give me 
half the beads; for I dare ſay, the great lady 
knows better things than to give them all to 
ou. It is all thy own, child, cried the mo- 
ther; but let me wear it a few days about my 


neck; for thou canſt not think how it Er 
| the 
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the very heart of me. Vou will. rejoice more 
preſeutly,, faid the, page, When you ſee what 1 
have got in my-portmantegu;; a fine, ſuit of green 
cloth, which the governor wore but one day a 
hunting, and has here ſent to my. lady Sgn- 
chica, Oh the lord love him,  crizd San- 
chica, and the fine gentleman that brings it 
me ! ei lon; e 124 

Preſently, away ran Tereſa with the beads 
about her neck, and the letters in her hand, 


all the while playing with her fingers on the 


papers, (as if they had been a, timbrel) and 
meeting by chance the gurate and the batcher 
lor Carraſco, ſhe fell a dancing. and friſking 
about; Faith and troth, cried ſhe, we all are 


made now. Not one ſmall body in all our 


government, And now let the proudeſt of 


em all turn up her noſe at me,” and I'll give 
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that Sampſon Carraſco might alſo be informeg, 


they both ftood and looked on one another, and 
1 were 
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were more at a Toſs than before. The batche. 
lor 10 5 her who brouj ht the letter? Tereſa 
told them they mi o home with her and 
fe; 'twas a ſweet . young man, as 
foe: as. any thing and that he had brought 
her another preſent worth twice as much, 
The curate took the ſtring of beads from 
her neck, and viewed it ſcveral times over; 
and finding that it was a thing of value, he 
could not 'tonceive the meaning of all this, 
By the Habit that I'wear, cried he, I cannot 
tell what to think of this buſineſs. In the 

firſt place, I am convinced theſe beads are 

right pig and gold; and in the next, here is 
a dutcheſe ſends to beg a dozen or two of 
acorns, Crack that nut if you can, ſaid 

. Carraſco. But come, let's us go to 

ſee the meflenger, and probably he will clear 
our doubts. - 

Thereupon going wich Tereſa, they found 
the page ſifting a little corn for his herſe, and 
Sanchica cutting a rather of bacon to be fried 
with eggs for his dinner. They both liked 
the pages mien and his garb; and, after the 
uſual compliments, Sampſon defired him to 
tell them ſome news of don Quixote and San- 
cho Panza; for though they had read a letter 
from the latter to his wife, and another from 

_ «the dutchefs, they were no better than riddles 
to them ; nor could they imagine how Sancho 
fhould come by a government, eſpecially of an 
iſland, well knowing that all the iſlands in the 
Mediterranean, or the greateſt part of them, 

; were the king's 8. 


| Gentlemen, 
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Gentlemen, anſwered the page, it is a cer- 
tain truth, that ſignior Sancho Panza is a go- 
vernor; but whether it be of an ifland or not, 
] do not pretend to determine: but this I can 
aſſure you, that he commands in a town that 
has above a thouſand inhabitants. And as for 
my lady dutcheſs's ſending to a country-wo- 
man for a few acorns, that is no ſuch wonder; 
for ſhe is ſo free from pride, that I have known 
her ſend to borrow a comb of one of her 
neighbours,” You muſt know, our ladies of 
Arragon, though they are as noble as thoſe of 
Caſtile, do not ſtand ſo much upon formalities 
and punctilio's; neither do they take much 
ſtate upon them, but treat people wick more 
familiarity. C | | 2:1 k Io 
While they were thus diſcourſing, in came 
Sanchica ſkipping, with her lap full of 3 
and turning to the page, Pray, fir, ſaid the, 
tell me, does my father wear trunk breeches * 
now he's a governor? Truly, ſaid the page, 
I never minded it; but without doubt he des. 
Oh gemini | cried the young wenchy: What 
would not I give to ſee my father ni his trunk 
breeches I Is it not a ſtrange thing, that ever 
lince I can remember myſelf, I have wiſhed 
to ſee my father in his trunk- breeches. Vou 
will ſee him as you would have him, faid the 
page, if your ladyſhip does but live. Odsfiſh, 
if his government holds but two months, you 
will ſee him go with an umbrella over his 
head. | 12 Sana oa &f 


. They are breeches and Rockings all in obe, | ard wary 
claſped, or tied to the girdle. S \ 
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The curate and the batchelor plainly per- 
ceived that the page did but laugh at the mo- 
ther and daughter; but yet the coſtly ſtring 
of beads, and the hunting ſuit, which by this 
time Tereſa had let them ſee, confounded them 
again. In the mean while they could nct for- 
bear ſmiling at Sanchica's odd fancy, and 
much leſs at what ber mother ſaid. Good 
maſter eurate, quoth ſhe, do fo much as en- 
quire whether 2 our neighbours are go- 
ing to Madrid or Toledo. I'd have them buy 
me a hugeous farthingale, of the neweſt and 
moſt courtly faſhion, and the very fineſt that 
can ce got for money; for by my holy dame, 
I mean to credit my huſband's government as 
much as I can; and if they vex me, I'll hie 
mme to that ſame court, and ride in my coach 
too as well as the buſt of em: for ſhe that is 


2 governor's lady, may very well afford to have 


one O rare mother, cried Sanchica, would 
twere to-night before to-morrow. May hap, 
when they ſaw me fitting in our coach ty my 


lady mother, they would'jcer and flout ; Look, 


ok; would they ſay, yonder's goody trollop, 
the plough-jobber's bearn ! how ſhe flaunts it, 
and goes ye lolling in her coach like a little 
Pope Joan *: But what would I care? let em 
trudge an in the dirt, while I ride by in my 
coach. Shame and ill-luck go along with all 
your little backbiting ſcrubs. Let them laugh 
that win; the curs'd fox thrives the better. 
Am I not in the right, mother? Ay, mary 
art thou, child, quoth Tereſa; and indeed 
my good honey Sancho has often told me, all 
A pope. | 


theſe 


- fil a. mz . 1 


„ c Sm. ox a6 af ao 


1 „„ 


2 


DON QUIX OTE. 175 
theſe good things, and many more would come 
to paſs; and thou. ſhalt ſee, daughter, I'II 
never reſt till I get to be a counteſs. There 
muſt be a beginning in all things, as I have 
heard it ſaid by thy father, who's alſo the fa- 
ther of proverbs: When a cow's given thee, 
run and take her with a halter. When they 

ive thee a government, take it; when an earl - 
— catch- it; and when they whiſtle * to 
thee with a good gift, ſnap at it. That which 
is good to give, is good to take, girl. Twere 
a pretty fancy, trow, to lie ſnoring a bed, and 
when good- luck knocks, not to riſe and open 
the door, Ay, quoth Sanchica, what is't to 
me, though they ſhould ſay all they've a mind 
to ſay ? When they ſee me ſo tearing fine, and 
ſo woundy great, let em ſpit their venom, and 
ſay, Set a beggar on horſeback, and ſo forth. 
Who would not think, ſaid the curate, hear- 
ing this, but that the whole race of the Pan- 
za's came into the world with.their paunches 
ſtuffed with-proverbs. I never knew one of the 
name but threw: them out at all times, let the 
diſcourſe be what it would. I think ſo too, 
ſaid the page; for his honour the governor 
blunders them out at every turn, many times 
indeed wide from the purpoſe; however, al- 
ways to the ſatisfaction of the company, and 
with high applauſe from my lord and my lady. 
Then, ſir, you aſſure us ſtill, ſaid Carraſco, 
that Sancho is really a governor; and that a 
dutcheſs ſends theſe preſents and letters upon 


* In the original, when they cry, Tus, tus, i. e. as pe»ple 
call dogs to their porridge, $5 Y YU 
| his 
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his account; for though we ſee the thi 
and read the letters, we can ſcarce prevail with 

ourſelves to believe it; but are apt to run in. 
to our friend don Quixote's opinion, and look 
on all this as the effect of ſome inchantment: 
fo that I could find in my heart to feel and try 
whether you are a viſtonary meſſenger, or 1 
creature of fleſh and blood. For my part, 
ntlemen, anſwered the page, all J can tell 
ye, is, that I am really the meſſenger I appear 

to be; that the lord Sancho Panza is actual] 

a governor; and that the duke and dutcheſs, 
to whom I belong, are able to give, and have 
given, that government; where I am credibly 
informed he behaves himfelf moſt worthily. 
Now if there be any inchantment in the mat- 
ter, I leave you to examine that; for, by the 
life of my parents, one of the greateſt oaths 
J can utter, for they are both alive, and I love 
them dearly, I know no more of the buſineſs, 
That may be, ſaid the batchelor, but yet 
-<«« dubitat Auguſtinus.” You may doubt, if 
you pleafe, replied the page; but I have told 
you the truth; which will always prevail over 
_ ifalſhood, and riſe uppermoſt, as oil does above 
water. But if you will “ operibus credere, & 
non verbis, let one of ye go along with me, 
and you fhall fee with your eyes, what you 
will not believe by the help of your ears. Ii! 
go with all my heart, quoth Sanchica ; take 
me up behind ye, fir; I've a huge mind to ſee 
my father. The daughters of governors, ſaid 
the page, muſt not travel thus unattende d, but 
in coaches or litters, and with a handſome train 


of ſervants, Cud's my life, quoth Sanchica, | 
can 
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can go a journey as well on an als, as in one 
of your coaches. | Jam none of your tender 
ſquzamiſh things, not I. Peace, chicken, 
cuoth the mother; thou doſt not know what 
thou ſay'ſt; the gentleman is in the right: 
times are alter'd, When 'twas plain Sancho, 
'twas plain Sanchica; but now he's a gover 
nor, thou'rt a lady T can't well tell whether. 
] am right, or no. My lady Tereſa ſays more 
than ſhe is aware of, ſaid the- page. But now, 
continued he, give me a mouthful] to eat as 
ſoon as you can; for I muſt go back this af- 
ternoon, Be pleaſed then, fir, ſaid the curate, 
to go with me, and partake of a ſtender meal 
at my houſe; for my neighbour Tereſa is 
more willing than able to entertain ſo good a 
gueſt, The page excuſed himſelf a while, 
but at laſt complied, being perſuaded it would 
be much for the better; and the curate on his 
fide was. glad of his company, to have an op- 
portunity to inform himſelf at large about don 
Quixote and his proceedings. The batc* or 
proferred Tereſa to write her anſwers to her 
letters; but as ſhe looked upon him to be 
ſomewhat waggiſh, ſhe would not permit him 
to be of her counſel-; ſo ſhe gave him a row], 
and a couple of eggs, to a young acolyte of 
the church, who could write; and he wrote 
two letters for her, one to her huſband, and 
the other to the dutcheſs, all of her own in- 


_ Citing, and perhaps not the worſt in this fa- 


mous hiſtory, as hereafter may be ſeen, ' 
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Annie of Sancho Panza's government, 
with other paſſages, ſuch as they are." 


ET length arrived the morning that ſue. 


* 
. 


ceeded the night of the governor's round, 


the remainder of which the gentleman-waiter 
ſpent not in ſleep, but in the pleaſing thoughts 
of the lovely face and charming grace of 
the diſguiſed virgin; on the other ſide, the 
ſteward beſtowed. that time in writing to his 
lord and lady what Sancho did and ſaid ; won- 
dering no leis at his actions than at his expreſ- 
ſions, both which diſplayed a ſtrange inter- 
mixture of diſcretion and ſimplicity. 

At laſt the lord governor was pleaſed to riſe; 
and, by Dr. Pedro Rezio's order, they brought 
him for his breakfaſt a little conſerve, and a 
-Hraught-of fair water, which he would have 


exchanged with all his heart ſor a good lun- - 


cheon of bread, and a bunch of grapes; but 
- ſeeing he could not help himſelf, he was 
forced to make the beſt of a bad market, and 
-ſecm to he content, though full ſore againſt 
Bis will and appetite: for the doctor made him 
believe, that to eat but little, and that which 
was dainty, enlivend the ſpirits, and fharpen- 
ed the wit; and conſequently ſuch a fort of 
diet was moſt proper for perſons in authority 
and weighty employments, wherein there 15 
leſs need of the ſtrength of the body than of 


that of the mind. This ſopbiſtry ſerved to 


famiſh Sancho; who, half dead with hunger, 


curſed in his heart both the government and 


nim that had given it him. However, hung? 
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a3 he was, by the ſtrength of his lender breaks 
faſt, he failed not to give audience that day; 
and the firſt that came before him was a 
ſtranger, who put the following caſe to him, 
the ſteward and the reſt of the attendants being 
preſent. i UAE I we 

My lord, ſaid he, a certain manor is divided 
by a large river. I beg your honour to lend 
me your attention; for it is a caſe of great im- 
portance, and ſome difficulty--- Upon this 
river there is a bridge; at one end of which 
there ſtands a gallows, and a kind of court 
of juſtice, where four judges uſe to ſit, for the 
execution of a certain law made by the lord 
of the land and river, which runs thus. 

«© Whoever ſhall paſs over this bridge, muſt 
firſt ſwear whence he comes, and whither he 
goes: if he ſwears the truth, he ſhall be allow- 
ed to paſs; but if he forſwears himſelf, he 
ſhall die upon the gallows, without mercy or 
reſpite,” 

After due promulgation of this law, many 
people, notwithſtanding it's ſeverity, adven- 
tured to go over this bridge; and as it appeared 
they ſwore true, the judges permitted them to 
paſs unmoleſted. It happened one day that a 
certain paſſenger being ſworn, declared, that 
by the oath he had taken, he was come to die 
upon that gallows, and that was all his buſi- 
neſs. This put the judges to a nonplas ; tor, 
ſaid they, If we let this man pals freely, he is 
forſworn, and according to the letter of the 
law; he ought to die: if we hang him, he has 
ſworn truth, ſeeing he ſwore he was to die on 


that gibbet; and then by the ſame law we 
ſhould 
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mould let him paſs. Now your lordſhip': 


judgment is deſired what the judges ought to 
do with chis man: for they are ſtill at a and, 
not knowing what to determine in this caſe; 
and having been inſormed of your ſharp wit, 
and great capacity in reſolving difficult queſ- 
tions, they ſent me to beſeech your lordſhip, 
in their names, to give your opinion in ſo in- 
tricate and knotty a caſe. | Sie 
To deal plainly with you, anſwered San. 
cho, thoſe worſhipful judges that ſent you 
hither, might as well have ſpar'd themſelves 
the labour ; for I am more inclin'd to dulneſs, 
| Taflure you, than ſharpneſs; however, let me 
hear your queſtion once more, that I may 
thoroughly underſtand it, and perhaps I may 
at laſt hit the nail o'the head. The man re- 
peated the queſtion again and again; and when 
he had done, Lo my thinking, ſaid Sancho, 
this queſtion may be preſently anſwer'd, as 
thus; The man ſwore he came to die on the 
gibbet; and if he dies there, he {wore true; 
and according to.the law he ought to be free, 
and go over the bridge. On the other ſide, 
if you don't hang him, he ſwore falſe, and by 
the ſame law he ought to be hany'd, It is 
as your lordſhip ſays, replied the ſtranger 
you have ſtated the eaſe right. Why then, 
ſaid Sancho, ev'n let that part of the man that 
ſwore true, freely paſs, and hang the other 
part of the man that ſwore falſe ; and fo the 
law will be fulfill'd. But then, my lord, re- 
plied the ſtranger, the man muſt be divided 
into two parts; which if we do, he e 

ies 
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dies, and the law, which muſt every tittle of 
it be obſerv d, is not put in execution. 

Well, hark you me, honeſt man, ſaid San- 
cho, either I am a codſhead, or there is as 


much reaſon to put this ſame perſon you talk of 


to death, as to let him live and paſs the bridge; 
ſor if the truth ſaves him, the lye condemns 
him. Now the caſe ſtands thus; I would have 
you tell thoſe gentlemen that ſent you to me, 
ſince there's as much reaſon to bring him off, 
as to condemn him, that they e en let him go 
free; for tis always more cqmmendable to do 
good than hurt. And this I would give you 
under my own hand, if I could write. Nor 
do I ſpeak this of my own head: but I re- 
member one precept, among many others, that 
my maſter don Quixote gave me the night be- 
fore I came to govern this ifland ; which was, 
that when the ſcale of juſtice is even, ora caſe 
is doubtful, we fhould prefer mercy before ri- 
pour ;z and it has pleas'd God I ſhould call it 
to mind ſo luckily at this juncture. For my 
ſaid the ſteward, this judgement. ſeems 
to me ſo equitable, that I do not bzlieve*Ly- 
curgus himſelf, who gave laws to the Lace- 
dæmonians, could ever have decided the mat- 
ter better than the great Sancho has done, 
And now, fir, ture there is enough done 
for this morning ; be pleaſed to adjourn the 
court, and I will give order that your excel- 
lency may dine to your heart's content. Well 
ſaid, cried Sancho, that is all I want; and 


then a clear ſtage, and no favour. Feed me 
well, and then 


9 caſes and queſtions 
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wick and threefold; you ſhall ſee memntyil 


-*4 HEN I expected to have had an ac- 


'em, and lay em open as clear as the ſun. 
The ſteward kept his word, believing! it 
would be a burden to his conſcience to ſamiſh 
fo wiſe a governor; beſides, he intended the 
next night to put into practice the laſt trick 
which he had commiſſion to paſs upon him, 


Nou Sancho having plentifully dined that 


day, in ſpite of all the aphoriſms of doctor 
Tirte a ſucra, when the cloth was removed, 
in came an expreſs with a letter from don 
Quixote to the governor. Sancho ordered 
the ſecretary to read it to himſelf; and if there 


was na:hing in it for ſecret peruſal, then to 


read it aloud. The ſecretary having firſt run 


it over accordingly, My lord, ſaid he, the let- 


ter may not only be publicly read, but de. 
ſerves to be engraved in characters of gold; 
and thus it is, | bal! | 


Don Quixote de la Mancha, to Sancho Pan- 


za, governor of the iſland of Barataria. 


- VF. y count of thy carelefineſs and imper- 


tinences, friend Sancho, I was informed of 
thy diſcretion ; for which I return particular 
thanks to heaven, that can raiſe the loweſt 
from their poverty, and turn the fool into a 
man of ſenſe. I hear thou haſt governed like 
a man; and that, while thou approveſt th 
ſelf one, thou retaineſt the hunulity of t 


meaneſt creature. Take notice, Sancho, it 


is often convenient and neceſſary, for the 
authority of office to reſiſt the humility of the 
heart. For the ornament of a perſon that is 


advanced 
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advanced to an eminent poſt, muſt be an- 
ſwerable to it's greatneſs; and not debaſed to 
the inclination of his former. meanneſs. Let 
th apparel be neat and handſome; even a 
ſteak well dreſſed, does not look like a ſteak. 
1 would not have thee wear foppiſh, gaudy 
things; nor affect the garb of a foldier, in 
the circumſtances of a magiſtrate; but let 


thy dreſs be ſuitable to thy degree; and always 


clean and decent,” To gain the hearts of 
thy people, among other things, I have two 
chiefly to recommend: one is, to be affable 
to every one; I have already told thee of that: 
and the other is, to procure plenty of provi- 
ſions; for nothing afflicts the ſpirits of the 
poor more, than ſearcity an hunger, Do 
not put out many new orders; and if thou 
doſt put out any, ſee they be wholeſome and 
pod; and eſpecially that they be ſtrictly ob- 
ſerved: ſor laws not well obeyed, are no bet- 
ter than if they were not made; and only 
ſnew, that the prince who had the wiſdom 
and authority to make them, had not the re- 
ſalution to fre them-executed:; and laws that 
only threaten, ad are not kept, Become 
like the log that was. g ven to the frogs to 
be their king, which they feared at firſt, hut 
ſoon ſcorned ani / trampled on. Bea fa- 
ther to virtue, but a: father-in-law: to vice. 
Be not too ſevere nor merciful ;/ for the cen- 
tre of the two extremes is diſcretion. Viſit 
the prifons, ſſlambles, and public markets; 
ſor the governor's preſence is highly neceſſary 
in ſuch places. Comfort the priſoners that 
eto he quickly diſpatched, Be a bugbear 
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to the butchers, that they may be fair in their 
weights, and a terror to N npas dealers ſor 
the ſame reaſon. Shouldſt thou unhappily be 
inclined to be covetous, given to women, or 
a glutton, as I hope thou art not, avoid ſhewing 
thyſelf guilty of thoſe vices; for when the town, 
and thoſe that come near thee have diſcovered 
thy weakneſs, they will be ſure to try thee on 
that ſide, and tempt thee to thy everlaſting 
ruin. Read over and over, and — 
conſider, the admonitions and documents 
gave thee in writing before thou went'ſt to 
thy government; and thou wilt find the bene- 
fit of it, in all thoſe difficulties and emergen- 
ies that ſo frequently attend the function 
of a governor. Write to thy lord and lady, 
and ſhew thyſelf grateful; for ingratitude is 
the offspring of pride, and one of the wort 
corruptions of the mind; whereas be that is 
thankful to his benefactors, gives a teſtimony 
that he will be ſo to God, who has done, and 
continually does him ſo much good. 
My lady dutcheſs diſpatched a meſſenger 
on purpoſe to thy wife Tereſa, with thy hunt- 
ing ſuit, and another preſent. We expect his 
return every moment. I have been ſomewhat 
out of order, by a certain cat- encounter I had 
lately, not much to the advantage of my noſe: 
but all that is nothing; for if there are necro- 
mancers that miſuſe me, there are others ready 
to defend me. Send me word wether. the ſtew- 
ard that is with thee, had any hand in the buſi- 
neſs of the counteſs of Trifaldi, as thou wert 
once of opinion; and let me alſo have an ac- 
count of whatever befals thee, ſince . 


» 
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tance beteten us is ſo mall. I have thoughts 


f 2 


of leaving this idle life ere long, for which I 
was never deſigned, A buſineſs has offered, 


that L believe will make me loſe the duke and 


dutcheſs's favour; but though I am heatrily 


ſorry for it, that does not alter my reſolutian; 


for, after all, I owe more to my profeflion 
than to complaiſance; and as the ſaying is; 


« Amicus Plato, ſed magis amica veritas. I 


ſend thee this ſcrap of Latin, flattering my- 
ſelf, that, ſince thou cameſt to be a governor, 
thou mayeſt have learned ſomething of that 
language. Farewell, and heaven keep thee 
above the pity of the world. Thy friend, 

Dton Quixote de la Mancha. 


Sancho gave great attention to the letter, 
and it was highly applauded both for ſenſe and 
integrity by all that heard it. After that he 
roſe from table, and went, without delay, 
and ſhut himſelf up with the ſecretary in his 
chamber, to write an anſwer to his maſter. He 
ordered the ſcribe to ſet down' word for word 
what he dictated, without adding or diminifh- 
ing the leaſt thing. Which being ſtrictly ob- 
ſerved, this was the tenor of the letter.. 


Sancho Panza to don Quixote de la Mancha. 
FT Am fo taken up with buſineſs, that I han't 
J time to ſcratch my head, or pare my nails, 
which' is the reaſon they are ſo long. God 
help me I:tell you this, dear maſter of mine, 
that you may not marvel, why J han't yet let 


you know-whether-it goes well or ill with me 


in this ſame; government, where I am more 
RN 


* +. hunger? 
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hunger- ſtarved than when you and I wander. 
ed through woods and wilderneſſes. My lord 
duke wrote to me t'other day, to inform me oſ 
ſome ſpies that were got into this iſland to kill 
me: but as yet I have diſcovered none but a 
certain doctor, hired by the iſlanders to kill 
all the governors that come near it. T 


call him Dr. Pedro Rezio de Aguero, and he 


was born at Tirte a ſuera; his name is enough 
to make me fear nel] be the death of me. 
This ſame doctor ſays of himſelf, that he 
does cure diſeaſes when you have 'em; but 
when you have em not, he only pretends to 
keep em from coming. The phyſtc:he ues, 
is faſting upon faſting, till he turns a body 
to a mere ſkeleton ; as if to be waſted to ſkin 
and bones were not as bad as a fever. In ſhort, 

he ſtarves me to death; ſo that when I thought, 
as being a governor, to have my belly full of 
good hot victuals, and cool liquor, and to re- 
treſk my body in holland ſheets, and on a 
ſoft feather-bed; I am come to do penance 
like a hermit; and as I do it unwillingly, | 
am afraid the devil will have me at laſt. All 
this while IJ have not as yet ſo much as fin- 

er'd the leaſt penny of money, either fot 
fees, bribes, or any thing; and how it comes 
to be no better with me, I can't for my ſou! 
imagine: for I have heard by the bye, that 
the governors who come to this iſſand are 
wont to have a very good gift, or at leaſt a 
very round ſum lent em by the town before 
they enter: and they ſay too, that this is the 
uſual cuſtom, not only here, but in other 
places, Laſt night going my rounds, 1 _ 
- WI 
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with a mighty handſome damſel in boy's 
clothes, and a brother of her's in woman's 

pare}, a? ring moiety; fell in love 
with the girl, and intends to make her his 
wife, as he ſays. As for the youth, I have 
pitch'd upon him to be my ſon- in- Ww. To- 
day we both deſign to diſcourſe the father, one 
Diego de la Llana, who's a gentleman, and 
an old Chriſtian every inch of him. I viſt 
the markets, as you 'advis'd me; and yeſterday 
found one of the huckſters ſelling hazle- nuts; 
ſhe pretended they were all new, but I found 
ſhe had mix'd a whole buſhel of old, empty, 
rotten nuts among the ſame quantity of new. 


With that J judg'd them to be given to the 


hoſpital- boys, who knew how to pick the 
from the bad, and gave ſentenee againſt 
er, that ſhe ſhould not come into the market 
in fifteen. days; and people ſaid; I did well. 
What J can tell you, is, that if youll believe 
the folks of this town, there's not à more raf- 
_ ſort of people in the world than theſe 
market=women ; for are all a ſaucy, foul- 
mouth'd,. impudent, helliſh rabble; and I 
judge em to be ſo, by thoſe I have ſeen: in. 
other places. Lam mighty well-pleas'd that 
my dutcheſs has writ to my wife Fereſa 
Panza, and ſent her the token you mention. 


It ſhall go hard but I will requite her kind- 


neſs one time or other. Pray give my ſervice 
to her, and tell hes from me, — caſt 
her gift in a broken ſack, as ſomething more 
than words ſhall ſhew. If I might adviſe you, 
and had my wiſh, there ſhou'd be no falli 
out between: your worſhip „ | 
| - | Y3 
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lady; for, if you, quarrel with em, tis I muſt 
come by the wouſt fort. And ſince vou mind 
me of, being grateſul, it won't look well in 
you not to de {p to thoſe who have made ſo 
much of you at their caſtle. As for your cat- 
affair I can make nothing of it, only I fanc 

you are ſtill haunted after the old rate; You'll 
tell me mere when we meet. I would fain 
have ſent you a token; but I do not know 
what to ſend, unleſs it were {ome little gliſter- 
pipes, N they make here very curiouſly, 
and ix them cleverly to-the bladders. But if 
: ſtay in, my place, it ſnall go bard: but I' get 
omething worch the — be it what it 
will. IH my; wife Tereſa Panza writes to me, 
pray pay; the poſtage, and ſend me the letter; 
we) I -mightily.long to hear how it is with her, 
nd my houſe and children. So heaven pre- 
— you from ill- minded inchanters, and ſend 
me ſaſe and ſound out of this government, 
Which 1 am much afraid of, as doctor Pedro 
eee r ad 1 

e. | Your worſhip 5 Po; 10 n. 
I kun | $anchs Panza, the governor. 1 


42 Fo Bk made up the letter, and im- 
mediatcly diſpatched the expreſs. Then thoſe 
who carried on the plot againſt Sancho, com- 
bined together, and conſulted. how to remove 
him from the government: and Sancho paſſed 
that afternoon in making feveral — 
for the better eſtabliſhment of that which he 
imagined tobe an iſland. He publiſhed: an 
order againſt the higglers and ſoreſtallers of 
the markets, 3 aud another to encaurage the 

1. bringing 
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bringing in of wines from any part whatever, 
provided the owners declared of what growth 
they were, that they might be rated according 
to their value and goodneſs; and that they 
who ſhould adulterate wine with water, or 
zive it a wrong name, ſhould. be puniſhed 
with death. He lowered the price of all kind 
of apparel, and particularly that of ſhoes, as 
thinking it exorbitant. He regulated ſervants 
wages, that were unlimited before, and pro- 
portioned em to the merit of their ſervice. 
He laid ſevere penalties: upon all thoſe that 
ſhould ſing or vend lewd: and immoral ſongs. 
and ballads, either in the open day, or in the 
duſk of the evening; and alſo forbid all blind 
people the ſinging about miracles in rhimes, 
unleſs they/produced authentic teſtimonies of 
their truth; for it appeared to him, that moſt 
of thoſe that were ſung in ſuch manner were 
falſe,, and a diſparagement to the true. 

He appointed a particular officer to inſpect 
the poor, not to perſecute, but to examine 
them, and know whether they were truly 
ſuch; for under pretence of counterfeit lame- 
neſs, and artificial ſores, many canting vaga- 
bonds impudently rob the true poor of cha- 
Ws to ſpend it in-riot and-drunkenneſs, 

n ſhort, he made ſo many wholſome or- 
dinances, that to this day, they are obſerved 
in that place, and called, The conſtitutions 
of the great governor Sancho Panza,” . 
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A relation ef the adventures of the Second diſtey. 
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WEED Hamet relates, that don Quixote 
ſcraiches being healed, be began to think 
the- life hedded/in the caſtle nat ſuitable to the 


order of; knight- ertantry which he profeſſed; 


be reſolved there fore to take leave of the duke 
and dutcheſs, and ſet ſorwards for Saragoſa; 
where, at the approaching tournament, be 
boped to win the armour, the uſual prize at 
the feſtivals of that kind. Accordingly, 28 
he ſat at table with-the lord and lady of the 
Feaſtle, he began to acquaint them with his de- 
 :Ggn when two women entered the great hall, 

{clad in deep imourning ſrom head 10 foot ; One 


of them approaching don Quixote, threw her-. 


ſelf at his feet; where lying proſtrate, and in 
d munner kifling them, ſhe fetched ſuch deep 


and doleful- fighs, and made ſuch ſorrou- 


ful lamentations, that all thoſe who were by, 


were not a little ſurprized. And though the 


duke and the dutcheſs imagined it to be ſcme 
new dovice of their ſervànts againſt don Quix- 
ote, yet perciving x ith hat earneſtneſs the 
women ſighed and: lamented, they were in 
doubt, and knew. not what to think; till the 
compaſſionate: champion raiſing her from the 
ground, engaged ber ta lift up her yeil, and 
diſcover, what they leaſt expected, the face of 
donna Rodriguez, the duenna of the family: 
and the other mourner proved to be her daugh- 


Fr, hom the rich farmer's ſon had n 
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All thoſe that knew them were in great ad- 
mirationg eſpecially the duke and the dutch- 
es; fot, though they knew her fimplicity and 
indiſcretion, they did not believe her ſo far 
gone in madneſs. At laſt the ſorrowful ma- 
tron, addreſſing herſelf to the duke and dut- 
cheſs; May it pleaſe your graces, ſaid ſhe, to 
permit me to direct my diſeoutſs to this knight; 
for it concerns me to get out of an unluckly 
| buſineſs, into which the impudence of a trea- 
cherous villian has brought us. With-that the 
duke gave her leave to ſay what ſhe would. 
Then applying herſelf to don Quixote; It is 
not long, ſaid ſhe, valorous knight, ſince 1 
gave your worſhip an account how baſely ande 
treacheroufly. a graceleſs young farmer had 
uſed my dear child, the poor undone creature 
here preſent ; and you then promiſed me to | 
ſtand up for her, and ſee her righted; ang 
now [| underſtand you are about to leave this | 
caltle, in queſt of the good adyentures hea- 
ven ſhall ſend you. And therefore, before you 
are gone nobody knows whither, L have this 
boon to beg of your worſhip ;- that you would 
do ſo much as challenge this iturdy clown, 
and make him marry my daughter, according 
to his promiſe before he was concerned with 
her, For, as for my lord duke, it is a folly to 
think he will ever ſee me righted, for the reaſon 
I told you in private. And ſo heaven preſerve 


| your worſhip, and ſtill be our defence, Wor- 
ö thy matron (anſwered don Quixote, with a 

deal of gravity and ſolemn form) moderate 
| your tears, or, to ſpeak more properly, dry 
WH fhem up, and ſpare your ſighs ; for * 
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though ſhe had done much better, had not 


teſtations of lovers, which generally are readily 


this caſtle, where ſafe liſts ſhall be ſet up for 


ought to be kept in affairs of this kind, and 


lenge and defy him, as a villain, that has 
_ deluded this poor creature, that was a maid; 


With that, pulling off his glove, he flung it 


on me to ſee your daughter's wrongs redreſs d 
her too great credulity made her truſt the pro- 


made, but moſt uneaſily performed. There. 
fore, with my lord duke's permiſſion, I will 
inſtantly depart, to find out this ungracious 
wretch ; and as ſoon as he is found, I wil 
challenge him, and kill him if he perſiſts in 
his obſtinancy : for the chief end of my pro- 
feſſion is, to pardon the ſubmiſſive, and to 
chaſtiſe the ſtubborn; to relieve the miſerable, 
and deſtroy the cruel. Sir knight, ſaid the 
duke, you need not give yourſelf the trouble 
of ſeeking the fellow, of whom that good ma- 
tron complains z nor need you aſk me leave to 
challenge him: for I already engage that he 
ſhall meet you in perſon to anſwer it here in 


you both; obſerving all the laws of arms that 


doing each party juſtice, as all princes ought 
to do, that admit of ſingle combats. within 
their.. territories. Upon that aſſurance, ſaid 
don Quixote, with your grace's leave, I for 
this time wave my punctilios of gentility, and 
debaſing myſelf to the meaneſs of the — 
qualify him to meaſure lances with me; 
and ſo let him be abſent or preſent, I chal- 


and now, through his baſeneſs, is none; and 
he ſhall either perform his promiſe of making 
her his lawfnl wife, or die in the conteſt. 


down 
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don in the middle of the hall, and the duke 
wok it up, declaring, as he had already done, 
that he accepted the challenge in the name of 
his vaſſal: fixing the time for combat to be 
ſix days after, and the place to be the caſ- 
tle - court. The arms to be ſuch as are uſual 
among knights, as lance, ſhield, armour of 
proof, and all other pieces, without fraud, ad- 
vantage, or inchantment, after ſearch made 
by the judges of the fielxe. 

But in the firſt place, added the duke, it is 
requiſite, that this true matron, and this falſe 
virgin, commit the juſtice of their cauſe into 
the hands of their champion; for otherwiſe 
there will be nothing done, and the challenge 
is void in courſe. I do, anſwered the matron; 
and ſo do I, added the daughter, all aſhamed, 
blubbering, and in a crying tone. The pre- 
liminaries being adjuſted, and the duke having 
reſolved with himſelf what to do in the matter, 
the mourning petitioners went away, and the 
dutcheſs ordered they ſhould no longer be look - 
ed upon as her domeſtics, but as ladies errant, 
that came to demand juſtice in her caſtle; and 
accordingly there was a peculiar apartment 
appointed for them, were they were ſerved as 
ſtrangers, to the amazement. of the other ſer- 
vants, who could not imagine what would be 
the end of donna Rodriguez and her forſaken 
daughter's ridiculous confident undertaking. 

Preſently after this, to complete their mirth, 
and as it were for the laſt, courſe, in came the 
page that had carried the:letters and the pre- 
leuts to Tereſa Panza. The duke and dutch- 
«ls were, overjoyed to ſee him returned, and 
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deſirous to know the ſucceſs of his journey 
The page anſwered, that he could not deſcribe 
them in public, or in few words; but beg 
their graces would be pleaſed to take. it in pri. 
vate, and in the mean time entertain them. 
ſelves with thoſe letters. With that, taking 
out two, he delivered them to her grace. 
The ſuperſcription of the one was, „Theſe 
for my lady dutcheſs of I don't know what 
place; and the direction on the other, thus, 
„To my huſband Sancho Panza, gover- 
nor of the iſland Barataria, whom heaven 
proſper as many or more years than me.” 
The dutcheſs ſat upon thorns till ſhe had 
read her letter ; ſo having opened it, and run 
it over to herſelf, finding there was nothing 
of ſecrecy in it, ſhe read it out aloud, that the 
whole company might hear what follows. 


Tereſa Panza's letter to the dutcheſs, 


My Lady, 


HE letter your honour ſent me pleaſed 
me hugeouſly; for troth *tis what J 
heartily longed for. The ſtring of coral is a 
good thing, and my huſband's hunting ſuit 
may come up to it. All our town takes it 
mighty _—_— and is very glad that your ho- 

nour has made my ſpouſe a governor; though 
no. body will believe it, eſpecially our curate, 
maſter Nicholas the barber, and Sampſon 
Carraſco the batchelor. But what care I, 
whether they do or no? So it be true, as it 
is,. let every one have their ſaying. Tho' it 
is a folly to lie, I had not believed it — 
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but for the coral and the ſuit ; for every body 


here takes my huſband to be a dolt, and can't 
for the blood of em imagine what he can be 


| fit to govern, unleſs it be a herd of goats. 


Well ! heaven be his guide, and ſpeed him as 
he ſees beſt for his children, As for me, my 
dear lady, I am. reſolved, with your 'gpod. 
liking, to make hay while the ſhun fhines, . 
and go to court, to loll along in a coach, 
and make a world of my back friends, that 
envy mealready, and ſtare their eyes out, And 
therefore, good your honour, pray bid my 
huſband ſend-me ſtore of money; for | believe 

tis dear living at court; one can have but lit- 
tle bread there for ſ1x-pence, and a pound of 
fleſh is worth thirty maravedies, which would. 
make one ſtand amazed. And if he is not 
for my coming, Jet him ſend me word in 
time, for my feet itch to be jogging; for my 
goſſips and neighbours tell me, that if I and 
my daughter go about the court as we ſhould, 
ſpruce and fine, and at a tearing rate, my 
huſband will be better known by me, than [ 
by him; for many can't chuſe but aſk what 
ladies are thoſe in the coach? with that one 
of my ſervants anſwers, The wife and daugh- 
ter of Sancho Panza, governor of the iſland 
of Barataria; and thus ſhall my huſband 
be known, and T honoured far and near; 
and fo have at all; Rome has every thing, 


Lou can't think how I am troubled that we 


have gathered no acorns here. away this year; 
however, I fend your highneſs about half a 


peck, which I have culled one by one: I 
Went to the mountains on purpoſe, and got 
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the biggeſt I could find; I wiſh they had been 
as big as oſtrich eggs. Pray let not your 
pompoſity forget to write to me, and [Tl be 
lure to ſend you an anſwer, and let you know 
how I, do, and. ſend you all the news in our 
village, where I am waiting and praying the 
Lord to preſerve your highneſs, and not to 
forget me. My daughter Sanchica, and my 
ſon, kiſs your ogtbinls hands. She that 
wiſhes rather to ſee you than write to you, 
| Your ſervant, Tereſa Panza, 


This letter was very entertaining to all the 


company, eſpecially to the duke and dutcheſs; 
inſomuch that her grace aſked don Quixote, 
whether it would be amiſs to open the gover- 
nor's letter, which ſhe imagined was a very 
one? The knight told her, that, to 
Jatisfy her curioſity, he would open it; which 
being done, he found what follows. 


Teceſa's letter to her huſband Sancho Panza, 
1 Received thy letter, dear honey Sancho, 


AF. and I vow and ſwear to thee, as I am a 
Catholic Chriſtian, J was within two fingers 
breadth of running mad for joy. Look you, 
my chuck, when I heard thou wert made a 
governor, I was ſo tranſported, I had like 
to have fallen down dead with meer gladneſs; 
for thou knoweſt ſudden joy is ſaid to kill 
as ſoon as great ſorrow. As for thy daugh- 
ter Sanchica, ſhe ſcattered her water about, 
before ſne was aware, for very pleaſure. 

had the ſuit thou ſenteſt me before my 
eyes, and the lady dutcheſs's corals about 


wy. 
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my neck, held the letter in my hands, and 
had him that brought them ftanding b. 
me; and for all that 1 — what I ſaw 
and felt was but a dream. For who could 
have thought a goat-herd ſhould ever come to 
be goverrfor of iſlands ? But what ſaid my 
mother, Who a great deal would fee, a 
great while muſt live.“ I ſpeak this becauſe 
if 1 live longer, I mean to ſee more; for I 
ſhall ne'er be at reſt till T ſee thee a farmer or 


receiver of the cuſtoms ; for though they be 
offices that ſend many to the devil, for all 


that, they bring griſt to the mill. My lady 
dutcheſs will tell thee how long to go to court. 
Pray think ontt, and let me know thy mind ; 
for I mean to credit thee there, by going in 
a coach. Neither the-curate, the barber, the 
batchelor, nor the ſexton, will believe thou 
art a governor; but ſay tis all juggling or in- 
chantment, as all thy maſter don Quixote's 
concerns uſed to be; and Sampſon threatens 
to find thee out, and put this maggot of go— 
vernment out of thy pate, and don Quixote's 
madneſs out of his coxcomb. . For my part 1 
do but laugh at them, and look upon my 
ſtring of coral, and contrive how to fit up the 
ſuit thou ſent'ſt me into a gown for thy daugh- - 
ter. I ſent-my lady the dutcheſs ſome acorns; _ 
1 would they were beaten gold; I prythee ſend 
me ſome ſtrings of-peatl, if they be in faſhion - 
in thy iſland, „. A! 

The news here is, that Berrueca has marri- 
ed her daughter to a forry painter, that came 
hither, pretending to paint any thing. The 


toynſhip ſet him to paint the king's arms over 
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the town- hall: he aſked them two ducats for 
the jobb, which, they paid him; ſo he fell to 
work; and was, eight. days a daubing, but 
could make nothing on't at laſt; and ſaid he 
could not hit upon ſuch piddling kind of work, 
and ſo gave them their money again. Yet for 
all.,this' he married with the name of a good 
workman. The truth is, he has left his pen- 
eil upon't, and taken the ſpade, and goes to 
the field like a gentleman. Pedro de Lobo's 
ſon, has taken orders, and ſhaved his crown, 
meaning to be a prieſt. Minguilla, Mingo 
| Silvato's grand-daughter, heard of it, and 
= ſues him upon a promiſe of marriage: ill 
tongues do not ſtick to ſay ſhe has been wit 
child by. him, but he ſtiffly denies it. We 
have no ohves this year, nor is there a drop of 
vinegar to be got for love or money. A 
company of ſoldiers went through this place, 
and carried along with them three wenches 
out of the. town: I don't tell thee their names, 
for mayhaps they will come back, and there 
will not want ſome that will marry them, for 
better for worſe. Sanchica makes bone: lace, 
and gets her three half-pence a day clear, which 
The ſaves in a box with a ſlit, to go towards 
buying houſhold-ſtuff. But now ſhe is a go- 
vernor's daughter, ſhe has no need to work; 
for thou wilt give her a portion. The foun- 
tain in the market is dried up. A thunder- 
bolt lately fell upon the pillory: there may 
they all light. I expect thy anſwer to this, 
= thy reſolution concerning my going to 
court; ſo heaven ſend thee long to live, longer 
than myſelf, or rather as long ; for I wol 
Ia r 3 no 
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leave thee behind me in this 
world. . Thy wife, | 

| Tereſa Panza.” 


The: letters were admired, .and cauſed a 
great deal of laughter and diverſion; and, to 
compleat the mirth, at the fame time the ex- 


preſs returned that brought Sancho's anſwer 


to don Quixote, which was likewiſe public- 
ly read, and ſtartled all the hearers, who took 
* vernor for a fool] afterwards the dutch- 
eſs withdrew, to know of the page what he 
had to relate of his j to Sancho's vil- 
lage; of which he gave her a full account, 
without omitting the Ieaft particular. He alſo- 
brought her the acorns, and a cheeſe, which 


. Tereſa. had given him for a very good one, 


and better than thoſe af Troncheon, and 
which the dutcheſs gratefully accepted. Now 
let us leave her, to tell the end of the go- 
vernment of great Sancho Panza, the flower 
and mirror of. all iſland governors. | 
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The tailſame end and couclufion of Sancho Panza Ke 


iet government. 
O think the affairs of this life will al- 
1 ways remain in the ſame ſtate, is an er- 
roncous fancy. The face of things rather 
ſeem continually to change and roll with cir- 


cular motion; ſummer fucceeds the ſpring; 
autumn the ſummer; winter the autumn; and 


then ſpring again; ſo time proceeds in this 
Perpetual round ; only. the life of man is ever 


ballening to it's end, ſyifter than time itſels, 


without. 
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without hopes to be renewed, unleſs in the 
next, that is unlimited and infinite. This ſays 
Cid Hamet, the Mahometan philoſopher. For 
even by the light of nature, and without that 
of faith, many have diſcovered the ſwiftneſs 
and inſtability of this preſent being, and the 
duration of the eternal life which is expected. 
But this moral reflection of our author is not 
| here to be ſuppoſed as meant by him in it's 
A full extent; for he intended it only to ſhew 
| the uncertainty of Sancho's fortune, how ſoon 
it vaniſhed like a dream, and how from his 
high preferment he returned to his former loy 
tion.. | 
. "The poor governor being a bed on the ſe. 
 wenth night of his adminiſtration, not cram- 
med with bread and wine, but fatigued with 
fitting in judgement, paſſing ſentences, and 
making regulations; and fleep, in ſpite of 
wakeful hunger, beginning to cloſe his eyes, 
when of a ſudden he heard a great noiſe of 
bells, and moſt dreadful out-cries, as if the 
whole iſland had been ſinking. Sitting up in 
his bed, he liſtened attentively, in hope of 
comprehending the meaning of ſuch a mighty 
uproar : however,..he not-only failed in ex- | 
pectation; but the noiſe of the cries and bells | 
being reinforced by that of a great number of | 
drums and trumpets, he remained more ter- | 
Tified,. confounded, and aghaſt than ever. Up | 
he leaped out of his bed, and put on his ſlip- | 
Pers, the ground being and without | 
any thing elſe on but his ſhirt, ran and open- 
ed his chamber door, and ſaw above twent7 


men come running along the galleries wi 
. | | lighted 
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lighted links, and drawn ſwords in their hands, 
all crying out, Arm ! my lord governor, arm. 
a world of enemies are pot into the iſland, 
and we are undone, unleſs your valour and 
conduct relieve us. Thus bawling and run- 
ning with great fury and diſorder, they got to 
the door where Sancho ſtood quite ſcared out 
of his ſenſes. Arm, arm, this moment, my 
lord ! cried one of them, if you have not a 
mind to be loſt with the whole iſland. What 
would you have me arm for ? quoth Sancho, 
Do I know. any thing of arms or fighting, 
think ye ? why. don't ye rather ſend for don 
Quixote, my maſter, he'll diſpatch your ene- 
mies in a trice. Alas]! as I am a finner to 
heaven, I underſtand nothing of this haſty ſer- 
vice. For ſhame, my lord governor, ſaid 
another, what a faint-heartedneſs is this ? 
See] we bring you here arms. offenſive and 
defenſive; arm yourſelf,, and march to the 
market- place. Be our leader and captain as 
= ought, and ſhew yourſelf a governor. 

hy then arm me, and good luck attend me, 
ſaid Sancho. With that they brought him two 
large ſhields, which they had provided, and 
without letting him put on his other clothes, 
clapped them over his ſhirt, and tied one up- 
on his back, and the other upon his breaſt, 
having got his arms through ſome holes made 
on purpoſe, Now the ſhields being faſtened 
to his body, as hard as cords could bind 
them, the poor governor was caſed up and 
immured as ſtraight as an arrow, without be- 
15 able ſo much as to bend his knees, or ſtir 
aſtep, Then having put a lance into his 

; | hand- 
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hand for him to lean upon, and keep him. 
Jelf up, they deſired him to march, and 
lead them on, and put life into them all; 
telling him, That they did not doubt of vic- 
tory, ſince they had him for their commander. 
March! quoth Sancho, how do you think I 
am able to do it, ſqueez'd as I am? Theſe 
boards ſtick ſo plaguy cloſe to me, I can't ſo 
much as bend the joints of my knees; you 
muſt-e*'en carry me in your arms, and lay me 
acroſs, or ſet me upright, before ſome paſſage, 
and I'll make good that ſpot of ground, either 
with this lance or my body. Fie, my lord 
governor | ſaid another, it is more your fear 
than your armour that ſtiffens your legs, and 


hinders ydu from moving. Move, move; 
march on; it is high time, the enemy grows 


ſtronger, and the danger preſſes. 
The poor governor thus urged and upbraid- 
ed, endeavoured to niove; but down he came 
to the ground with ſuch a fall that he believ- 
ed himſelf ſplit to pieces; and there he Jay 
like a tortiſe in its ſhell, or a flitch of bacon 
clapped between two boards, or like a boat 
overturned with the keel upwards. Nor had 
thoſe drolling companions the leaſt compaſ: 
ſion upon him as he lay: quite contrary, hav- 
ing put out their lights, they made a terrible 
noiſe, and-clattered with their ſwords, and 
trampled too and again upon the poor gover- 
nor's body, and laid on furioufly with their 
ſwords upon his ſhields, inſomuch that if be 
had not ſhrunk: his head into them for ſhelter, 
he had been in a woeful condition, Squeez- 
ed up in his narrow ſhell, he was in a griev- 
| ous 
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-ous fright, and a terrible ſweat, praying from 
the bottom of his heart, for deliverance from 


the curſed trade of governing iſlands. Some 


kicked him, ſome ſtumbled and fell upon him, 


andlone among the reſt jumped full upon him, 
and there ſtood for ſome time, as on a watch 


tower, like a general encouraging his ſoldiers, 
and giving orders, criyng out, There boys, 


there] the enemies charge moſt on that fide, 
make good that- breach, ſecure that gate, down 
with thoſe ſcalinz-ladders, fetch fire-balls, 
more granadoes, burning pitch, rofin, and ket- 
tles of ſcalding oil. Intrench yourſelves, get 
beds, quilts, cuſhions, and barricadoe the 
ſtreets ; in ſhort, he called for all the inſtru- 
ments of death, and all the engines uſed for 
the defence of a city that is beſieged and 
ſtormed. Sancho lay ſnug, though fad] 

bruiſed ; and while he endured all quietly, O 

that it would pleaſe the Lord, quoth he to 
himſelf, that this iſland were but taken, or 


that I were fairly dead, or out of this peck of 
troubles, At laſt heaven heard his prayers ; - 


and when he leaſt expected it, he heard them 
cry, Victory, victory] the enemy's routed. 


Riſe my lord governer, riſe, and enjoy your 


conqueſt, and divide the ſpoils taken from the 
enemy, by the valour of your invinſible arms. 


Help me up, cried poor Sancho in a doleful 


tone; and when they had ſet him on his legs, 
let all the enemy I have routed, quoth he, be 
hailed to my forehead : I'll divide no ſpoils of 
enemies: but if I have one friend here, I 


only beg he would give me a draught of wine 
to comfort me, and help to dry up the ſweat 


that 
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that I am in; for I am all over water. There. 
upon they wiped him, gave him wine, and 
took off his ſhields, and ſeated him upon his 
bed, where he fainted away through fear, 
conſternation, and fatigue, Thoſe who 


had acted this ſcene, began to repent 


they had carried it ſo far: But Sancho 
recovering from his fit in a little time, they 
alſo recoyered from their uneaſineſs. He aſked 
what it was o'clock ? They anſwered it was 
break of day. He ſaid nothing, but, without 
any words, began to put on his clothes, While 
this was doing, he continued ſilent, and all 
the tes of the company were fixed upon him, 
wondering what could be the meaning of his 
being in fach haſte to put on his clothes. At 
laſt he made an end of dreſſing himſelf, and 
creeping along ſoftly, (for he was too much 
bruiſed to go along very faſt) he got to the 
ſtable, followed by all the company; and 
coming to Dapple, he embraced the quiet 
animal, gave him a loving kiſs on the fore- 
head, N with tears in his eyes, Com- hither, 
ſaid he, my friend, thou faithful companion, 
and fellow-ſharer in my travels and miſeries; 
when thee and I conſorted together, and all my 
cares were but to mend thy furniture, and feed 
thy little carcaſe, then happy where my days, 
my months, and years. But ſince I forſook 


thee, and clambered up the towers of ambi- 


tion and pride, a thouſand woes, a thouſand 
torments, and four thouſand tribulations have 
haunted and worried my ſoul. ; 


While he was talking thus, be fitted on his 
pack-ſaddle, nobody offering to ſay any thing 
o | K a y to 
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to him. This done, with a great deal of dif- 
ficulty he mounted his aſs, and then addreſſing 
himſelf to the ſteward, ſecretary, gentleman- 
waiter, doctor Pedro Rezio, and many others 
that ſtood by; Make way, gentlemen, ſaid 
he, and let me return to my former liberty, 
Let me go that I may ſeek my old courſe of 
life, and riſe again from that death'that buries 
me here alive. I was not born to be a go- 
vernor, nor to defend iſlands nor cities from 
enemies that break in upon them. I know 
better what belongs to ploughing, delving, 
pruning and planting of vineyards, than how 
to make laws, and defend countries and king- 
doms. St. Peter is very well at Rome: which 
is as much as to ſay, Let every one ſtick to the 
calling he was born to, A ſpade does better 
in my hand than a governor's truncheon; and 
[ had rather fill my belly with a meſs of plain 
porridge, than lie at the mercy of a coxcomb- 
ly phyſicmonger that ſtarves me to death. I 
had rather folace myſelf under the ſhade of an 
oak in ſummer, and wrap my corps up in a 
double ſheepſkin in the winter at my liberty, 
than lay me down with the ſlavery of a go- 
rernment in fine holland ſheets, and caſe my 
hide in furs and richeſt fables. Heaven be 
with you, gentlefolks ; and pray tell my lord 
duke from me, that naked 1 was born, and 
naked I am at preſent, I have neither won 
nor loſt ; which is as much as to ſay, With- 
out a penny I came to this government, and 
vithout a penny I leave it, quite contrary to 
what other governors of iſlands uſe to do, 
When they leave em. Clear the way. 
Vor. IV. 8 * there= 
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therefore, and let me go and be plaiſtered; for 
I don't think I have a ſound rib left, thanks 
to the enemies that have walk'd over me all 
night long. This muſt not be, my lord go- 
vernor, ſaid doctor Rezio; for. I will give 
your honour a balſamic drink, that is a ſpe. 
cific againſt falls, diſlocations, contuſion, 
and all manner of bruiſes, and that will pre. 
ſently reſtore you to your former health and 
ſtrength. And then for your diet, I promiſe 
to take a new courſe with you, and to let you 
eat abundantly of whatſoever you pleaſe, Tis 
too late, Mr. doctor, anſwer d Sancho; you 
ſhould as ſoon make me turn Turk, as hinder 
me from going. No, no, theſe tricks ſhan't 
paſs upon me again; you ſhall as ſoon make 
me fly to heaven without wings,. as get meto 
ſtay here, or ever catch me nibbling at a go- 
vernment again, though it were ſerv'd up to 
me in a cover'd diſh. - I. am of the blood of 
the Panza's, and we are all wilful and poſi- 
tive. If once we cry odd, it ſhall be odd in 
ſpite of all mankind, tho' it be. even. Let 
the piſmire leave behind him in this ftable, 
thoſe wings that lifted him up in the air to be 
a prey. to martlets and ſparrows. Fair and 
ſoftly, Let me now tread again on plain 
ground; tho' I mayn't wear pink'd Cordovan 
leather pumps, I than't want a pair of ſan- 
dals* to my feet. Every ſheep to her mate. 
Let not the cobler go beyond his laſt ; and ſo 
let me go, for tis late. 


* A fort of flat ſ:ndal or fo: made of hemp, or bull⸗ 
ruſhes, artfully platted, and wit, by the poor people in 
Sgain and Italy, 
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My lord governor, ſaid the ſteward, though 
it grieves us to part with your honour, your 
ſenſe and chriſtian behaviour (engaging us to 
covet your company, yet we would not pre- 


ſume to ſtop you againſt your inclination : - 
but you know that every governor, before he 


leaves the place he has governed, is bound 


to give an account of his adminiſtration, Be 
pleaſed therefore to do ſo for the ten days * 
you have been -among us, and then peace 
be with you. Ne man has power to call 
me to an account, replied Sancho, unleſs 
it be by my lord duke's appointment. Now 
to him it is that I am going, and to him Pl 
give a fair and ſquare account. And indeed, 
going away ſo bare as I &, there needs no 
greater ſigns that I have governed like an an- 

J. In truth, faid doctor Rezio, the great 
Sancho is in the right; and I am of opinion, 
we ought to let him go; for certainly the 
duke will be very glad to ſee him. Thereupon 
they all agreed to Jet'him paſs, offering firſt 
to attend him, and ſupply him with whatever 
he might want in his journey, either for en- 
tertainment or conveniency. Sancho told 
them, that all he deſired was a little corn for 
his aſs, and half a cheeſe, and half a loaf for 


bimſelf; having occaſion for no other provi- 


ſions in ſo ſhort a journey. With that the 


all embraced him, and he embraced them all, 


How comes the ſteward to ſay ten days, when it is plain 
Sancho governed only ſeven days! It is either owing to for- 
getfulneſs in the author, or perhaps is a new joke of the 
vey] s, imagining 72 to be 28 ignorant of reckoning 
»5 of writing, And in effect, Sanchs, by not denying it, 
allows the ten days. poker facto bn © he 


8 2 not 
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not without tears in his eyes, leaving them in 
admiration of the good ſenſe which he dif. 
covered both in his diſcourſe and unaltcrable 


reſol utions ; | 22 
wo CH AP. XXI. | 
Treating of things relating only io this hiſtory. 
| HE duke and dutcheſs reſolved that don 


Quixote's challenge againſt their vaſſal 
ſhould not be ineffectual ; and the young man 


being fled into Flanders, ta avoid having don- 


na Rodriguez for his mother-in-law, they 
choſe a Gaſcoign lacquey, named Toſilos, to 


iupply his place, and inſtructed him how to. 


act his part, Two days after, the. duke ac- 
quainted don Qixote, that whithin foug 
days his antagoniſt would meet him in the 
liſts, armed at all points like à knight, to 


maintain, that the damfel lied through the 


throat and beard to ſay, That he had ever 
promiſed her marriage. Don Quixote was 
mightily pleaſed with this news, promiſing 


himſelf to do wonders on this occaſion; and 


eſteeming it an extraordinary happineſs to have 
ſuch, an opportunity to ſhew before ſuch. no- 
ble. ſpectators how extenſive his valour and 
ſtrength were. Elevated with theſe hopes, he 
waited for. the end of: theſe four days, which 
his eager impatience made him think ſo many 
ages. | 

Wen, now letting them paſs, as we do other 
matters, let us a While attend Sancho, who 
divided betwixt joy and ſorrow, was now on 
his Dapple, making the beſt of his way to 
his maſter, Whoſe company he valued 1 


an 
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than the government of all the iflands in the 
world. He had not gone far from his iftand, or 
city, or town (or whatever you will pleaſe to 
call it; for he never troubled himſelf to exa- 
mine what it was) before, he met upon the 
road ſix pilgrims, with their ſtaves, of that 
ſort which beg alms by ſinging. As they 
drew near him, they placed themſelves in a 
row, and fell a ſinging all together in their 
language ſomething that Sancho could not 
* unleſs it were one word, which 
plainly ſignified alms ; by which he gueſſed 
that charity was the burden and intent of their 
ſong. Being exceeding charitable, as Cid 
Hamet reports him, he opened his wallet, and 

ave them the half loaf and cheeſe; making 
Tema withal, that he had nothing elſe to give 
them. They took the dole with a good will; 
but yet, not ſatisfied, they cried, - Guelt, 
guelt.“ Godd people, quoth Sancho, Idon't 
underſtand what you want. With that, one 
of them took a purſe from his boſom, and 
ſhewed it to Sancho; by which he underſtood, 
they wanted But he putting his 
thumb to his mouth, and wagging his hand 
with his four fingers upwards,” made a fign 
that he had not a croſs; and ſo ſpurring up 
Dapple, he began to make way through the 
pilgrims; but at the ſame time one of them, 
having looked at him attentively, laid hold on 
— and throwing his arms about | Spalt 
Bleſs me, (eried he in ve ani 
what do 1 — ? Is it polidle e I hold 2 
my arms my dear friend and neighbour San- 
cho Panza? Yes, ſure it muſt be he; for I 


am neither drunk nor dreaming. Sancho was 
mins 8 3 aſtoniſh- . 
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aſtoniſhed to hear his own name mentioned, 
and ſee himſelf embraced by a pilgrim, who, 
though he ſilently gazed upon him with the ut- 
. oft attention, he could not gueſs who he was. 
2 The pilgrim obſerving his amazement, What, 
. aid he, friend Soncho, do not you know your 
old acquaintance, your neighbour Ricote the 
Fee that kept a ſhop in your town? 
Then Sancho looking wiſtly on him again, 
+ began to call him to mind: at laſt he knew 
him perfectly; and clapping him about the 
neck, without alighting, Ricote, ſaid he, who 
the devil. could ever have known thee tranſ- 
mogrified in this mumming dreſs? Pr'ythee 
who , has. franchified thee at this rate ? and 
how durſt thou offer to come again into 
Spain? Shouldſt thou come to be known, 
_ adad I would not be in thy coat for all the 
world. If thou. doſt not betray me, ſaid the 
, 1 fafe enough, Sancho; for no 
body can know me in this diſguiſe, But let 
zus get aut of the road, and make to yonder 
elm grove; I and my comrades have agreed 
.to take a little refreſhment there, and thou 
Malt dine with us. They are honeſt ſouls, I 
will aſſure thee. There I ſhall have an op- 
2 to tell thee how I have paſſed my 
time, fince I was forced to leave the town in 
obedience to. the king's edict, which, as thou 
knoweſt, ſo feverely threatens thoſe of our 
Unfortunate nation. ba. 
Sancho conſented; and Ricote having ſpoke 
to the reſt of the pilgrims, they went all to- 
gether to the grove, at a good diſtance from 
the road. There they laid by their ſtaves, and 


taking off their pilgrims weeds, remained in 


their 
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their doublets; all of them young handſome 
fellows, except Ricote, who was advanced in 
ars. Each had a wallet, which ſeemed 
well furniſhed, atleaſt with ſavoury and higj- 
ſeaſoned bits, the provacative to the turning 
down good liquor. They fat down on the 
ground, and making the green · graſs their ta- 
dle- cloth, — there was a comfortable 
appearance of bread, falt, knives, nuts, cheeſe, 
and ſome bacon bones, on which there were 
ſtill ſome good pickings left, or which at leaſt 
might be ſucked. They alſo; had a kind of. 
black meat called Caveer, made of the roes 
of fiſh, a certain charm to awake thitſt, and 
a. good ſtore of olives, though none of the 
moiſteſt; but the chief glory of the feaſt, 
was ſix leather bottles of wine, every pil- 
grim exhibiting one for his ſhare; even ho- 
neſt Ricote himſelf was now transformed from 
a Moriſco to à German, and clubbed his 
bottle, his quota making as good a figure as 
the reſt. They began to eat like men that 
liked mighty well their ſavoury fare; and as 
it was. yery reliſhing, they went leiſurely to 
work, to continue the longer, taking but a 
little of every one at a time on the point of a 
knife, Then all at once they lifted up their 
arms, and applying their mouths to the bot- 
| tles, and turning up their bottoms in the air, 
-with — ends on heaven, like men in 


an extaſy, they remained in that poſture a 
; good while, transfuſing the blood and ſpirit 
k of the veſſels into their ſtomachs, and ſhak- 
| ing their heads, as in a rapture, to expreſs the 


Sancho | 


pleaſure they received, 
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: © Sancho admired all this extremely; he could 
not find the leaſt fault with it; quite contra. 
rx, he was for making good the old proverb, 
When thou art at Rome, do as they do at 
Rome; ſo he defired Ricote to lend him his 
bottle, and taking his aim as well as the ref, 
and with no- leſs ſatisfaction, ſhewed them he 
wanted neither method nor breath. Four 


times they careſſed the bottles in that man- 


ner, but there was no _—_ it the fifth; for 
3 


were quite exhauſted, and the life and 


ſoul of them departed, which turned their 


mirth into ſorrow; . But while the wine laſt. 


eds, all was well. Now and then one or other 
of the pilgrims would take Sancho by the 
right-hand, Spaniard and German all one 


now, and cried, Bon cam o. Well ſaid, 


Pfaith, anſwered Sancho; Bon campagno, 
perdie. And then he would burſt ont a laugh- 


ing for half an hour together, without the 


leaſt concern for all his late misfortunes, or 
the loſs of his government; for anxieties uſe to 


have but little power over the time that men 


: ſpend in eating or drinking. In ſhort, as 
their bellies were full, their bones deſired to 
be at reſt; and, ſo five of them dropt aſleep, 
only Sancho and:Ricote, who had indeed eat 


more, but drank leſs, remained awake, and 
removed under the cover of a beech at a ſmall 


; diſtance ; where, while the others flept, Ri- 
- cote in good Spaniſh ſpoke to Sancho to this 
- purpoſe. | W en11tnagtt-, | 
Tbou well knoweſt, friend Sancho, how 
the late edit, that enjoined all thoſe of our 

nation to depart the kingdom, alarmed us all; 


a. 
* 44 
- 
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at leaſt me it did; inſomuch that the time li- 


mited for our going was not yet expired, but 

thought the law was ready to be executed 

upon me and my children. Accordingly 1 
reſolved to provide betimes for their ſecurity 
and mine, as a man does that knows his ha- 
bitation will be taken away from him, and ſo 
ſecures another before he is obliged to remove, 
So I left our town by myſelf, and went to ſeek 
ſome place before-hand, where I might con- 
vey my family, without expoling myſelf to 
the inconveniency of hurry, like the reſt that 
went; for the wiſeſt among us. were juſtly 
zpprehenſive,. that the proclamations iſſued 
out for the baniſhment of our Mooriſh race, 
were not only threats, as ſome flattered them- 
ſelves, but would certainly take effect at the 
expiration, of the limited time. I was the ra- 
ther inclined to believe this, being conſcious 
that our people had very dangerous deſigns; 


fo that I could not but think the king was in- 


ſpired by heaven to take ſo brave a reſolution, 


and expel thoſe ſnakes out of the boſom of the 


kingdom: not that we were. all guilty, for 
there were ſome ſound and real Chriſtians 


among us; but their number was ſo ſmall, 


that they could not be oppoſed to thoſe that 
were otherwiſe, and it was not. ſafe to keep 
enemies within doors. In ſhort, it was ne- 
ceſſary we ſhould. be baniſhed ; but though 
ſome might think it a mild and pleaſant fate, 
to us it ſeems the moſt dreadſul thing that could 
befal us; wherever we are, we bemoan with 
tears our baniſhment from Spain; for, - after 


all, there we were born, and it is our native 


country 
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_ country. We find no where the entertainment 
our misfortune requires; and even in Barba. 
ry, and all other parts of Afric, where we 
expected to have met with the beſt reception 
and relief, we find the greateſt inhumanity, 
and the worſt uſage, We did not know our 
Happineſs till we had loſt it; and the deſire 
which moſt of us have to return to Spain, is 
ſuch, that the greateſt part of © thoſe that 
ſpeak the tongue as I do, who are many, 
come back hither, and leave their wives and 
children there in. a- fortorn condition; þ 
ſtrong is their love for their native place; and 
now I know by experience the truth of the 
faying, Sweet is the love of one's own country: 
For my part, having left our town, I went 

to France, and though I was very well re- 
ceived there, yet I had a mind to ſee other 
countries; and ſo paſſing through it, I tra- 

; velled into Italy, and from thenee into Ger- 
many, where methought one might live with 
more freedom, the inhabitants being a good- 
 humoured ſociable people, that love to live 
eaſy with one another, and every body follows 
bis own way: for there is liberty of conſci- 
ence allowed in the greateſt part of the country, 
There, after I had taken a dwelling in a vi- 
lage near Augſburgh, I ſtruck into the com- 

- pany of theſe pilgrims, and got to be one of 
their number, finding they were ſome of thoſe 
who make it their cuſtom to go to Spain, 
many of them every year to viſit the places of 

© devotion,” which they look upon as their In- 
dies, and beſt market, and ſureſt means to 
get money. They travel almoſt 2 
. — indom 


* 
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kingdom over; nor is there a village where 
they are-not ſure to get meat and drink, and 
ſix-pence at leaſt in money. And they ma- 
nage matters ſo well, that at the end of their 
pilgrimage they commonly go off with about 
2 hundred crowns; clear gains, which they 
change into. gold, and hide either in the hol- 
low of their ſtaves, or the patches of their 
cloaths.; and either thus, or ſome other private 
way, convey it uſually into their own country, 
in ſpite of all ſearches at their going out of 
the kingdom. Now, Sancho, my deſign in 
returning hither is to fetch the treaſure. that 
| left buried when I went away, which I may 
do- with the leſs inconveniency, by reaſon it 
lies in a place quite out of the town, That 
done, I intend to write or go over myſelf 
from Valencia to my wife and daughter, who 
I know are in Algiers, and find ſome way to 
get them/over to a port of France, and from 
thence bring them into Germany, where we 
will ſtay, and ſee how providence will diſ- 
poſe of us: for I am fure my wife Franciſca 
and my daughter are good Catholic Chriſ- 


tians; and though I cannot ſay I am as much 


2 believer as they are, yet I have more of the 
Chriſtian than of the Mahometan, and make 
it my conſtant prayer to the Almighty, to 
open the eyes of my underſtanding, and let 
me know how to ſerve him. Whit I won 
der at is, that my wife and daughter ſhould. 
rather chooſe to go for Barbary than for 
France, where they might have lived-like 
Chriſtians, | 10 

Look, 
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Look you, Ricote, anſwercd Sancho, map. 
haps, that was none of their fault; for to m 
knowledge John Tiopieyo, thy -wife's bro. 
ther, took them along with him; and he, 
be-like, being — would go where 
he thought beſt. And TI muſt tell thee fur. 

ther, friend, that I doubt thou will loſe thy 
labour in going to look after thy hidden trea. 
ſure; for the report was hot among us, that 
thy brother-in-law and wife had a great many 
pearls, and a dea] of gold taken away from 
them, which - ſhould have been interred, 
That may be, replied Ricote; but I am ſure, 
my friend, they have not met with my hoard; 
for I never would tell them where I had hid 
it, for fear of the worſt: and therefore, if 
thou wilt go with me, and help me to carry off 
this money, I will give thee two hundred 
crowns, to make thee eafier in the world, 
Thou knoweft I can tell it is but low with 
thee. I would do it, anſwered Sancho, but 
F.an't at all covetous, Were I in the leaſt 
given to it, this morning I quitted an employ- 
ment, which had I but kept, I might have 
got enough to have made the walls of my 
houſe of beaten gold; and before fix 
months hah been at end, I might have 
eaten my victuals in plate. So that as well 
for this reafon, as becauſe I fancy it would 
be a piece of treaſon to the king, in abetting 
his enemies, I would not. go with thee, 
though thou wouldſt lay me down twice as 
much, And pr'ythee, ſaid Ricote, what fort 
of employment is it thou has left? Why, 


quoth Sancho, I have let the government of 
an 
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an illand, and ſuch an iſland as i' faith you'll 
ſcarce meet with the like in haſte within a 
*mile of an oak. And where is this iſland ? 
ſaid Ricote. Where! quoth Sancho; why 
ſome two leagues off, and it is called the 
illand of Barataria. Pr'ythee do not talk ſo, 
replied Ricote ; iſlands lie a great way off in 
the ſea; there are none of them on the main 
land, Why not? quoth Sancho. I tell thee, 
friend Ricote, I came from thence but this 
morning, and yeſterday I was there governing 
it at my will and pleaſure like any dragon ; 
yet for all that I cen left it; for this ſame. 
place of a governor ſeem'd to me but a tickliſh 
and perilous kind of an office. And what 
didſt thou get by thy government? aſked Ri- 
cote. Why, anſwered Sancho, I have got ſo 
much knowledge, as to underſtand that I am 
not fit to govern any thing, unleſs it be a herd 
of cattle; and that the wealth that's got in 
theſe kind of governments, coſts a man a deal 
of labour and toil, watching and hunger : for 
in your iſlands, governors muſt eat next to 
nothing ; eſpecially if they have phyſicians to 
look after their health, I can make neither 
head nor tail of all this, ſaid Ricote; it ſeems 
to me all madneſs : for who would be ſuch a 
ſimpleton as to give thee iſlands to govern ? 
Was the world quite bare of abler men, that 
they could pick out nobody elſe for a governor ? 
Pr'ythee ſay no more, man, but come to thy 
ſenſes, and conſider whether thou wilt go 
along with me and help me to carry off my 
hidden wealth, my treaſure : for I may well 
give it that name, conſidering how much there 
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is of it; and I will make a man of thee, 281 
have told thee. Hark you me, Ricote, anſwer- 
ed Sancho, I've already told thee my mind: 
let it ſuffice that I will not betray thee; and 
ſo a God's' name go thy way, and let me p 
mine: for full well I wot, „ That what's 
honeſtly got may be loſt; but what's ill got 
will periſh, and the owner too.“ 
Well, Sancho, ſaid Ricore, I will preſs thee 
no further. Only pr'ythee tell me, wert thou in 
the town when my wife and daughter went a- 
way with my brother-in-law ? Ay mairy Was 
I, quoth Sancho, by the ſame token, thy 
daughter look'd ſo woundy handſome, that 
there was old crouding to ſee her, and every 
body faid ſhe was the fineſt creature o' God's 
earth. She wept bitterly all the way, poor 
thing, and embraced all her ſhe- friends and ac- 
quaintance; and berg of all thoſe that flock d 
about her to pray for her, and that in fo ear- 
neſt and piteous a manner, that ſhe e'en made 
me ſhed tears, though I am none of the great- 1 
eſt blubberers. Faith and troth many there | 
had a good mind to have got her away from 
her uncle upon the road, and have hid her; 
but the thoughts of the King's proclamation 
kept 'em in awe. But he that ſhew'd him- W & 
ſelf the moſt concern'd was don Pedro de Gre- h 
Forio, that young rich heir that you know, ; 


They fay he was up to the ears in love with we 
her, and has never been ſeen in the town ſince 2 


"ſhe went, We all thought he was gone after 0 

her, to ſteal her away; For hitherto we have h 
Heard no more of the matter. I have all along "i 
had a ſealouſy, ſaid Ricote, that this gentſe⸗ 
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man loved my daughter: but I always had too 
cod opinion of my Ricote's virtue, to be un- 
eaſy with his paſſion; for thou knowelt, San - 
cho, very few, and hardly any of our women 
of Mooriſh race, ever married with the old 
Chriſtians on the account of love; and ſo I 
hope, that my daughter, who, I believe, 
minds more the duties of religion than any 
thing of love, will but little regard this youn 

heir's courtſhip, Heaven grant ſhe may, quot 

Sancho; for elſe *twou'd be the worſe for em 
both. And now, honeſt neighbour, I muſt 


bid thee good bye: for I have a mind to be 


with my maſter don Quixote this evening. 
Then heaven be with thee, friend Sancho, 
ſaid Ricote : I find my comrades have fetched 
out their naps, and it is time we ſhould make 
the beſt of our way. With that, after a kind 
embrace, Sancho mounted his dapple, Ricote 


took his pilgrim's ſtaff, and ſo they parted, 


CH AP. XXII. 


What happened to Sancho by the way, with other 
matters, which you will have no more to do than 

. to ſee." e l 
8 ſaid ſo long with Ricote, that 
the Foight overtook him within half a 
league of the duke's caſtle. It grew dark; 
however, as it was ſummer-time, he was not 
much uneaſy, and choſe to go out of the road, 
with a deſign to ſtay there till the morning, 
But as il] luck would have it, while he was 
ſeeking ſome place where he might reſt himſelf, 
he and Dapple tumbled of a ſudden into a very 


deep hole, which was among the ruins of ſome 


* old 
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ol buildings, | As he was falling, he prap'd 

: 8 all. be heart, fancying bird elf all As 

while ſinking down into the bottomleſs pit: 
but he was in np ſuch danger; for by that time 
1 had deſcended ſomewhat lower than eighteen 
feet, Dapple made a full ſtop at the bottom, 
and his rider found, himſelf {till on his back, 
without the leaſt hurt in the world. Preſently 
Sancho began to conſider-the. condition of his 


bones, held his breath, and felt all about him; 


und finding bimſelf ſound wind and limb, and 


in a whole ſkin, he thought he could never gie. 


heaven ſufficient thanks for his wonderous pre- 
&rvation ; ſor at firſt he gave himſelf over for 
loft, and broke into a thouſand pieces. He. 
grop-d with both hands about the Walls of the 
pit, to try if it were poſſible to get out with. 

ut help; but he found them all ſo plain, and- 


fo ſteep, that there was not the leaſt hold or, 


footing te get up. This griev'd him to the. 


foul ; and, to increaſe his ſorrow, Dapple be- 
gan. to raiſe his voice in a very piteous and 


doleful , manner ; which pierc'd his. maſter's 


very heart: nor did the poor beaſt make ſuch 


moan without reaſon ; for, to ſay the truth, he 


Was but in a woeful condition. Woe's me! 
cried Sancho, what ſudden and unthought-of 


» 4 


hat live in this miſerable world Who would 
'have thought that he, who but yeſterday ſaw. 


himſelf ſe; ted in the throne of an iſland gover- 


hor, and had ſervants and vaſſals at his beck, 


ſhould” to-day find himſelf buried in a pit, 


without the feaſt ſoul to help him, or come to. 
his relief Here we ATE like to periſh with 


deadly 


iſchances every foot befal us poor wretches. 
0 | 
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deadly hunger, I and my aſs, if we don't die 
before, he of his bruiies, and I of grief and 
anguiſh : at leaſt 1 ſhan't be ſo lucky as was 
my inaſter don Quixote, when he went down 
into the cave of the inchanter Monteſinos, He 
found better fare there than he could have at 
his own houſe ; the cloth was laid, and his bed 
made, and he ſaw nothing but pleaſant viſions: 
but I am like to ſee nothing here but toads 
and ſnakes. Unhappy creature that I am! 
what have my fooliſh deſigns and whimſies 
brought me to? If ever it is heaven's bleſſed 
will that my bones be found, they'll be taken 
out of this diſmal place bare, white, and 
ſmooth, and thoſe of my poor Dapple with 
'em; by which, perhaps, it will be known 
whoſe they are, at leaſt by thoſe who ſhall 
have taken. notice that Sancho Panza never 
ſtirred from his aſs, nor his aſs from Sancho 
Panza. Unhappy creatures. that we are, I 


tay again]! had we died at home among our 


friends, though we had miſſed of relief, we 
ſhould not have wanted pity, and ſome to cloſe 
our eyes at the laſt gaſp. Oh! my dear com- 
panion and friend, ſaid he to his aſs, how ill 
have I requited thy faithful ſervices ? Forgive 
me, and pray to fortune the beſt thou canſt to 
deliver us out of this plunge; and I here pro- 
miſe thee to ſet a crown of laurel on thy head, 
that thou may'ſt be taken for no leſs than a 
poet laureat, and thy allowance of provender 
ſhall be doubled. Thus Sancho bewailed his 
misfortune ; and his aſs hearkened to what he 
ſaid, but anſwered not a word; ſo great Was 
the grief and anguiſh which. the poor creature 
. n endured 
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endured at the.ſame time. At length, .after 3. 
whole night's lamenting and complaining at a 
miſerable rate, day broke; and it's light having 
confirmed Sancho in his doubts of the im. 
poſſibility of getting out of that place with- 
out help, he ſet up his throat again, and 
made a vigorous outtcry,. to try whether any. 
body might not hear him. But, alas! all his 
calling was in vain; for all around there was. 
nobody within hearing; and then he gave 
- "himſelf over for loſt. He caſt his eyes on 
Dapple; and ſeeing him extended:,on the. 
ground, and ſadly. down. in the mouth, be. 
Went to him, and tried to get him on his legs; 
which with much ado, by means of his afſiſt- 
ance, the poor beaſt did at. laſt, being hardly 
able to ſtand. Then he took a luncheon of 
bread out of his wallet, that had run the ſame 
fortune with them, and giving it to the aſs, 
-who took it not at all amiſs, and made no bones 
_ "of it; Here, faid Sancho, as if the beaſt had un- 
*derftood, a fat ſorrow is better than a lean one. 
At length he perceived on one fide of the pit 
2 great hole wide enough for a man to creep 
through ſtooping : he drew to it; and having 
"crawled through on all-fours,. found that it. 
led into a mult that enlarged itfelf the further 
it extended, which he; could eaſily perceive,. 
the ſun ſhining in towards the top of the con- 
cavity. Having made this diſcovery, he went. 
back to his aſs; and, like one that knew what 
belonged to digging with a ſtone, began to 
remove the earth that was about the hole; and 
laboured ſo effectually, that he ſoon made 2 


paſſage for his companion, Then taking i 


C 


* * 
. 


5, 40 + 35 64a Mi AS 4H 
= a R 


„ 8 


by the halter, he led him along fair and ſoftly. 
through the cave, to try if he could not find 


a. way to get out on the other ſide. Sometimes 
he went in the dark, and ſometimes without 


light, but never without fear. Heaven defend . 
me, ſaid he to himſelf, what a heart of a chick- 


en have I | This now, which to me is a ſad. 
diſaſter, to my maſter, don Quixote, would 
be a rare adventure, He would look upon 
theſe caves and dungeons as lovely gardens... 
and glorious palaces, and hope to be led out 
of theſe dark narrow cells into ſome fine mea-- 
dow; while I, luckleſs, helpleſs, heartleſs 


wretch that I am, every ſtep I take, expect 


to ſink into ſome deeper pit than this, and go 
down I don't. know: whither.. Welcome 
ill luck, wherr it comes alone. Thus-. 
he went on, lamenting and deſpairing, and 
thought he had gone ſomewhat more than half 
a.league; when, at laſt, he perceived a kind 
of confuſed light, like that of day- break in 
at ſome open place; but which, to poor San 
ns ſeemed a proſpect of a paſſage into another 
world. | 

Here Cid Hamet Benengeli - leaves him. 


. awhile, and returns to don Quixote, who-- 


was greatly pleaſed with the hopes of a ſpeedy - 
combat between him and the diſhonourer of 


donna Rodriguez's daughter, whoſe wrongs 
1 to {ce redreſſed on the appointed 
day | | 


It happened one morning, as he was riding 


out to prepare and exerciſe againſt the time of 
battle, as he was practiſing with Roſinante, 
the. horſe, in the middle of his menage, pitch- 
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ed his feet near the brink of a deep cave; in. 
ſomuch that if don Quixote had not uſed the 
beſt ot his ſkill, he mult infallibly have tum. 
bled into it. Having eicaped that danger, he 
was tempicd to look into the cave without 
alighting ; and whecling about, rode up to t. 
Now while he was ſatist yy his curioſity, and 
feriouily muſing, ke thougat he heard a noiſe 
within; and thereupon nitening, he could 
diſtenguiſh thete words, which in a doiejul 
tone aroſe out of the cavern ; Ho! above 
there | Is there no good Chriſtian that bears 
me, no Charitable knight or gentleman that 
will take pity of a {inner buricd alive, a poor 
governor wichout a govermnent, Don C- 
ote fancied he heard Sancho's voice, Which 
did not a little ſurprize him; and, for his bet- 
ter ſatisfaction, raiſing his voice as much as 


he could, W ho is that below ? cried he, Who 


is that complains? Who thould it be, to his 
ſorrow, cried Sancho, but the moit wretched 
Sancho Panza, governor, for his ſins and for 


his unlucky errantry, of the iſland of Barataria, 


formerly iquire to the famous knight, don 
Quixote de la Mancha? Theſe words re- 
doubled don Guixate's. admiration, and in- 
creaſed his amazement ; jor he preſently ima- 


gined that Sancho was dead, and that his ſoul. 


was there doing penance, Policfled with that 


fancy, I conjure thee, ſaid he, by all that 


can conjure thee, as I am a Catholic Chriſ- 


tian, to tell me who thou art; and, if thou art. 


a. ſoul: in pain, let me know what thou 
wouldſt have me do for thee : for, ſince my 


profeſſion is to aſſiſt and ſuccour all that ae 
| 7 h * afflicted 
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afſticted in this world, it ſhall alſo be ſo to, 
relieve and help thoſe who ſtand in need of. 
it in the other, and who cannot help them- 
ſelves. - Surely, ſir, anſwered he from below, 
you that ſpeak to me ſhould be my maſter don 
Quixote : by the tone of your. voice it can be- 
no man elſe, My name is don Quixote, re- 
plied the knight; and I think it my duty to 
aſſiſt not only the living but the dead, in their 
neceſſities. Tell me then who thou art; for 
thou filleſt me with aſtoniſhment: and if 
thou art my 2 Sancho Panza, and dead, 
if the devil have not got thee, and through. 


heaven's mercy thou art in purgatory, our 


holy mother, the Roman Catholic church, 
has ſufficient ſuffrages to redeem thee from 
the pains thou endureſt; and I myſelf will ſo⸗ 
licit her on thy behalf, as far as my eſtate 
will go; therefore proceed, and tell me quick- 
ly who thou art. Why then, replied the 
voice, by whatever you'll have me ſwear by, 
L make oath that I am Sancho Panza, your 
ſquire, and that I never was dead yet in my 
life, But only having left my government, 
for reaſons 1 cauſes which 1 ha'n't leiſure 
yet to tell you, laſt night unlickily I fell into. 
this cave, where I am ſtill, and Dapple with 
me, that will not let me tell a lye; for, as 
a farther proof of what I ſay, he is here. Now, 
what is ſtrange, immediately, as if the aſs 


had underſtood what his m ſaid, to back 
his evidence, he fell a braying ſo obſtrepe- 


rouſly, that he made the 1 5 — cave ring a- 


gain. A worthy witneſs ! cried don Quixote, 
I know his bray, as if I. were the * of. 
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him; and I know thy voice too, my Sancho. 
1 find thou art my real ſquire ; ſtay therefore 
till I go to the caſtle, which is hard by, and 
fetch, more company to help thee out of the 
pit into Which thy fins, doubtleſs, have thrown 
thee. Make haſte, I beſeech you, fir, quoth 
Sancho; and for heaven's ſake come again as 
faſt as you can: for I can no longer endure to 
be here buried alive, and I am een dying 
with fear. ge 
Don Quixote went with all ſpeed to the 
caſtle, and gave the duke and dutcheſs an ac- 
count of Sancho's accident; whilſt they did 
not a little wondec at it, though they conceived 
he might eaſily enough fall in at the mouth of 
the cave, which had been there time out of 
mind. But they were mightily Turprized to 
hear he had abdicated his government before 
they had an account of his coming away. _ 
In ſhort, they ſent ropes, and other conve- 
niencies, by their ſervants, to draw him out; 
and at laſt, with much trouble and labour, 
both he and his Dapple were reſtored from 
that gloomy pit, to the fuli- enjoyment of the 
light of the tun. At the ſame. time a cer- 
tain ſcholar ſtanding by, and ſeeing him 
hoiſed up; Juſt ſo, laid. he, ſhould all * 
governors come out of their governments; ju 
as this wretch is dragged out of this profound 
abyſs, pale, hali-ſtarved, famiſhed, and, asl 
fancy, without a croſs in his pocket. Hark 
you, goodman Slander, replied Sancho; 'tis 
now eight or ten days ſince I began to govern 
the iſland that was given me, and in all that 
time I never had my belly-full but once A phy- 
| : 9 iclans 
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ſcians have perſecuted me, enemies have 
trampled over me, and bruiſed my bones, and 
] haye had neither leiſure to take bribes, nor 
toreceive my juſt dues. Now all this con- 
fidered, in my opinion, I did not deſerve to 
come out in this faſhion, But man appoints, 
and God diſappoints. Heaven knows beſt 
what's beſt for us all, We muſt take time as 
it comes, and our lot as it falls, Let no man 
ſay, I'll drink no more of this water. Man 
count their chickens before they are hatch'd ; 
and where they expect bacon, meet with bro- 
ken bones. Heaven knows my mind, and I 
ſay no more, though I might. Never trouble 
thyſelf, Sancho, id don Quixoite, nor mind 
what ſome will fay ; for then thou wilt never 
have done, So thy conſcience be clear, let 
the world talk at random, as it uſes to do, 
One may as' ſoon tie up the winds, as the 
tongues of flanderers, If a governor returns 
rich from his government, they ſay he has 
fleeced and robbed the people; it poor, then 
they call him idle fool, and ill huſband, No- 
thing ſo ſure, then, quoth Sancho; but 
this bout they'll call me a fhallow fool; 
but for a fleecer or a robber, I ſcorn their 
words, I defy all the world. Thus diſcourſ- 
ing as they went, with a rabble of boys and 
idle people about them, they at laſt got to the 
caſtle; where the duke and dutcheſs waited in 
the gallery for the knight and ſquire, As for 
Sancho, he would not go up to ſee the duke, 
till he had ſeen his aſs in the ſtable, and pro- 
vided for him: For he ſaid, The poor beaſt 
had but ſotty entertainment in his laſt night's 

s lodging. 
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Jodging. This done, away he went to wait on 
His 


and lady; and throwing himſelf on hi 


knees, My lord and lady, ſaid he, I went to 
' govern, your iſland of Barataria ; ſuch being 
Jour will and pleaſure, though *twas your 
goodneſs more than my deſert. Naked [ en- 
tered into it, and naked I came away; I nei. 
ther won nor loſt. Whether 1 govern'd well 
tor ill, there are thoſe not far off can tell; and 
let them tell, if they pleaſe, that can tell bet. 
ter than I. I have reſolv'd doubtful caſes, de. 
termined law-ſuits, and all the while ready to 
die with hunger; ſuch was the pleaſure of Dy, 
Pedro Rezio of Tirte a fuera, that phyſician 
in ordinary to iſland governors. Enemies ſet 
upon us in the night; and after they had put 
aus in great danger, the people of the iſland ſay 
they were deliver'd, and had the victory by the 
ſtrength of my arm; and may heaven proſper 
em as they ſpeak truth, ſay I. In ſhort, in 
that time, I experienced all the cares and 
burdens this trade of governing brings along 
with it, and I found em too heavy for my 
ſhoulders, I was never cut out for a ruler, 
and I am too clumſy to meddle with edge-tools; 
and ſo before the government left me, I c'en 
reſolv'd to leave the government; and, ac- 
cordingly, yeſterday morning I quitted the 
jiſland as I found it, with the * eets, the 


ſame houſes, and the ſame roofs to them, as 
when I came to it. I have aſk'd for nothing 
dy way of loan, and made no hoard againſt a 
rainy day. I deſign'd, indeed, to have iflued 
out ſeveral wholeſome orders, but did not, for 
fear they ſhould not be kept; in which, caſe i 
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ſignifies no more te make 'm than if one made 
em not. So, as I ſaid before, I came away 
from the iſland without any company but my. 
Dapple. I fell into a cave, and went a good 
way through it, till this morning, by the light 
of the ſun, I ſpy'd the way out; yet not fo 
eaſy, but that, had not heaven ſent my maſter 
don Quixote to help me, there I might have 
ſtaid till doom's-day. And now, my lord, 
duke, and my lady dutcheſs, here's your go- 
rernor Sancho Panza again, who by ten days 
government has only piok'd up ſo much expe- 
rience, as to know be would not give a ſtraw 
to be governor not. only of 'an iſland, but of 
the verfal world. This being allow'd, kiſſing 
your honours hands, and doing like the boys 
when they play at truſſe or faile, who cry, 
Leap you, and then let me leap; fo I leap 
from the government to my old maſter's ſer- 
vice again. For after all, though with him 1 
often eat my bread in bodily fear, yet till I 
filled my belly; and for my part, ſo I have but 
that well ſtuff d, no matter whether it be 
with carrots or with partridge, 

Thus Sancho concluded his long ſpeech ; 
and don Quixote, who all the while dreaded 
he would have ſaid a thouſand impertinencies, 
thanked heaven in his heart, finding him end 
with ſo few. The duke embraced Sancho, 
and told him, he was verry forry he had quit- 
ted his government ſo ſoon, but that he would 


pive him fome other employment that ſhould be 


s troubleſome, and more profitable. The 
dutcheſs was no leſs kind, giving order he 
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ſhould want for nothing, for he ſeemed ſadly 
bruiſed and out of order, 


CHAP. XXIII. 


The extraordinary and unaccountable combat between 
don Quixote and the lacquey Toſilos, in vindica- 
tion of the matron dinna Rodriguez's daughter, 


HE duke and dutcheſs were not ſotry 
1 that the interlude of. Sancho's govern- 
ment had been play'd ; eſpecially when the 
ſteward, who came that yery day, gave em 2 
full and diſtinct account of every thing the 
overnor had done and ſaid during his admini- 
ration, ling his very expreſhons, and re- 
peating almoſt every word he had ſpoke; con- 
cluding with a deſcription of the ſtorming of 
the iſland, and Sancho's fear and abdication, 
which proved no unacceptable entertainment, 
The day appointed, ſays the hiſtory, for the 
combat was come; nor had the duke forget to 
give his laquey, Toſilos, all requiſite inſtruc- 
tions how to vanquiſh don Quixote, and yet 
neither kill nor wound him ; to which purpoſe 
he gave orders that the ſpears or ſtee]-heads of 
their lances ſhould be taken off, making don 
Quixote ſenſible that Chriſtianity, for which 
he had ſo great a veneration, did not admit 
that ſuch conflicts ſhould ſo much' endanger 
the lives of the combatants, and that it was 
enough he granted him free liſts in his territo- 
_ ries, though it was againſt the dec ree of the 
holy council, which ſorbide ſuch challenges; 
for which reaſon he deſired him not to puſh the 
thing to the utmoſt rigour. Don [ 
wy plied, 
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' plied, that his grace had the ſole diſpoſal of all 


things, and it was only his duty to obey, _ 
And now the dreadful da (on 1 the 
duke cauſed a ſpacious ſcaffold to be erected for 
the judges of the field of battle, and for the 

matron and her daughter, the plaintiffs. | 
An infinite number of people flocked from 
all the ne\gouring towns and villages to be- 
hold this wonderful new kind of combat, the 
like to which had never been ſeen or ſo much 
az heard of in thoſe parts, either by the living 
or the dead. The firſt that made his entrance 
at the barriers, was the marſhal of the field, 
who came to ſurvey the ground, and rode all 
over it, that there might be no foul play, nor 
Trivate holes, or contrivance to make one ſtum- 
le or fall. After that entered the matron 
and her daughter, who ſeated themſelves in 
their places, all in deep mourning, their veils 
clole to their eyes, and over their breaſts, 
with no ſmall demonſtrations of ſorrow. Pre- 
ſently at one end of the lifted field appeared 
the peerleſs champion, don Quixote de Ja 
Mancha: A while after, at the other, entered 
the grand lacquey, Toſilos, attended with a 
great number of trumpets, and mounted on a 
mighty ſtecd, that ſhook the very earth. The 
vifor of his helmet was down, and he was 
armed cap-a-pee in ſhining armour of proof. 
His courſer was a flea-bitten horſe, that ſeemed 
of Frieſland breed, and had a quantity of 
wool about each of his fetlocks, The valo- 
rous combatant came. on, well tutored by the 
duke his maſter, how to behave himſelf to- 
wards the valorous _ Quizote de la Mancha, 


being 
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being warned to ſpare his liſe by all means; 
and therefore, to avoid a ſhock in his firſt ca. 
reer, that might otherwiſe prove fatal, ſhould 
he encounter him directly; Toſilos fetched a 
compaſs about the barrier, and at laſt made a 
ſtop right againſt the two women, caſting a 
leering eye upon her that had demanded him 
in marriage, Then the marſhal of the field 
called to don Quixote, and in the preſence of 
Toſilos. aſked the mother and the daughter, 
whether they conſented that don Quixote de 
la Mancha ſhould vindicate their right, and 
whether they would ſtand'or fall by the for- 
tune of their champion? They ſaid they did, 
and allowed of whatever he ſhould do in their 
behalf, as good and valid. The duke and dutch- 
eſs by this time were ſeated in a gallery that was 
over the barriers, which were ſurrounded by a 
vaſt throng of ſpectators, all waiting to ſee 
the vigorous and never- before - ſeen conflict, 
The conditions of the combat were theſe; 
That if don Quixote were the conqueror, his 
opponent ſhould marry donna Rodriguez's 
daughter; but if the knight were overcome, 
then the victor ſhould be diſcharged from his 
promiſe, and not bound to give her any other 
ſatisfaction. Then the marſhal of the field 
placed each of them on the ſpot whence they 
mould ſtart, dividing equally between them 
the advantage of the ground, that neither of 
them might have the ſun in his eyes, And 
now the drums beat, and the clangor of the 
trumpets reſounded through the air ; the earth 
ſhook under them, and the hearts of the nu- 


merous ſpectators were in ſuſpenſe, ſome fear- 


ings 


ing, others expecting the good or bad iſſue 


of the battle, Don Quixote, recommending 
himſelf with all his ſoul to heaven, and his 
lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſtood expecting 
when the preciſe ſignal for the onſet ſhould be 
given. But our Jacquey's mind was otherwiſe 
employed, and all his thoughts were upon 
what.l am going to tell you. | 
It ſeems, as he ſtood looking on his female 
enemy, ſhe appeared to'him the moſt beautiful 
woman he had ever ſeen in his whole life; 
which being perceived by the little blind ar- 
cher, to whom the world gives the name of 
love, he took his advantage, and fond of im- 
proving his triumphs, though it were but over 
the ſoul of a lacquey; he came up to him 
ſoftly, and without being perceived by any 
one, he ſhot an arrow two yards long into the 
poor footman's ſide ſo ſmartly, that his heart 
was pierced through and through: a thing 
which the miſchevious boy could eaſily do; 
for love is inviſible, and has free ingreſs or 
egreſs where he pleaſes, at a moſt unaccount- 
able rate. You muſt know then, that when 
the ſignal for the onſet, was given, our lacquey 
was in an extaſy, tranſ — thoughts 
of the beauty of his lovely enemy, inſomuch 
that he took no manner of notice of the trum- 
pet's ſound; quite contrary to don Quixote, 
who no ſooner heard it, but clapping ſpurs to 
his horſe, he began to make towards his ene- 
my with Roſinante's beſt ſpeed. At the ſame 
time his good ſquire Sancho Panza ſeeing him 
ſtart, Heaven be thy guide, cried he aloud, 
tou cream and flower of chiyalry-errant, hea- 
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ven give thee victory, ſince thou haſt right on 


thy fide. Toſilos ſaw don Quixote coming 
towards him; yet, inſtead of taking his career 
to encounter him, without Jeaving the place, 
| he called as loud as he could to the marſhal of 
the held, who thereupon rode up to him to 
fee. what he would have. Sir, ſaid Toſilos, i: 
not this due] to be fought, that'I may ma 
yonder young lady, or let it alone? Yes, 
anſwered the marſhal. Why then, ſaid the 
lacquey, I feel a burden upon my conſcience, 
and am ſenſible I ſhould have a great deal to 
anſwer. for, ſhould T-proceed any further in 
this combat; and therefore I yield myſelf 
vanquiſhed, and defire I may marry the lady 
Ahis een 
The marſhal of the field was ſurpriſed ; and; 
as he was privy to the duke's contrivance of 
that buſineſs, the lacquey's unexpected ſub · 
miſſion put him to ſuch a nonplus, that he 
knew not what to anſwer; On the other ſide, 
don Quixote ſtept in the middle of- his career, 
ſeeing his adverſary did not. put-himſelf in a 
poſture of defence. The duke could not ima - 
gine why the buſineſs of the field was at a 
Hand ; but the marſhal having informed him, 
he was amazed, and in a great paſſion. In the 
mean time, Toſilos approaching donna Ro- 
driguez, Madam, cried he, IL am willing to 
marry your daughter; there is no need of law- 
fuits, nor of combats in the matter; I had ra- 
ther make an end of it peaceably, and with» 
out the hazard of body and foul, Why then, 
ſaid the valorous don Quixote, hearing this, 


kn 


did] 
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fince it is ſo, I am difcharg'd of my promiſe; 
et them e en marry a God's name, and heaven 
bleſs them, and give them joy, At the ſame 

time the duke coming down with the liſts, and 
applying himſelf to Toſilos, Lell me, knight, 
ſaid he, it is true, that you yield without 
fighting, and that, at the inſtigation of your 
timorous conſcience, you ate reſolved to marry 
this damſel? Ves, and pleaſe your grace, 
anſwered Toſilos. Marry, and T think it 
is the wiſeſt courſe, quoch Sancho; for what 
ſays the proverb! What the moufe would get, 
ive the cat, and keep thyſelf out of trouble. 
n the mean while TofiJos began to unlace his 
helmet, and called out that ſomebody might 
help him off with it quickly, as being ſo 
choaked with his armour, that he was ſcarce 
able to breathe. With that they took off his 
helmet with all:ſpeed, and then the lacquey's 
face was plainly diſcoyered.. Donna Rodri- 
guez and her daughter perceiving it, preſently,” 
A cheat] a cheat l cried they: they have got 
Toſilos, my lord duke's lacquey, to counterkeit | 
þ my lawful hufband; juſtice of heaven and the | 
' 
| 


a king ! this is a piece of malice and treache 

„ not to be endured. Ladies, ſaid don Quixote, | 
e do not vex yourſelves; there is neither malice. | 
Je nor treachery in the caſe; or if there be, the. 

to duke is not in the fault: thoſe evil minded 

u- necromancers that perſecute me, are the trai- 

- tors, who, envying the glory I ſhould have got 

N= by this-combar, have transformed the face of 

n, my adveriary, into this, which you ſee is the 


„ -duke's lacquey. But take my advice, madam,, 
«il added he to the daughter, and in ſpite of the- 
* baſeneſs. 
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baſeneſs of my enemies, marxy him; for I dare 
engage it is the very man you claim as yoyr 
huſband. The duke hearing this, angry as 
he was,. could hardly forbear loſing all his in- 
dignation in laughter. Truly, ſaid he, the 
Aentures that happen to ſignor don Quixote 
are ſo extraordinary, that I am apt to believe 
this is not really my lacquey; but let us make 
uſe of this expedient and ſtratagem: We will, 
iF it be agreeable, delay the marriage a fort- 
night, and confine this perſon, of whom we 
are doubtſul, and, in that time, perhaps he 
will retrieve his former figure: for. ſurely the 

rancour of thoſe wicked inchanters, who hate 
don Quixote, cannot laſt ſo long; eſpecially 


- 


ſuch deluſions and transformations; avail 
Gan ſo little. O my lord ! cryed. Sancho, 
thoſe banditti have been long accuſtomed to 
chop, change, and tranſmography every thing 
that belcngs to my maſter: . ſome time ago he 
vanquiſhed an errant called the knight of. the 
mirrors,. and. in a twinkling they transformed 
him into the figure of the batchelor Sampſon: 
arraſco, a townſman, and friend of ours; 
and as for the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
our miſtreſs, they have bewitched and be- 
deviled her into the ſhape of a meer country, 
blouze; and ſo I verily think this ſaucy fel - 
ow here is like to die a footman, and will 
live, a footman all the days of his life, Well, 
cried the daughter, let him be what he will, if 
he will have me, I will have him, I ought 
to thank him; for I had rather be a lacquey's- 
wife, than a gentleman's caſt-off miſtreſs; 
Þelides, he that deluded me is no, gentleman, 

1 4, ; . neither. 


* 
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neither. To be ſhort, the ſum of the matter 
was, that Toſilos ſhould be confined, to ſee 
what his transformation would come to. Don 
Quixote was proclaimed victor by general con- 
ſent; and the people went away, moſt of 
them very much out of humour, becauſe. the 
combatants had not cut one another to pieces 


to make them ſport ; according to the cuſtom 


of the young rabble, to be ſorry, when, after 
they have ſaid, in hopes to ſee a man hanged, 
he happens to be pardoned, either by the party 
he has wronged, or the magiſtrate. The 
crowd being diſperſed, the duke and dutcheſs 
returned with don Quixote into the caſtle.; 
Toſilos was ſecured, and kept cloſe : as far 
donna Rodriguez and her daughter, they were 
very well pleaſed to ſee, one way or other, 
that the buſineſs would end in marriage, and 
8 conſoled himſelf with the ſame pro- 
ect, wb e 
C HAP. XXIV. 


Hao don Quixote tool his leave of the duke, and 
what paſſed between him and the witty wanton 
Altiſidora the dutcheſs's damſel.. 


ON Quixote thought it now time. to 
leave the idle life he led in the caſtle, 
believing it a mighty fault, thus. to ſhut. him- 
ſelf up, and indulge his ſenſual appetite a- 
mong the tempting varieties of dainties and de- 
lights, which the lord and lady of the place 
provided for his entertainment, as a knight-er- 
rant ; and he thought he was to give a ſtrict 
account to heaven for, a courſe of life ſo op- 
palite to his active profeſſion, Accordingly, 
35 | one 
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one day he acquainted the duke and duteheß 
with his ſentiments, and begged their leave 
to depart. They both ſeemed very unwilling 
to part with him; but yet, at laſt, yielded to 
his intreaties. The dutcheſs gave Sancho his 
wife's letters, which he could not hear with. 
out weeping. Who would have thought, 
*cried he, that all the mighty hopes with which 
my wife ſwelled herſelſ up at the news of my 
preferment, ſhould come to this at laſt, and 
now I ſhould be reduced again to trot aſter 
my maſter don Quixote de la Mancha, in 
fearch of hunger and broken bones! Hows. 
ever, I am glad to ſee my Tereſa was like 
herſelf, in ſending the dutcheſs the acorns: 
- Which if. ſhe had not done, ſhe had ſhewed 
herſelf a dirty ungrateful ſow, and I ſhould 
have been confounded, mad with her. My 
comfort is, that no man can ſay the preſent 
was a bribe; for I had my government before 
the ſent it ; and it is fitthoſe who have a kind- 
neſs done them ſhould ſhew themſelves grate- 
ful, though it be with a ſmall. matter, In 
Hort, naked I came into the government, 
and naked I went out of it; and fo I may fay, 
for my comfort, with a ſafe conſcience, naked 
I came into the world, and naked I am ſtill: 
I neither won nor loſt ; that is no eaſy mat- 
ter, as times go, let me tell you. Theſe 
were Sancho's ſentiments at his departure. 
Don Quixote having taken his ſolemn leave 
of the duke and dutcheſs oyer-night, left his 


eto; a7 4 and 24855 in 

his armour in the court yard; the 5 leries all 
round bout being filled at the ſame time 
aid „neon ks with 
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with the people of the houſe ; the duke and 
dutcheſs being alſo got thither to ſee him. 
dancho was upon his Dapple, with his cloak= 
bag, his wallet, and his proviſion, very briſſe 
and chearful; for the ſteward that acted the 
part of Trifaldi, had given him a purſe, with 
two hundred crowns in gold to defray ex- 
nces, which was more than, don Quixote 
knew at that time. And now, while every bo- 
dy looked to ſee them ſet forward, on a ſudden. 
the arch and witty Altiſidora ſtarted from the 
dutcheſs's damſels and attendance that ſtood 
by; and raifing her voice, pronounced what 
follows in a doleful tone, _ 


A H hear my plaint, unlucky knight; 

Pull in thy reins and do me right: 

And pr'ythee ſpare, at my requeſt, 

it WW The flanks of that poor batter d beaſt, 

© Wl Conſider ſhe whoſe heart's at ſtake, _ 

- WH Falſeman ! is not a ſcally ſnake ;_ 

hut a young lambkin, meek and true, 

n WW Juſt wean'd from teat of mother ewe, 

t, Say, monſter, why undo a maid 

„ More beautiful than ever ſtray'd | 

ed Wim Cynthia, huntreſs of the wood, 

: W Or Venus, native of the flood ? 8 

t- But if, Eneas- like, thou mean'ſt to f, 

e The death of Barrabas may Quixote die. 

Thou, robber! in thy claws haſt got 

The heart and bowels, and what not, 

Of a weak virgin, heav'n befriend her 

Mild, humble, timorous, and tender, 

Three linen night- caps haſt thou ſtole, 

And filken garters ſtrong and whole, nd 
at 
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That to theſe legs did appertain,,  _ 
Theſe legs, as marble ſmooth and clean. 
Thou carry'ſt off two thouſand ſighs, 
Which, kindled by thy beaming eyes, 
Would in a twinkling quite deſtroy 
Two thouſand cities great as Troy. 
But if, ZEneas-like, thou mean '. to fly, 
The death of Barrabas may Quixote die. 
May Sancho's buttocks and his heart 
Ne er feel the ignominious ſmart _ 
Preſcrib'd, when he is pleas'd and ready 
To diſinchant thy fav'rite lady. 
Since thine is the offence and blame, 
Endure the puniſhment and ſhame 
Which in my country, once a year, 
The righteous for the wicked bear, 
Be thy adventures (ſmall and great) 
Inglorious and unfortunate ; + | 
Like dreams may all thy pleaſures fade, 
Thy conftancy oblivion ſhade py 
And if, /Eneas-like, thou mean'ſt to fly, 
The death of Barrabas may Quixote die. 
May'ſt thou be deem'd a perjur'd devil, 
Ev'n from Marchena unto Sevil; 
From Loja to Granada hated, N 
From London Tow'r to England baited. 
At dravghts ſhouldſt thou attempt to play, 


Or waſte at ombre all the day; c 
May no crown'd monarch or ſpadille w 
Attend the efforts of thy ſkill :__ in 
When angry corn diſturbs thy toe, 
| 9 blood at ev'ry paring flow ; ot 
Xx And of each tooth the barbers draw, m. 


| The ſtump {till feſter in thy jaw: 


Ney 


: * » : \ — 


DON TOT EH. 24 


Nay, ſince, ÆLueas . like, thou mean iſt to fly; 
The death of Barrabas may Quixote die! 
* | ? 1 / T. . er 1011 | L > 


Thus Altiſidora expreſſed her reſentments; 
ind don Quixote, who looked on her ſeriouſ- 
]y all the while, would not anſwer à word 
but, turning to Sancho, Dear Sancho, faid' 
he, by the memory of thy forefathers, I con- 
jure thee to tell me one truth: Tay, haſt thou 
any night-caps or garters that belong to this 
love-ſick damſel? The three night*caps! I 
have, quoth Sancho; but as for the garters, 
know no more of them than the man in the 
moon. The dutcheſs being wholly a ſtranger 
to this part of Altifidora's frolic, was amazed 
to ſee her proceed ſo far in it; though the knew” 
her to be of an arch and merry diſpoſition. But 
the duke being pleaſed with the humour, reſol- 
ved to carry it on. Thereupon addreſſing him 
ſelf to don Quixote, Truly, fir knight, ſaid 
he, I do not take it kindly, that, after ſuch civil 
entertainment as - you have had in my caſtle, 
you ſhould offer to carry away three night. 
caps, if not a pair of garters beſides, the proper 
goods and chattles of this damſel here preſent. 
This was not done like a gentleman, and does 
not make good the character you would main- 
tain in the world; therefore reſtore her gar- 
ters, or I challenge you to a mortal combat, 
without being afraid that yoùr evil- minded 
inchanters ſhould alter my fate, as tney dd 
my are Heaven ſorbid, ſaid donQuix” 
ote, that I ſhould draw my ſword againſt ypùr 
moſt illuſtrious perſon, to whom I:ftand indebts* 
ed for ſo many favours. No, my lord: as for 


Nay Vol. IV. X the 
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the night- caps, I will cauſe them to berg. 
ſtored; for Sancho tells me he has them; Fin 
as for the garters, it is impoſſible, for neither 
he nor I ever had them; and if this damſel of 
yours: will look carefully among her things, I 
dare ſay ſhe will find them. I never was a 
pilferer, my lord, and while heaven forſakes 
me not, I never ſhall be guilty of ſuch baſe. 
neſs. But this damſel, as you may perceive, 
talks like one that is in love, and accuſes me 
of that whereof I am innocent; fo that not re- 
garding her little revenge, I have no need to aſk 
argon ether of her or your grace. I only beg you 

| wall be pleaſed to entertain a better opinion of 
me, and once more permit me to depart. Fare- 
. wel, noble don Quixote, ſaid the dutcheſs; 
may providence ſo direct your courſe, that we 
my always be bleſſed with the good news of 
your Exploits ; and ſo heaven be with you, for 
the longer you ſtay, the more you increaſe 
the flames in _ bears of the — that 
ON you. this - indiſcreet 
—— Lawil take her to ac fo ſeverely, 
ſhe.ſhallnot misbehave herſelf fo much as ina 
word or look for the future. One word more, 
I beſeech you, O valorous don Quixote, cried 
— 7 — I beg your pardon for ſaying you 


ftolen my garters, for: on my conſcience ] 
hays themion: -butany thoughts n a wel. 
gathering ; and I did like the countryman 
who-looked for his aſs while he was moun 


gather 
en his back. Marry come up, cried Sancho, 
whom did 


Marry. 
cenler ofiftolen goods, no indeed; had I been 
ies daten ee HT ne. - given 


/ 


the road for 


— inp 
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given thut way, I might have had 
des enougn in my government. f . 
Then don Quixote bowed his head, and 
after he had madea low obeifance'to the duke, 


 thedutchels, and all the company, he turned 


about with Rozinante; and Sancho following 
him on Dapple, t left the 1878755 and took 


CHAP. XXV. 


Het adventures crowded ſo thick and threefo 1d on 
don Quixote, that 401 upon one another's 
heels. . 


HE N don Quixote Grand. himfelf-in 
the open field, free from Altiſidora s 
amorous importunities, he fancied himſelf in 


his own element; he thought le ſelt the ſpirit 
of knight reviving. in his breaſt; and 
turning to 8 Liberty, faid he, friend 


Sancho, is one of the moſt valuable bl 
that heaven has beſtowed on mankind. Not 
all the treaſures ooncealed in the bowels of the 
earth, nor thoſo im the boſom of the ſea, can 
be compared with it. For a man 
ought tos hazard even bis — 
r honour, accounting captivity thi 
greateſt miſery he ean endure, I tell-thee his, 
my Sancho, becauſe thou wert a witneſs of the 
good cheer and plenty which we met with in 
the caſtle; yet in the midſt of thoſe delioſas 
feaſts, amon g — tempting diſhes, andthoſe 
liquors cooled with — methought I ſuffer- 
ed the extremity of hu becauſe. I did not 


enjoy them with that freedom as if they — 


X 2 


been myovun: for the obligations that lie upon 
to make fuitable returns for kindnefles e 
are ties chat will not let a generous mind be. 
free. Happy the man, whom heaven: has 
bleſſed with bread, for which he is oblige 0 
thank kind heaven alone ! For all. theſe fine 
words, quoth Sancho, tis not proper for us to 
be unthankful for eee ood crowns 
in gold, which the duke's ſteward gave me in 
a little purſe, which I have herè, and cheriſh 
in my boſom, as a relic againſt a!L accidents, 
"fer we are not like always to meet with caſtles, 
where we thaff be made much of. A peaſe- 
cods on't ! we are more like to meet with 
_ - damn'd inns, where we ſhall be rib-roaſted, 
As the wandering knight and ſquire went 
diſcourſing of this and other matters, they had 
not rode much more tham a league, before they 
eſpied about à dozen men, who looked like 
country- fellows fitting at their victuals, with 
their cloake under them, on the green graſs, 
in the. middle of a meadow. Near them they 
-ſaw ſeveral white cloths or ſheets ſpread out 
and laid cloſe to one another, that ſeemed to 
coyer ſomething. Don Quixote rode up to 
the people, and after he had civilly ſaluted 
them, aſked what they had got under that 
linen 2: Sir, anſwered one of the — hn 
they are ſome carved images that are to be ſet 
up at an altar we are erecting in our town. 
We cover them, leſt: they ſhould be fullied; 
and carry them on our ſhoulders,” for fear they 
mould be broken. If you pleaſe, ſaid don 
Quixote, I ſhould be gſad to ſee them; for, 
«conſidering the care you. take of them, they 
—_ | 13 0 
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ſhould be pieces of value. Ay, marry ate 
they, quoth another, or elſe we are damnably 
cheated; for there is never an image among 
them that does not ſtand us in more than fifty 
ducats; and, that you may know I am 
no liar, do but ſtay, and you ſhall ſee 
with your .owh eyes. With that, getting 
up on his legs, and leaving bis victuals, he 
went and took off the cover from onẽ of the 
figures, that happened to be St., George on 
horſeback, and under his feet a ſerpent coiled 
up, his throat transfixed with a lance, with 
the fierceneſs that is commonly repreſented in 
the piece; and all, as they uſe to ſay; ſpick 
and ſpan, new, and ſhining like beaten gold; 
Don Quixote having ſcen the image, is 
ſaid he, was one the beſt knights-erran 
the divine warfare or church-militant ever 
bad: his name was Don St; George, and he 
was. an extraordinary protector of damſels. 
What is the next? The fellow having unco- 
yered it, it proved to be St. Martin on horſe- 
back, This knight too, ſaid don Quinote at 
the firſt fight, Was one of. the chriſtian ad- 
venturers,; and I am apt to think he was more 
liberal than valiant;; and thou mayeſt per- 
ceiye it, Sancho, by his dividing his cloak with: 
a poor man 3 he gave him half, and doubtlefs' 
it was winter- time, or elſe he»woyld have 
given it him whole, he wis/ſocchavitable.- Not 
io neither, I fancy, qubth. Sanchòd, but I 
guels he ſtuck ta the proverb: Tb give and: 
eep what's fitꝭ requires a-ſhate of wit”, Don 
Quixote ſmiled, and: deſired the man to ſhew” 
him the next image; Which appeared to be 
a —__ that 
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- that of the. patron of Spain on horſeback, with 


his ſword bloody, trampling down Moors, and 


. . treading over heads. Aye, this is a knight 
indecd, (cried don-Quixote, when he ſawit) 
one of thoſe that fought in the ſquadrons of 
-the Saviour of the world: he is called Don 
Sant - Jago, 
the Moor- killer, and may be reckoned one of 
the moſt valorous ſaints and profeſſors of chi- 


Mata Moros, or Don St. James 


Yalry that the earth then enjoyed, and heaven 
now poſſeſſes. Then they uncovered another. 
piece, which ſhewed St. Paul falling from his 
Horſe, with all the circumſtances uſually ex- 
preſſed in the ſtory oi his converſiom and re- 
preſented ſo to the life, that he looked as if he 

ad been anſwering the voice that ſpoke to 

im from heaven. This, ſaid don Quixote, 
was the greateſt enemy the church-militant 
had once, and proved afterwards the greateſt 
defender it will ever have. In bis life a 
true knight-errant,: and in death a ſtedfaſt 
ſaint; an indefatigable labourer in the vine- 
yard of the Lord, a teacher of the Gen- 
tiles, who had heaven for his ſchool, and 
Chriſt himſelf for his maſter and inſtructer. 
Then don Quixote perceiving there were no 
more images, deſired the men to cover thoſe he 
had ſeen. And now, my good friends, ſaid he 
to them, I cannot but eſteem the fight that 
E haye had of theſe images. as a happy omen; 
for theſe ſaints and knights were of the ſame 
that T follow, which is that of arms; 


the difference only lies in this point, that they 


ht according to the rules 
I ama finger, and fight 
= Aten 


"ll 
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were ſaints, and foug 
& holy diſcipline ;. and 
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aſter the manner of men. "They cenquereg 
heaven by force, for heaven is taken by vio- 
knce ; but I, alas, cannot yet tell what 1 
gain by the force of my labours I Yet were : 
my Dulcinea del Toboſd but | free from her - 
troubles, by a happy change. in my fortun 
and an improvement in my underſtandin v4 
might perhaps. take a better courſe than 140. 
Heaven grant it, quoth Sancho, and let the 
devil do his worſt, | 
All this while the men wondered, at don | 
uixote's figure, as well as his diſcourſe; by 
Ai ws e one half of what h 0 
meant. 80 that. after - they bad made an en 
of their dinner, they 888 up their images 
took their leave of don Quixote, a 
tinued their j ring & 
Sancho remained full of Aich. ag if; 
he had wy known Wy 00 he wondere: 
how he ſhould come'to know All theſe thy 
and fancied wh te not, Ang hiſtory 22 
venture in the world, but he Bad it. at Wo 18 
bers ends. Faith and troth, malte of mine, 
quoth he, if what has happen d to us to-day, 
may be call'd an adventure, it is one of e 
ſweeteſt and moſt pleaſant we ever met with 
in all our rambles; for we are come off with 
out a dry- baſtin or the leaſt bodily fear. 
We Ka not ſo neh as lai 0 our hands upon 
our weapons, -nor, have ig beaten the earth, 
with our ' carcaſes ; but here we. be ſafe and 
ſound, neither a-dry nor a-hungry. Heaven 
be praisd, that I have ſeen all this with my 
own eyes ! Thou ſayeſt well, Sancho, faid 


den Wiagte 3 z. but! mult tell thee,” that IM 
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Fong and times. are not always the ſame, but 
often take a different courſe ; | and what the 
vulgar call foreboding and omens, for which 
there are no rational grounds in nature, ought 
yy, to be eſteemed: happy encounters by the 
| One bf tlieſe, ſuperſtitious fqols, going 
* Serbe el betimes in the morning, meets 
a fir of the bet order of St, Francls, and 
tarts, as if he bad met a griffin, turns back, 
and runs home again. Another wiſe- acre bap· 
ns to throw down the ſalt on the table - cloth, 
rel thereupon is ſadly caſt down himſelf, ay 
if nature Were” obliged to give tokens of en- 
fling diſaſters, by ſuch Night and 3 
ble Fefe 8 theſe.. wiſe and trul y rele 
e 


gioud an ought never th pfy into the ſecrets 
of heaven; Scipio; landing in Africa, ſtumbled 
8 Mans took this for an ill omen; but he, 
the earth, cried, I have. thee faſt, 

eh e 1 think. it a very, happy ac- 
cit. 2 J met theſe' 1 90 happy a ſo 
why .the Spaniards call upon that ſame St. 
James the eſtroyer of e juſt when they 


and fell down as he leaped aſhore : preſently 
ou, ſhal t not. eſcape me. In this 
too, " quoth: Sanchb; but I would fain know 


ago, and "Cloſe. Spain 
Ty that it wants to gal cloud 1 Wee 
hou art. 


do you make of that ee 
a: very. Spe fellow, Sancho, anſwered don 
Quixote. Thou; muſt know that heaven 
gave to Spain this mighty: champion of the 
. roſs for it's s patron ne, 9 
n. the deſperate ments which 
* dshad with i the 3 


are going to give 1 | Fray „ Sant - 


doors; and there- 
fars 
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fore. they invoke him in all their martial en- 
counters, as their protector; and many times he 
has been perſonally ſeen cutting and ſlaying, 
bee and deſtroying the 
Hagarene “ ſquadrons; of which I could give 
thee many examples deduced from authentic. ©. 
Spaniſh hiſtories. 13 % 009 | 
Here Sancho changing the diſcourſe; Sir, 
quoth he, I can't but marvel at the impudence 
of Altiſidora, the dutcheſs's damſel. I war- 
rant you, that ſame miſchiefmonger they call 
Love has plaguily maul'd her, and run her 
through without mercy. They ſay he's a little 
blind urchin.;, and yet the dark youth, wi 
no more eye- ſight than a beetle, will hit you. 
a heart as ſure as a gun, and bore! it through. 
and through with his dart, if he undertakes. 
to ſhoot at it. However, I have heard ſay, 
that the ſhafts of love. are blunted and beaten. 
back by the modeſt and ſober carriage of young 
maidens. But upon this. Altiſidora their edge 
ſeems rather to he whetted,, than made blunt. 
You muſt obſerye, Sancho, ſaid don Quixote, 
that love is void of conſideration, and-diſclaims- 
the rules of reaſon in bis proceedings. He is 
like death, and equally aſſaults the lofty pa- | 
naces of kings, and the lowly cottages of ſhep-- | 
| herds, Wherever he takes entire poſſeſſion of. 

2 ſoul, the firſt thing he: does, is- to baniſh. 

thence all baſhfulnefs and ſhame... So theſe. 

being baniſhed. from Altiſidora's breaſt, . ſhe 

confidently diſcovered her looſe deſixes ; which 

alas ! rather filled me with confuſion, than pity.. 
N if ſo, quoth Sancho, you are confoundly cruel. 
g * The Moors are ſaid to be deſcended From Hagar, 


* 


How. 
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How could you be ſo hard-hearted and ungrate. 
Ful ? Hadrhe thing' but made love to me, 
I dare ſay, ld 9 come to at the firſ 
word, 2 25 been at her fervice. Befhrew 
2 midriff, what a heart of marble, bowels 
braſs, and ſoul of plaiſter you have But 
I can'tforthe blood of me imagine, what the 
poor creature ſaw in your worfhrp, to make 
her doat on you, and play the fool at this rate 
Where the devil was the ſparkling appearance, 
the briſkneſs, the fine carriage, the fweet face 
that-bewitch'd her? Indeed and N » 1 often 
worſhip from the tip of your toe 
3 — . crown; 1 not 
to — you, I can 
what's more Iileely to ſcare one, tha to male 
ane fall in love. Pre heard that beauty is the 
firſt and ehies thing that begets love; now 
Fo net having any, an't like your worſhip, 
ny what the poor ſoul was” ſmitten 
akte notice, Sancho, anſwered don 

. that there are two ſorts of beauty ; 
te one” of the ' ſoul, and the other of the 
_ That of the ſou} lies and diſplays itſelf 
underſtanding, in principles of hotiviir 
"ant virtue, ins hatidfomy behaviour, in gene- 
roſity and good breeding; alt which qualities 
may 4 found in a — not ſo acedmpliſbed 

_—  -n/outward feateres.” And when this beauty, 
ECT 3 and notthat of the body, is the obj ect of love, 
then: the aſſuults of that paſſion are och more 
are | more” ſurpriſing and effectual. Now 
: yhough*T am ſcnfible T am not hind 
know-at' the ſame time I am not de- 
3 and, provided all Honeſt man be po 


* 


fume, 
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nothing in you, but 
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{ſed of the endowments af the mind which 
| have mentioned, and nothing appears mon- 
ſtrous in him, it is enough to entitle him to 
the love of à reaſonable creature. | 
Thus diſcourſing, they got into a wood quite 
out of the road; and on a ſudden don Quixote, 
before he knew where he was, found himſelf 
entangled in ſome nets of green thread, that 
were 55 acroſs among the trees. Not be- 
ing able to imagine what it was, Certainly, 
Sancho, cried he, this adventure of the nets 
muſt be one of the moſt unaccountable that 
can be imagined. Let me die now if this be 
not a ſtratagem of the evil- minded necroman- 
cers [that — me, to entangle me ſo that 1 
tay not proceed, purely to revenge my con- 
Gat of Altidora's dreſſes. But jor aha 
know, that though theſe nets were adamantine 
chains, as they are only made of green thread, 
and though they were ſtronger than thoſe in 
which the jealous god of blackſmiths caught 
Venus and Mars, I would break them with as 
much eaſe as if they were weak rufhes, or 
hne cotton yarn. With that the knight put 
briſkly forwards, reſolving to break through, 
and. make his words good; but in the very 
moment there ſprung from behind the trees 
two moſt beautiful ſhepherdeſſes, at leaſt they 
2 to be ſo by their habits, only with 
is difference, that they were richly dreſſed 
in gold brocade. Their flowing hair hung 
down about their ſhoulders in curls, as charm- 
ing as the ſun's golden rays, and circled” on 


their brows with garlands of green bays and 
red-flower-gentle- interwoven. As for their 


age, 
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age, it ſeemed not lels than fifteen, How more 
dazzled : and amazed Sancho, turprized don 


Quixote, made even the gazing ſun ſtop ſhort | 


in his career, and held the ſurprized parties 
a-while in the ſame ſuſpence and ſilence; till 
at laſt one of the ſhepherdeſfes opening her 
coral lips, Hold, fir, the cried ; pray do not 
tear thoſe nets which we have ſpread here, not 
to offend you, but to divert ourſelves; and 
becauſe it is likely you will enquire, why th 

axe ſpread here, and who we are, I fhall tell 

ou in few words. 4s 

About two leagues from this place lies a 
village, where there are many people of qua- 
lity and good eſtates ; among theſe, ſeveral 
have made upa company, allof friends, neigh- 
bours, and relations, to come and take their 
diverſion in this place, which is one of the 
moſt delightful in thefe parts. To this pur- 
poſe we deſign to ſet up a new Arcadia, The 
young men have put on the habit of ſhepherds, 
and Ladies the dreſs of ſhepherdeſſes. We 
have got two eclogues by heart; one out of 


the famous Garcilaſſo, and the other out of 


Camoens, that moſt excellent Portugueſe poet; 
though the truth is, we have not yet repeated 
them; for yeſterday was but the firſt day of 
our coming hither. We have pitched ſome 


tents among the trees, near the banks of a large 
brook that waters all theſe meadows. And 


laſt night we ſpread theſe nets, to catch ſuch 
ſunple birds as our calls ſhould allure into the 


ſnare. Now, fir, if you pleaſe to afford us 
your company, you ſhall be made very wel- 
4 T 4 4193 4 3 * come, 
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come; and handſomely: entertained 3 for we 
are all. diſpoſed: to paſs che time agreeably, and 
for a while bun iſi melancholy from this place. 
Tluly, fais dad yy anſwared don Quixote, Ac - 
tron could not be more loſt in admiration and 
amazementji at the- ſight of Diana bathing 
horſelf, than-I have been at the ranoe orf 
your: bdautyt IL a pplaud — — of yo 
Ae * — uthanks for your 
obliging offers and if tit lies in TE. to 
ſefye! you, ano cy may depend on my obedience 
to your commands: fot my al (mer is the 
voty reverſe of ingratitude, and aims at doing 
ood to all perſons, eſpecially thoſe of your 
merit and condition; ſo that were theſe nets 
ſpread oyer the ſurface of the Whole earth, 1 
ould ſeek 'out-a paſſage through new worlds, 
aber than I would brate the ſmalleſt thread 
that conduces to your paſtime : and that you 
my give ſome credit to this ſeeming exagge- 
ration; know that he who makes this promiſe 
ir no leſs than don Quixote de la Mancha, if 
eyer ſueh a name has reached your ears. On, ö 
my dear, eried the other ſllepherdeſs, whe: 
good fortune this is Vou ſee —— 
before us: I mult tell you, he is the moſt va- 
lant, the moſt- amorous;- and the moſt com- 
plaiſant perſon in the world, if the hiſtory of + 
his exploits, already in print, does not de- 
— us. have read it, my dear, and 1 hold 
wager, that honeſt fellow there by him is 
one i Sänche Panzay his ſquire, the moſt co- 
mical creature that ever was, You have nicked 
it, quoth Saneho, I am that comical creature, 
ad that very ſquire you- wot of, and there's 
Voz. IV. 4 my 
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my lord and maſter, the ſelf-ſame hiſt'rifyd, 
and aforeſaid don Quixote de la Mancha. Oh. 
pray, my dear, ſaid the other, let us intreat 
him to ſtay ; our father, and our brothers, will 


be mighty glad of it; I have heard of his va- 


lour and his merit, as much as you now tell 


me; and what is more, they ſay he is the moſt 
conſtant and faithful lover in the world; and 


that his miſtreſs, whom they call Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, bears the prize from all the beau- 
ties in Spain. It is not without juſtice, ſaid 
don Quixote; if our peerleſs charms do not 


diſpute her-that glory. But, ladies, I beſeech 


ye do not endeavour to detain me z for the in- 


diſpenſable duties of my profeſſion, will not 
ſuffer me to reſt in one place. 013 190. 
At the ſame time came the brother of one of 
the ſhepherdeſſes, clad like a ſhepherd, but in 
a dreſs as ſplendid and gay as thoſe of the 
young ladies. They told him that the gentle- 


man, whom he ſaw with them, was the valo- 


rous don Quixote de la Mancha, and that 
other, Sancho Panza, his ſquire, of whom 
he had read the hiſtory, The gallant ſhepherd 
having ſaluted him, begged of him ſo earneſtly 
to t them his company to their tents, that 
don Quixote was forced to comply, and go 
with them. * 116 


About the ſame time the nets were drawn 


and filled with divers little birds, who being de- 


ceived by. the colour of the ſnare, fell into the 


danger they would have avoided. Above thir- 


ty perſons, all gaily dreſſed. like ſhepherds and 
ſhepherdeſſes, got together there, and being 


informed who don Quixote and his ſquire 
{all . | ; 14 Were, 
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were, they were not alittle pleaſed, for they 
were already no ſtrangers to his hiſtory, In 
ſhort, they carried them to their tents, where 
they found a clean, ſumptupus, and plentiful 
entertainment ready. They obliged the knight 
to take'the place of honour, and while they ſat 
at table, there was not one that. did not gaze 
on him, and wonder at ſo ſtrange a figure. 
-At laſt, the cloth being removed, don Quix- 
ote, with a great deal of gravity, lifting up 
his voice; Of all the fins that men commit, 
faid he, none, in my opinion, is ſo great as 
ingratitude, though ſome think pride a great- 
er; and I ground my aſſertion on this, that 
hell is ſaid to be full of the ungrateful. Ever 
ſince J have had the uſe of reaſon, I have em- 
ployed my utmoſt endeavours to avoid this 
crime; and if I am not able to repay the be- 
nefits I receive in their kind, at leaſt I am not 
wanting in real intentions of making ſuitable. 
returns; and if that be not ſufficient, I make 
. my acknowledgments as public as I can; | 
a for he that proclaims the kindneſſes he has re- | 
| ceived, ſhews his diſpoſition to bY them if ; 
a 
t 


he could; and thoſe that receive ate generally 
inferior to thoſe that give. The ſupreme 
0 Being, that is infinitely above all things, be- 
ſows his bleſſings on us ſo much beyond the 
n capacity of all other benefactors, that all the 
þ acknowledgments we can make can never hold 
proportion with his goodneſs. However, a 
fr thankful mind in ſome meaſures ſupplies its 
want of power with hearty deſires, and un- 
feigned expreſſions of a ſenſe of gratitude and 
4 reſpect. I am in this condition as to the ct- 
| TV vilities 
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vilities I bave- been treated with here; ſoꝛr 
am unable to make an aeknowledgment equa] 
to the kindneſſes I have received. I ſhall 
therefore only offer ye what is within the nat- 
row limits of my own abilities; Which is, to 
maintain, for two whole days together, in the 
middle of the road that leads to Saragoſſa, 
that theſe ladies here diſguiſed in the habit of 
ſhepherdeſſes, are the faireſt and moſt courte. 
-ous damſels in the world, exeepting only: the 
peerleſs Dulcinea del Foboſo, ſole miſtreſs; df 
my thoughts, without offence to- all that hear 

me be it ſpoken. Aan | 
© Here Sancho, who had with an uncommon 
attention all the while given ear to his maſter's 
compliment, thought fit to put ina word: gr 
two. Now. in the name of wonder, quoth be, 
cam there be any body in the world ſo impu- 
dent as to offer to ſwear, or but to ſay, this 
maſter of mine is a madman ? Pray tell me, ye 
-gentlemen-ſhepherds, did you ever knowam 
of your country parſons, though never ſo wiſe, 
or ſo good ſcholards, that cou'd deliver: them- 
ſelves ſo finely? Or is thete any of your 
knights-errant, though never ſo fum'd for 
<proweſs, that can make ſuch an offer as he 
here has done. Don Quixote turned towards 
Sancho, and beholding him with eyes full of 
fiery indignation: Can there be any body in 
the world, cried he, that can ſay thou art not 
an incorrigible blockhead, Sancho, a com- 
pound of: folly and knavery, wherein malice 
alſo is no ſmall ingredient ? Who bids thee 
meddle with my concerns, fellow, or'buly 
thyſelf with my folly or diſcretion? Hold 
| KY your 
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r ſaucy tongue, ſcoundrel | make no reply, 
= go and ſaddle Rozinante, if he is unſad- 
dled, that I may immediately perform what I 
have offered; for in ſo noble and ſo juſt a 
cauſe, thou mayeſt reckon a]l thoſe who ſhall 
preſume to oppoſe me ſubdued and overthrown, 
This ſaid, up he ſtarted, in a dreadful fury, 
and with marks of anger in his: looks, to the 
amazement of all the company, who were at 
a loſs whether they ſhould eſteem him a mad- 
man, or a man of ſenſe : they endeavoured to 
prevail with him to lay aſide his challenges, 
telling him, they were ſufficiently aſſured of 
his grateful nature, without expoling him to 
the danger of ſuch demonſtrations ; and as 
for his valour, they were ſo well informed by 
the hiſtory of his numerous atchievements, 
that there was no need of any new inſtance to 
convince them of it. But all theſe repreſen- 
tations could not diſſuade him from his pur- - 
poſe; and therefore having mounted Rozi- 
nante, braced his ſhield, and graſped his lance, 
he went and poſted himſelf in the middle of 
the highway, not far from the verdant 
meadow, followed by Sancho on his Dapple, 
and all the paſtoral ſociety, who were deſi- 
rous to ſee the event of that arrogant and 
unaccountable reſolution. And now the 
champion having taken his ground, made 
the neighbouring air ring with the following 
challenge. O ye, whoever you are, knights, 
ſquires, a foot or on horſeback, that now paſs, 
or ſhall paſs this road within theſe two days, 
know that don Quixote de la Mancha, knight- 

etrant, ſtays here, to aſſert and maintain, 
e | "5 that 
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that the nymphs, who inhabit theſe groves 
and meadows, ſurpaſs in beauty and courte. 
ous diſpoſition, all thoſe in the univerſe, ſet- 
ting aſide the fovereign of my ſoul, the lady 
Dulcinea del Foboſo. And he that dares up- 
hold the contrary, let him appear, for hear I 
expect his coming. Dwice he. repeated theſe 
lofty words, and twice they were repeated in 
vain, not being heard by any ad venturer. But 
his old friend, Fortune, that had a ſtrange 
hand at ging his concerns, and always 
mended upon it, ſhewed him a jolly ſight; 
for by and by he diſcovered on the road a 
great number of people on horſeback, many 
of them with lances — 41 all troop- 
ing together very faſt. The company that 
watched don — motions, no — 
fpied ſuch a ſquadron driving the duſt beſore 
them, but they got out of 's way, not 
judging it ſafe to be ſo near danger: and as for 


Sancho, he ſheltered himſelf behind Rozi- 


nante's crupper; only don Quixote ſtood 
fixed with an undaunted courage. When 
the horſemen came near, one of the foremoſt 
bawling to the champion, So hey! cried he 
t out of the way, and be hang'd. The 
devil's in the fellow ! ſtand off, or the 
bulls will tread thee to pieces. Go to, ye 
ſroundrels, anſwered don Quixote, none of 
bulls are any thing to me, though the 


rceſt that ever fed on the banks of Xarma. 


Acknowledge, hangdogs, all in a body, what 
I have proclaimed here to be truth, or elſe 


ſtand combat with me. But the herdimen had 


not time to anſwer, neither had don 2 
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any to get out of the Ways ifi he had been in- 


clined to it; for the herd of wild . bulls were 
preſently upon him, as they poured along, with 
ſeveral tame cows, and a huge company of 
drivers and people, that were going to a town 
where they were to be baited the next day. 
80 bearing all down before them, knight and 
ſquire, horſe and man, they trampled them 
under foot at an unmerciful rate. There 
lay Sancho mauled, don Quixote ſtunned, 
Dapple bruiſed, and Rozinante in very indiffe- 
rent circumſtances, But for all this, after the 
whole rout of men and beaſts were gone by, 
up ſtarted don Quixote ere he was thorough- 
ly come to himſelf; and ſtaggering, and 
ſtumbling, falling, and getting up again, as 
faſt as he could, he began to run after them: 
Stop, ſcoundrels, ſtop, cried: he aloud, ſtay, it 
is a ſingle knight deſics ye all, one who ſcorns 
the humour of making a golden bridge for a fly- 
ing enemy. But the haſty travellers did not 
ſtop nor ſlaeken their ſpeed for all his loud 
defianee; and minded it no more than the laſt 
8 ſnow. | 15 

At laſt wearineſs ſtopped don Quixote; ſo 
that with all his anger, and no proſpect of re- 
venge, he was forced to fit down in the road 
till Sancho came up to him with Rozinante and 
Dapple. Then the maſter and man made a 
ſhift to remount, and, aſhamed of their bad 
ſueceſs, haſtened their journey, without taking 


| leave of their friends of the new Arcadia. 
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Of an extraordinary accident that 5 


appened wok 
Quixote, which may well paſs for an ddventury, 


3 fountain, which don Quixote and 
& Sancho found among ſome verdant trees, 
ſerved to refreſh them, beſmeared with duſt, 
and tired as they were, after the rude encounter 
of the bulls. There by the brink, leaving 
Rozinante and Dapple, unbridled and unhal. 
tered, to their own liberty, the two forlorn ad- 
venturers ſat down. Sancho waſhed his mouth 
and don Quixote his face. The ſquire then 
went to his old cupboard, the wallet; and 
having taken out of it what he uſed to call 
belly timber, laid it before the knight: but 
don Quixote would eat nothing for pure vex- 
ation, and Sancho durſt not begin for pure 
02 manners, expecting that he would firſt 

ew him the way. However, finding him ſo 
wrapped in his imaginations, as to have no 
thoughts of [lifting his hand up to his mouth, 
the ſquire, without letting one word: come out 
of his, laid aſide all kind of good breeding, 
and began to ſtuff his hungry maw with What 
bread and cheeſe he had before him. Eat, 
friend Sancho, eried don Quixote, repair 
the decays of nature, and ſuſtain life, which 
thou haſt more reaſon to cheriſh than I; leave 
me to die abandoned to my ſorrows, and the 
Violence of my misfortunes. I was born, San- 
cho, to live dying, and thou to die eating. 
And that thou mayeſt be convinced, I tell thee 
truth, do but reflect upon me, famous in 
hiſtories, dignified with the honour of the 
ee. 5 preſs, 
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\ behaviour, reſpected by princes, beloved 
[and pad end by darbelags 5 "yer after all this, 

when 1 at laſt flattered myſelf with hopes of 
Jaweels, triumphs, and crouns, the reward 
merited by my val orous atchievements, behold 
— x foot, trampled like the high- 
way dirt, xieked andbruifed by; the hoofs of | 
vile and filthy beaſts. - Phe thought — 
edge of my teeth, and my appetite unhin 
my jaws, benums : my hands, and ſtu 
my ſenſes; and fearing more to live than " 
die, lam reſolved; almoſt to ſtarve myſelf; 
though to die with hunger be the moſt cruel 
'ofall-deaths. [-8d that belike 2 ＋ — Sancho 
( Withoatoldoſing 
will not make good the fayi 
to die with a>fullibelly.”? - — 
not ſo ſnnple yet as to kill myſelf. N . — 
like the cobler, that ſtretehes his leather with 
bis teeth: J am for lengthening my life by 
eating; and I'll ſtreteh it with my grinders as 
far üs heaven will let it run. Faith and troth, 
maſter, there's norgreater folly in the world 
than for a man to deſpair, and throw the helve 
after the hatchet, Therefore take my advice, 
fall to, ang eat as I do, and when you he 
done, lie down and take a nap; the freſſi graſs 
here will do as well us a featherbed, I. dare 
ſay, by that time you wake, u Turk your 
ſelf better in body and mind. 

Don Quixote followed Sancho's / coul; 
for he wWus convinced the ſquire ſpoke good 
natural philoſophy at that time. However, 
in be mean while a thought coming into his 
| | mind, 
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mind, Ah. ] Sancho, ſaid he, if thou Wouldeſt 
but do ſomething that Lam now going to de. 
fire, my cares would ſit more eaſy on me, and 
my comfort would be more certain. It is only 
this; while, according to thy advice, I try to 
compoſe my thoughts with ſleep, do thou but 
ſtep aſide a little, and expoſing thy back parts 
bare in the open air, take the reins of Rozi- 
nante's bridle; and give thyſelf ſome three or 
four hundred ſmart laſhes, in part of the three 
thouſand and odd thou art to receive to diſen- 
(chant: Dulcinea; for, in truth, it is a ſhame, 
and a very great pity that poor lady ſhould re- 
main inchanted all this while through thy 
careleſſneſs and neglect. There's a great deal 
to be ſaid, as to that, quoth Sancho; but 
that will keep, cold, let's go to ſleep, 
and then come what will come heaven 
(knows what will be done. Do you think, 
ſir, tis nothing for a man to flog himſelf in 
cold blood? I'd have you to know, tis a 
eruel thing, eſpecially when the laſhes muſt 
light upon a body ſo weak and horribly lin'd 
within as mine is. Let my lady Dulcinea 
have a little patience; one of theſe days, 
vhen ſhe leaſt dreams on't, ſhe'll ſee my ſkin 
-pink'd and jagg'd like a flaſhed doublet with 
laſhes. There's nothing loſt that comes at 
| laſt; while there's life there's hopes; which 
is as good as to ſay, I live with an intent to 
make good my promiſe. Don Quixote gave 
him thanks, eat a little, and Sancho a great 
deal; and then both betook themſelves to their 
reſt, leaving thoſe conſtant friends and com- 
panions, Rozinante and Dapple, to their own 

1 : diſcretion 
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diltetion, to repoſe or feed at random on the 
aſture that abounded iin that meadow -). 
The day being far gone before, they awoke, 
they mounted, and held don their journey, 
making the beſt of their way to an inn, that 
. to be about a league diſtant. Leall it 
an inn, becauſe don. Quixote called it ſo con- 
trary to eee _—_— ume every * . 
for a caſtle . TY: 
Being got ichen, "aſked the Sue I 
keeper whether he had! got any lodgings? 
Yes, anſwered he, and as good accommodation - 
as you could expect to find even in the city of 
. They alighted, and Sancho put up 
his baggage in a chamber, of which the land- 
lord gave him the key; and after he had ſeen 
the beaſts well provided - for in the ſtable, ' he 
went to wait on his maſter, whom. he found 
ſitting upon a ſeat made in the wall, the 
ſquire bleiſing himfelf more than once, that 
the knight had not taken the inn for a caſtle. 
Supper time approaching, don Quixote retired 
to his apartment, and Sancho ſtaying with his 
hoſt, aſked him what he had to give em ſor 
ſupper? What you will, anſwered he, you 
may pick and chooſe, fiſh or fleſh, butcher's 
meat or poultry, wild-fowl, and what not: 
whatever land, ſea, and air afford for food, 
it is but alk and have, every thing is to be 
had in this inn. There's no need of all 
this, quoth Sancho, à couple of roaſted 
chickens will do our buſineſs; for my ma- 
ſter has a nice ſtomach, and eats but lit- 
tle; and as for me, I am none of your un- 
raſonable, trencher- men. As for chickens, | 
| replied 
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repliedo the inn-keepen, truly wehave none 
for the kiteschave dexduned theme Why chen, 
qvotb Sancho, roaſt us a good handſame pull- 

et with eggs, ſo itobè young and tender A 
pullet, maſter | anſwered the hoſt, faith and 
tnt, I ſent above fifty yeſterday: to the city 
to ſell; but ſetting aſide pullets, you may have 
ani thing elſa. Why chen, quoth Sancho, - 
eben give us a good joint of veal or kid. Cry 
meney, replied:the inn ⸗keeper no I remem- 
ber me, we have nune left in: the houſe, the laſt 
company that went cleared mei quite, but by. 
nextweek weſhall haveenoughand to ſpare. We 
argufmely hopꝭd up, quoth Sancho] now, will 
I hald læ good mager; alletheſe defects muſt be 
made up wvith a diſh iof:eggs and bacon- Hey 
day l etied the ihoſti my gueſtihas a rare knack 
atʒh gueſſing 'efaithy I told him I had no hens 
nor pullets in the houſe, and yet ye would 


have me to have eggs think on ſomething | 


elſe, I beſeech you, and let us talk no more 
of that. Body o\me,: cried Sancho, let us 


ceme:to ſomething; tell me what theu haſt, 


good Mr. Landlord, and don't put me to trouble 
my brains any longer. Way then, de ye 
ſeg,: quoth the hoſt, to deal plainly with you, 
J haue a delicate pair of- cow-heels that ook 


like calves feet, or a pair of calves feet that 


look like cow. heels, dreſſed with onions, peaſe 
and bacon; a diſh for a prince, they are juſt 
ready toibe taken off, and by this time they cry, 
Come eat me, come eat me. Cow-heels! cried ' 
Sancho, I ſet my mark upon them: let nobody 
touch em, Il give more for em than any 
other ſhall. There's nothing 1 love 9 
34677 ; | y 
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body elſe ſhall hwe em, anſwered the hoſt ; 
you need not fear, for all the gueſts I have in 
the houſe beſides yourſelves are perſons of 
quality, that carry their ſteward, their cook, 
and their proviſions along with them. As for 
quality, quoth Sancho, my maſter's a perf 
of as good quality as the proudeſt of *em all, 
an' you go to that; but his profeſſion allows 
of no larders, nor butteries, We commonly 
clap us down in the midſt of a field, and fill 
our bellies with acorns or medlars. "This was 
the diſcourſe ' that paſſed betwixt Sancho and 
the inn-keeper ; for as to the hoſt's interroga- 
tories, concerning his maſter's profefſion, San- 
cho was not then at leiſure to make him any 
anſwer. 
 Supper-time came, don Quixote went to 
his room, the hoſt brought the diſh of cow- 
heels, ſuch as it was, and ſat him down fairly 
to ſupper. But at the ſame time, in the next 
toom, which was divided from that where they 
were by a lender partition, the knight over- 
heard ſomebody talking. Dear don Jeronimio, 
ſaid the unſeen perſon, I befeeeh you, till 
ſupper is brought in, read another chapter of 
the ſecond part of don Quixote. Ihe knight 
hearing himſelf named, ſtarted up, and liſtened 
with attention to what was faid ; and then he 
heard don Jeronimo anfwer, Why would you 
have us read ſuch nonſenſe, ſignior don John? 
methinks any one that has read'the firſt part 
of don Quixote, ſhould take but little delight 
in reading the ſecond, Nevertheleſs, ſaid don 
John, it may not be amiſs to read it; for 
there is no book ſo bad as not to have ſome- 
Vo. IV. nM thing 
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thing that is good in it. What diſpleaſes me 
moſt in this part is, that it repreſents don 
Quixote no longer in love with Dulcinea dl 
Toboſo. Upon theſe words, don Quixote, 
ps with anger and indignation, cried 
out, W hoever ſays that don —— de la 
Mancha has or can forget Dulcinea del To- 
.boſo, I will make him know with.equal arma, 
that he departs wholly from the truth; for 
the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo cannot be 
forgotten, nor can don Quixote be guilty of 
forgetfulneſs. Conſtancy“ is his motto; 
and to preſerve his fidelity with pleaſure, and 
without the leaſt conſtraint, is his profeſſion. 
. Who is he that anſwers ? cries the voice. Who 
ſhould it be, quoth Sancho, but don Quixote 
de la Mancha his nownſelf, who will make 
good all he has ſaid, and all that he has to ſay, 
take my word for't ? for a good paymaſter ne er 
grudges to give ſecurity, WINS 

Sancho had no ſooner made that anſwer, 
but in came the two gentlemen (for ſuch they 
appeared) and one of them throwing his arms 
about don Quixote's neck, Your preſence, {ir 
knight, ſaid he, does not belie your reputation, 
nor can your reputation fail to raiſe a reſpect for 
your preſence. V ou are certainly the true don 
Quixote de la Mancha, the nort h- ſtar, and 
luminary of chivalry- errant, in deſpight of him 
that has attempted to uſurp your name, and 
annihilate your atchievements, as the * author 
2 An Arragonian publiſhed a book, which he called the 
ſecond part of don Quixote, before our author had printed this 
See the preface of this ſecond part, and the account of the 
lifz of Cervantes 3 who brings this in by way of invectise 
__awplt the Arragonian, of 
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of this book, which I here deliver into your 
hand, has preſumed to do. With that he 
took the book from his friend, and gave it to 
don Quixote. The knight took it, and with- 
out ſaying a word, began to turn over the 
leaves; and then returning it a while after: 
In the little T have ſeen, ſaid he, I have found 
three things in this author that deſerve repre- 
henſion. Firſt, I find fault with ſome words 
in his preface. In the ſecond place, his lan- 
guage is Arragonian, for ſometimes he writes 
without articles: and the third thing I have 
obſerved, which betrays moſt his ignorance, 
is, he is out of the way in one of the princi- 
pal parts of the hiſtory: for there he ſays, 
That the wife of my ſquire Sancho Panza is 
called Mary Gutierrez, which is not true; 
for her name is Tereſa Panza ; and he that 
errs in ſo conſiderable a paſſage, may well be 
ſuſpected to have committed many groſs errors 
through the whole hiſtory. A pretty impu- 
dent fellow, is this ſame hiſtory writer] cried 
Sancho: Sure he knows much what belongs 
to our concerns, to call my wife Tereſa Panza, 
Mary Gutierrez-! Pray take the book again, 
an't like your worſhip, and ſee whether he 
ſays any thing of me, and whether he has 
not changed my name too. From what you 
bave ſaid, honeſt man, ſaid don Jeronimo, 
ſhould be Sancho Panza, ſquire to ſignor 
don Quixote, SoI am, quoth Sancho, and 
am proud of the office. Well, faid the 
gentleman, to tell you truth, the laſt au- 
thor does not treat you ſo civilly as you ſeem 

to deſerve, He repreſents you as a glutton, 
Z 2 and 
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and a fool without the leaſt grain. of wit ot 
humour, and very different from the Sancho, 
we have in the firſt part. of your maſter's 
hiſtory. Heaven forgive him, quoth Sancho; 
he might have left me where I was, without 
offering to meddle with me. Every man's noſe 
won't make 4 ſhoeing- horn. Let's leave the 
the world as it is. St. Peter is very well at 
Rome, The two gehtlemen invited don 
Quixote to ſup with them in their chamber, 
as they knew there was nothing to be got in 
the inn fitfor his entertainment. Don Quix- 
gte, who was always very complaiſant, could 
not deny their requeſt, and went with them. 
Sancho ſtad behind with the fleſn- pot, cum 
mero mixte imperio *: he placed himſelf at 
the upper end of the table, with the inn- keep- 
er for his meſſmate; for he was no leſs a lover 

af cow- heels than the ſquire. 
While don Quixote was at ſupper with 
the gentlemen, don John aſked him, when 
he heard of. the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo ? 
Whether ſhe were married? Whether ſhe had 
any children, or were with child or no? Or 
whether, continuing ſtil} in her maiden ſtate, 
and preſerving her honour and reputation un- 
ſtained, ſhe had a grateful ſenſe of the love 
and conſtancy of ſignor don Quixote ? Dul- 
einea is ſtill a virgin, anſwered don Quixote, 
and my amorous thoughts more fixed than 
ever; our eorreſpondence after the old rate, 
not frequent, but her beauty transformed into 
the homely: appearance of a female ruſtic. 
And then he told the-gentleman the whole 
That is, with adeputed-or ſubordinate power: 
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ſtory of her being inchanted, what had be- 
fallen him in the cave of Monteſinos, and the 
means preſcribed by the ſage Merlin for her 
relief; namely, the flageNation of Sancho. 
The gentlemen were extremely pleaſed to 
hear don Quixote recount the ſt paſ- 
ages of his hiſtory ; equally wondering at the 
nature of his extravagancies, and his elegant 
manner of relating them, One minute they 
looked upon him to be in his ſenſes, and the 
next, they thought he had loſt them all; ſo 
that they could not reſolve what degree to aſ- 
ſign him between madneſs and diſcretion. 
By this time Sancho having eat his ſupper, 
and left his landlord, moved to the room where 
his maſter was with the two ſtrangers; and as 
he bolted in, Hang me, quoth he, gentlemen, 
if he that made the book your worſhips have 
got, could have a mind that he and I ſhould 
ever take a loving cup together; 1 wiſh, as he 
calls me greedy-gut, he does not ſet me out 
for a drunkard too. Nay, ſaid don Jeronimo, 
he does not uſe you better as to that point; 
though I cannot well remember his expreſ- 
lions, Only this I know, they are fcandalous 
and falſe, as I perceived by the phyſiognomy 
af ſober Sancho here preſent. 'Take my word 
for't, gentlemen; quoth the ſquire, the San- 
cho and the don Quixote in your book, I 
don't know who they be, but they are not the 
ſame men as thoſe in Cid Hamet Benengeli's 
hiſtory : for we two are they, juſt ſuch as Be- 
nengeli makes us ; my maſter valiant, diſcreet, 
and in love; and I a plain, merry-conceited 
ftllow, but neither a glutton, nor a drunkard. 
N 23 TI bilieve 
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T- believe 
wiſh, were ſuch a thing poſſible, that all other 
writers whatſoever were forbidden to record 
the deeds ef the great don Quixote, except 
Cid Hamet, his firſt author; as Alexander for- 
bad all other painters to draw his picture, ex- 
cept Apelles. Let any one draw mine, if he 
pleaſes,” faid don Quixote; but let him not 
abuſe the original: for when patience is loaded 
with injuries, many times it finks under it's 
| burden; No injury, replied don John, can 
be offered te nor don 
he is · Able te or at leaſt ward off with 
the field of his patience, which, in ay opi- 
mon; is reat and powerful, 
- Th ſuch difeourſe they ſpent a great part of 
the night; and though don John endeavoured 


to perfusde don Quixote to read more of the 


book; to fee how the author had handled his 
ſubject, he could by no means 
ity; the knight giving him to underſtand, he 
had enengb f it, and 2s much as if he had 
read it thro 
bows of nonſenſe; and that he would not en- 


Him think he had read it, ſhould it ever come 
to his ears that the book had fallen into his 
| Heats 3 well knowing we ought to avoid de- 


wi vile and obſcene matters. 
* aſked him, . which way he was trayel- 


ling He told them he was going for Saragoſla, | 


to make one at the tournaments held in that 
ON once a year, for the prize of armour. 


e mm, that the pretended 
col ion ; "ſecond 
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you, ſaid don John; and I could 


but what 


prevail with 


t, coneluding it to be all a 


the ſeribbler s vanity fo far, as to let 
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bur Mob hts, and much more our eyes, 


A 
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ſecond part of his hiſtory gave ah account how = 
don Quixote, whoever. he was, had been at |. 
Saragoſſa at a public running at the ring, the 
deſcription of which was wretched and defec- 
tive in the contrivante, mean and low in the 
ſtile and expreſſion, and miſerably poor in de- 
vices, all made up of fooliſh idle tuff, For * 
that reafon,- faid Quixote, I will not ſet 
afoot in Saragoſſa; and ſo the world ſhalt ſee 
what a notorious lie this-new hiſtorian is guilty 
of, and all mankind ſhall perceive I am not 
the don Quixote be ſpeaks of. You do very 
well, ſaid don Jeronimo; beſides, there Io 
mother tournament at Barcelona, . Where yen 
ſignalze 
replied don Quiet 


me to ; 
me in he number of your beſt friends, and 

moſt faithful - ſervants; And me too, quoth 
Sancho; 2 you may find me good 
for ſomething. Having taken leave of one 
another, they retired to their chamber, leaving 
the two ſtrangers aſtoniſhed at the medley the 
knight had made of good ſenſe and extrava- 
gance : but fully ſatisfhed, however, that theſe 
perſons were the true don Quixote and San- 
cho, deſcribed by the onian author. 
Don Quixote rifing early next morning, 
tapped at the partition, and bade fare wel to 
his entertainer. Sancho paid the hoſt nobly; 
but adviſed him either to keep better proviſion - 
in his inn, or to commend it lefs. en 
b 
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What happened to * Quixote going to Barce. 
ona. I 


T HE morning was cool, and ſeemed to 
| promiſe a temperate day, when don 


Quixote left the inn, having firſt informed 
himſelf the readieſt way to Barcelona; which 
he could travel without touching Saragoſſa, 
ſo eager he was to fix the lie upon the new hiſ- 
torian by whom they ſaid he was ſo ſcurvily 
treated. So it happened that he met with no- 
thing worthy of record during fix days; but 
the ſeventh, having loſt his way, he was be- 
nighted athicket of oaks or cork-trees ; 

for in this Cid Hamet has not preſerved his 
uſual punctuality, There maſter and man 
diſmounted, and laying themſelves down at 


the foot of the trees; Sancho, who had hand- 


ſomely filled his belly that day, eaſily reſigned 
| himſcif into the arms of ſleep. But don Quix- 

. ote, whom his chimeras kept awake much 
more than hunger, could not ſo much as cloſe 
his eyes; his working thoughts being hurried 
to a thouſand ſeveral places. This time he 
fancied himſelf in Monteſinos's cave; fancied 


be ſaw-his Dulcinea, perverted as ſhe was into 


a countr den, jump at a ſingle leap upon 
her, 2 The nent — — he thought 
he heard the ſage Merlin's voice, heard him 
in awful words relate the means required to 
effect her-diſenchantment, Preſently, a fit of 


deſpair ſeized him: he was ſtark mad to think 


on Sancho's remiſſneſs and want of cha- 
rity; the ſquire having not given bike 
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above five laſhes, a ſmall and inconſidera- 


dle number, in proportion to the quantity of 
the penanee ſtill behind. This reflection fo, 
nettled him, and ſo aggravated his vexation, 


that he could not forbear thinking on ſome ex- 


tfaordinary methods. If Alexander the Great, 
thought he, when he could not untie the Gor- 
dian knot, faid, It is the ſame thing to cut, or 
to undo, and fo ſlaſhed-it aſunder, and yet be- 
came the ſovereign” of the world; why, may 


not I free Dulcinea from inchantment, by 


whipping Sancho myſelf, whether he will or 
no? For, if the condition of this remedy conſiſt 


in Sancho's receiving three thouſand and odd 
laſhes, what does it ſignify to me, whether 
he gives himſelf thoſe blows, or another gives 
them him; fince the ſtreſs lies upon his re- 
ceiving them, by what means ſoever they are 


given. Full of that conceit, he came up ta. 


ancho, having firſt taken the reins of Rozi- 


nante's bridle, and fitted them to his purpoſe. 
of "= him with them: he then began to 
8a 


untruſs 


ncho's points, and it is a received 
opinion, he had hut one that was uſed before 
and held up his breeches; but he no ſooner 


fell to work, but Sancho ſtarted 'out of his. 


fleep, and was thoroughly awake in an inſtant. 
What's here? cried he : who's that fumbles 
about me, and untruſſes my points? It. av I, 
anfwered don Quixote; I am come to repair 
thy negligence, and to ſeek the remedy of my 
torments. I come to whip thee, Sancho, 
and to diſcharge, in part at leaſt, that debt 


for which thou ſtandeſt engaged. Dulcinea . 
periſhes, while thou liveſt careleſs of —"— 
N ; | 3 


and I die with deſire. Untruſs therefore free. 
ly and willingly : for I am reſolved,” while 
we are here alone in this receſs, to give thee at. 
leaſt two thouſand ſtripes. 
Fold you there, quoth Sancho. Pray be 
quiet, will you? Body of me, let me alone, 
or I proteſt deaf men ſhall hear us. The jirks. 
I am bound to give myſelf, are to be voluntary, 
and not forced ;. and at this time I have no 
mind to be whipped at all: let. it ſuffice, 
that I promiſe you to firk and ſcourge myſelf, 
when the humour. takes me. No, ſaid don 
Quixote, there is.no ſtanding to thy courteſy, 
Sancho; for thou art hard hearted ; and, 
though a clown, yet thou art tender of thy 
fleth ; and ſo ſaying, he ſtrove with all his 
force to untie the ſquire's points. Which, 
when Sancho perceived, he ſtarted up on his 
legs, and fetting upon his maſter, cloſed with 
him, tripped up his heels, threw him fairly 
upon his back; and then ſet his knee upon 
his breaſt, and held his hands faſt, ſo that he 
could hardly ftir, or fetch his breath. Don 
Quixote, overpowred thus, cried, How now, 
traitor! what, rebel againſt thy maſter, a- 
gainſt thy natural lord, againſt him that gives 
thee bread ? I neither make kings, nor dethrone 
kings, quoth Sancho; I do but defend my- 
ſelf, that am naturally my 6wn lord. If your 
Worhip will promiſe to let me alone, and 
give over the thoughts of whipping me at this 
time, I'll let you riſe, and will leave you at 
liberty; if not, here thou dieſt, traitor to 
donna Sancha, Don Quixote gave his parole 
of honour, and ſwore by the life of his beſt 


D . . 
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power, valorous Roque, whole boundleſs 
” 
ty ſpreads. e the univerſe, but for 
2 been fo remiſs as to be ſurpriſed by 
diers with my horſe unbridled; whereas, 
da to the — of chivalry-errant, 
. profeſs, I am to live always 
apart oy $9a0cs and at all hours be my own 
let me tell thee, 228 Roque, 
u the cb, met me mounted on my 
with my ſhield and lance, chey — have 
found it no eaſy taſk to male me yeild; for, 
know, I am don Quixote de la Mancha, the 
fame whoſe exploits are celebrated through all 
the habitable globe. , 

Requo-Guinard: found out immediately don 
Quixote's blind fide, and judged there was 
more madneſs than valour. e cafe '; now, 
though he had ſeveral times heard him men- 
tioned in diſcourſe, | he could never believe 
what was related of him to be true, nor could 
he be perſuaded that fuch a humour ſhould 
reign in any man; for which reaſon he was 
very glad to have met him, that experience 
might convince him of the truth. Therefore 
aldrefling himſelf to him, Valorous knight, 
faid he, ven not 5 nor tax fortune 
with unkindneſo, it may happen, that 
what you look — accident, may 
redound to your advantage: for heaven, by 
frange and unaceountabſe ways, beyond the 
teach of human imagination, ſes to raiſe. up 
thoſe that ate fallen, and fill the poor with riches. 
Don Quixote was going to return him thanks, 
when from behind them they heard a noiſe like 
therrampling of ſeveral horſes, though it was 

. occaſioned 
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occaſioned but by one, on which came full 
ſpeed a perſon looked like à young gen- 
tleman about twenty years of age. He was 
clad in green damaſk, edged with gold galloon, 
ſuitable to his waiſtcoat ; a hat turned up be- 
hind; ftrait wax-leather boots; his ſpurs, ſword, 
and dagger gilt; a f his hand, 
and a caſe of piſtols before him. Roque hay. 
ing turned his head at the noiſe, diſcovered 
the handſome. apparition, which approaching 

nearer, ſpoke to him in this manner. 
You are the gentleman I looked for, valiant 
Roque; for with you I may perhaps find ſome 
comfort, though not a remedy, in my afflic. 
tion. In ſhort, not to hold you in ſuſpenſe 
(for I am ſenſible; you do not know me) I will 
tell you who I am. My name is Claudia Je- 
ronima ; I am the daughter of your particular 
friend Simon Forte, ſworn foe to Clauquel 
Torrelas, who is alſo your enemy's being one 
of your adverſe faction. You already know, 
this Torrelas had a ſon whom they call don 
Vincente Torrelas, at leaſt he was called ſo 
within theſe two hours. That ſon of his, to 
be ſhort in my ſad ſtory, I will tell you in 
four words what ſorrow he has brought me to, 
He ſaw me, courted me, was heard, and was 
beloved. Our amour was carried on with ſo 
much ſecrecy, that my father knew e 
0 


© of it; for there is no woman, though ever 


retired and cloſely looked to, but can find 
time enough to compaſs and fulfil her unruly 
deſires. hh ſhort, he made me a, promiſe of 
marriage, and I the like to him, but without 
— any further. Now yeſterday — 


der ſtood, 
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gerſtood, that, forgetting his en ts to f 
me, he war going to wed another, and that 

were to be married this morning; a piece 

of news that quite diſtracted me, and made me 
loſe all patience. Therefore, my father deing 
out of town, I took the opportunity of equip- 
ping myſelf as you ſee, and by the ſpeed of this 
horſe overtook don Vincente about a league 
hence ; where, without urging my wrongs, 
or ſtaying to hear his excules, I fired at him, 
not only with this piece, but with both my 
piſtols ; and, as I believe, ſhot him through 
the body, thus with his heart's blood waſhing 

away the ſtains of my honour. This done, 
there J left him to his ſervants,” who neither 
dared nor could prevent the ſudden execution; 
and came to ſeek your protection, that by your 
means I may be conducted into France, where 
I have relations to entertain me; and withal 
to beg of you to defend my father from don 
Vincente's party, who might otherwiſe re- 
venge his death upon our family. 
— admiring at once he reſolution, 
agreeable deportment, and handſome figure of 
the beautiful Claudia; Come, madam, ſaid 
he, let us firſt be aſſured of your enemy's 
death, and then conſider what is to be done 
for you. Hold, cried don Quixote, who had 
hearkened with great attention to all this diſ- 
courſe, none of you need trouble yourſelves 
with this affair, the defence of the lady is my 
rovince, Give me my horſe and arms, and 
ay for me here, I will go and find out this 
knight, and, dead or alive, force him to per- 
| form his obligations to ſo great a beauty. 
; Res | A 4 2 Ay, 
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c burial. They baſted to overtake them, 
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Ay, ay, queth Sancho, you may take hi 
word far's, my maſter has @ rare ſtroke 44 
making matches; tis but other day he made 
2 3 yield ta matry a maid whom he 
would have leſt in the lurch, after he was pro- 
miſed to her ; and had it not been for the in- 
chanters that plague his worſhip, who tranſ- 


mogrified the bri into a ſootman, and 
broke off the match, the fail maid had been 
nene by this time. 


oque was fo much taken up with the 
thoughts of Claudia's adventure, that he little 
minded either maſter ar man; but ordering 
e er reſtore what they had taken from 

apple — 8 2 2 the place 
Where they had quartere n before, 
went off upon the ſpur with Claudia to find 
the expiring don Vincente. They got to the 
glace where Claudia met him, and found no- 
thing but the marks of blood newly ſpilt; but 
looking round about them, they diſcovered 2 
company of people at a diſtance on the ſide of a 
hill, and preſently judged them to be don Vin- 
oente earried by bis ſervants either to his cure 


whieh they ſpon affected, the others going 
but ſlowly; and they found the young gen- 
tleman in the arms of his ſervants, deſire- 
ing them with a ſpent and fainting voice 
10 let bim die in that place, his wounds 
paining him ſo that he could not bear going 


any further. Claudia and Roque diſmounting, 


haitily, came up to him. The ſervants were 
ſtartled at the appearance of Roque, and Clau- 
dia was troubled at the ſight of a 

| 449 And, 
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2 divided between anger and compaſſion, Had 

iven me this, and made your promiſe, 

Tad e to him, laying hold of his hand, you 

had never brought this misfortune. upon your- 

ſelf, The wounded gentleman lifting up his 

languiſhing eyes, and knowing Claudia, Now 
do | ſee, ſaid he, my fair deluded miſtreſs, it 
is you that have given me the fatal blow, a 


puniſhment never deſerved by the innocent | 


unfortunate Vincente, whoſe actions and de- 
fires had no other end but that, of ſerving his 
Claudia. What, far, anſwered ſne preſently, 
can you deny that you went this, morning to 
marry Leonora, the daugliter of wealthy Bel- 
vaſtro? It is all a falſe report, anſwered- he, 
raiſed by my evil ſtars to ſpur may your jealou- 
ſy to take my life, which, 

air hands, I reckon well diſpoſed of ; and to 
confirm this truth, give me your hand, and 
receive mine, the Ms pledge of love and life, 
and take me for your huſband it is the only 
ſatisfaction I have to give for the r 
wrong you ſuſpect I — committed. Claudia 


preſſed his hand, and being pierced at once to 


the very heart, 2 on his bloody breaſt 
into a {woon, and don Vincente fainted away 


into a deadly trance. 4 


Roqueꝰs concern ſtruck him ſenſeleſs, and 
the ſervants ran for water to throw in the 
faces of the unhappy couple ; by which at laft 
Claudia came to herſelf again, but don Vin- 
cente never awaked from his trance, but 
breathed out the laſt | remainder. of his life. 
When Claudia 
longer doubt but that ber dear huſband was, 
urecoverably dead, ſhe burſt the air with her 

A a 3 lighs, 


leave in your 


perceived this, and could no 
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_.. disfigured her 


life 
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ſighs, and wounded the heavens with her 


complaints. She tore her hair, ſcattered it 
in the wind, and with her mercileſs hands 
face, ſhewing all the J. 

rt; of grief that the firſt ſallies of deſpait 
can diſcover. O cruel and inconfiderate wo. 


man, cried ſhe, how eafily waſt thou ſet on 


this barbarous execution! Oh, madding ſting 
of jealouſy, how deſperate are thy motions, 
how the effects] Oh my unfortu- 
nate huſband, whofe ſincere love and _ 
to me have thus for his nuptial bed 

him te the cold grave! Thus the poor la 
went on in ſo fad and moving a ſtrain, that 
even Roque's x temper now mel ted into 
tears, which on all eecaſione had ſtill been 
ſtrangers to his The ſervants wept and 
lamented, Claudia a relapſed into her ſwooning 
as faſt as found means to bring her to 
again; and the whole appearance was u 
moſt moving ſcene of ſorrow. At laſt Roque 
Guinart bid don Vincente's ſervants carry his 
body to his father's houſe, which was not fat 


communicated to Roque her reſolution of 
mtiring' into a monaſtry, where an aunt of 
her's was abbeſs, there to ſpend the reſt of 
Ber liſe, wetlded to a better and an immortal 
bridegroom. He commended her pious re- 
folution ; offering to conduct her whither 
the pleaſed, and to protect her father and fa- 
= | from all aſſauſts and practices of theit 
ngerous efiemies. Claudia made 
— — for deelining his compan) 


1 , 


diſtant, in order to have it buried. Claudia 
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cent's ſervants carried off the dead body, and 
Roque returned to his men. Thus ended 
Claudia Jeronima's amour, b t to ſo la- 
mentable a eataſtrophe by the prevailing force 
of a cruel and deſperate jealouſy. | 

Roque Guinart found his crew where be 
bad appointed, and don ote in the middle 
of them, mounted on Rozinante, and de- 
tlaiming very copiouſly againſt their way of 
living, at once d $ to their bodies, and 
deſtructive to their ſouls ; but his auditory: 
deing 2 of Goſcoigners, a 
wild unruly kind of people, all his morality _ 
was thrown away upon them. ue u 
his arrival aſked Sancho if they had reſtored; 
dim all his things. Every thing, fir, anſwered 
pea but three caps that are worth 
s ranfom, What fays the fellow ? cried) 
the robbers, Here they be, and they 
are not worth three ſices. As to the intrin- 
ſie value, replied don te, they may be 
worth no more, but it is the merit of the 

that gave them me that raiſes their va- 
to that price. 

Prey. ordered them to be reſtored immedi- 
ly; commandin kis men to draw up in a 
lng he cauſed all the clothes, jewels, mo 
and all tho —— they had — the 


ed, he eaſt 40 the account of the 1 and 


then made a juſt dividend into parts, paying 
to man Nis enact and due proportion with 


prudence and equity, dane he = 
Ny 
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not in the leaſt point of diſtributive juſtice, 
The booty thus ſhared to the general ſatisfac- 
tion, if it were not for this punctual manage- 
ment (ſaid Roque, turning to don Quixote) 
there would be no living among us. Well, 
quoth Sancho, juſtice muſt: needs be a good 
thing, and the old proverb ſtill holds good, 
Thieves are never rogues — themſelves, 
One of the banditti over-hearing him, cocked 
his gun, and would certainly have ſhot him 
through the head, had not the, captain com- 


manded him to hold. Poor Sancho was ſtruck 


— — and reſolved not ren his 


Kran ü on 1 4 
. this time came one or * chair ſcouts 
that Jay perdu on the road, and informed their 
captain, that they had diſcovered a great com- 
pany of travellers on the way to — 
Are they ſuch as we look for? aſked Roque, 
or ſuch as look for us? Such as we — 
fir, anſwered the ſellow; away then, cried 


Roque, all of ye, my boys, and bring them 


me hither ſtraight, let age — The 
ſquires preſently obeyed the word of command, 
and eden; Quixote, Roque, and Sancho to 


wait their return. In the mean time Roque 


entertained the ny ht with ſame remarks on 
bis way of-living ſhould not wonder, ſaid 


be, —— don n eee that aur life ſhould 
a reſtleſs complication of hazards 


| _ — for it is no more than what 


wy experience has made me ſenſible of, You 
know, that this barbarity and auſtere 
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upon my nature, being urged to this en- 
— by-tha reſentment of {c 6 fevers in- 


ſatisfacto and now I am in, I'm 
go through 3 — 
of my better deſigns ; and I am now. involved 
od ſuch a chain of wrongs, factions, abetters, 
Rig ee that no os than tha diving 

pravidence can free me from. this 


jw 


por of a ſucceſsful end of my misfortunes. 


Don Quixote, being Gang to hear ſuch 


ſound ſeaſe and ſober refleian.. come from 
one, mh diſorderly profeſion was ſd oppo- 
hte to diſcretion. and politeneſs :  Signigg 


for a man tq un 


the compliance af the 


n pale af 


phyſic is reckaned half 
n eee may 
reaſonably expect a remedy, though. your 0 


eale being fixed by a long ESE muſt 
1 157 am afraid) A bar 
e Almighty Phyſician w effect 
medicines ; therefore be of ng Bug and 
do your part towards the Fogerty Af Aus 
lick conſcience. If you have a mind to take 


jurjes,, w 2 I could not put up without 3 


maze of confuſion: nevertheleſs, I deſpair nog 


ſaid he, it eat ſteꝑ to 1 
_ Keren U. ade 


— 


draws on another in ſpite 


the ſhorteſt road to happineſs, immediately 
abandan the fatal —— may any on 


and come under my tuition, to be i 


in the rules of knight-errantry, which my 


offences, and intitle 


ſoon expiate 
true falicity.” Roque ſmi 


to honour 


hear don Quixote's —— advice, and IS 


the diſcourſe, gave him an account of 
ag ” Claudia 


— 


| 


| 
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Claudia Jeronima's tragical adventure, which 
ed Sancho to the 1 for the beauty, 
fe, and ſpirit of the y + damſel had not 
a 'Firtle wrought upon W 8 Ketons, N 
By this time Roque's party had brought in 
tt:meir prize, conſiſting of two gentlemen on 
\ horſeback, and two pilgrims on foot, and 2 
coach full of women, attended by about half 
a dozen ſervants on foot and a horſeback; be. 
fides' two muleteers that belo 
ntlemen. They were all conducted in ſo- 
| mn order, furrounded by the victors, both they 
| and the vanquiſhed being filent, and expecting 
| tze definitive fentence of the d Roque. 
I He firſt aſked the gentlemen hs ty were; 
| whither bound, A) what mon they had a- 
bout them? They anſwered, That they were 
both captains'of 'Spaniſh foot; and their com- 
panies were at Naples: and they deſigned to 
embark on the four ines, which they heard 
were bound for Sicily, and their whole ſtock 
amounted to two or three hundred crowns, 


to the two 


which they thought a — ſum of money 
for men of their 2 ny who ſeldom uſe 
oak up riches.” The 


pilerims being exa- 
mined in — faid, They intended to 
embark for Rome, and had be ſome three- 
{core reals between them both. Upon ex- 
amining the coach, he was informed by one 
of the Pvinies, chat my lady donna Guiomar 
de Quinonnes, wife to a judge of Naples, 
with her little daughter, a chambermaid, and 
an old duenna, together with ſix other ſer- t 
yants, had among them all about fix hundred ; 
_ crowns. So then, ſaid etna * 
* k wt ere 
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herein all nine hundred crowns and ſixty reals; 
I think I have got about threeſcore ſoldiers 

here with me. Now among ſo, many me 
how much will fall to each particular ſhare? 
jet me ſee, for I am none of the beſt accomp- 
tants, Caſt it up, gentlemen, - The high- 
waymen hearing this, cried, Long live Roque 
Guinart, and damn the dogs that ſeek his 
ruin. The officers looked ſimply, the lady 
was ſadly dejected, and the pilgrims were no 
leſs caſt down, thinking this a very odd con- 
fiſcation of their little ſtock, Roque held 
them a while in ſuſpence to obſerve their hu- 
mours, which he found all very plainly to a- 
gree in that point, of being melancholy for 
the loſs of their money: then turning to the 
officers, Do me the favour, captains, ſaid he, 
to lend me threeſcore crowns ;_ and you, ma- 
dam, if your ladyſhip pleaſes; ſhall oblige me 
with fourſcore, to gratify theſe honeſt gen- 
tlemen of my ſquadron ; it is our whole eſtate 
and fortune ; and you know, the abbot dines, 
of what he ſings for. Therefore I hope you 

will excuſe our demands, which will free you 
from any more diſturbance of this nature, 
being ſecured by a paſs, © which 1 ſhall give 
| you, directed to the reſt of my ſquadrons 
| that are poſted in theſe parts, and, who by 
virtue of my order, will let you go unmoleſted : 

for I ſcorn to wrong a ſoldier, and I muſt ne 
fail in my reſpects, madam, to the fair ſex, 
eſpecially to ladies of your quality. r. 
The captains, with all the grace they could, 
thanked him for his 2 civility and libe- 
rality, for ſo they eſteemed his letting them 
SP B25 Fun mmm 
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keep their own money. The lady would hart 
5 bester our of the coach at iin fer 
but Roque would not ſuffet it, rather excuſing 
the *prefutnption of his demands, which he 
was forced to, in pure compliante with the 
- Heeeffity of his fortune. The lady then order- 

EA dhe of her ſetvutity to pay ztenmediately 
fourfcore crowns. The officers difburſed 
ta, and the pilgrims made an oblation of 
heir mite; but Roque ordering them to wait 
a lirtte, and turning to his men, Gentlemen, 
faid he, here ate two crowns a piece for each 
of you, and twenty over and above. Now e 
let us beſtow ten of them on. theſe pil- 


- 


| gtims, and the other ten on this honeſt ſquire, 4 
K ar 
f 


hat he may give us a good word in his travels. 
So calling for pen, ink, and paper, of which 
he always went provided, he wrote a paſſport 
for them, directed to the commanders of his IM 1; 
ſeveral parties, and, taking his leave, diſmiſſed * 
them, all wondering at His greatneſs of ſoul 
chat ſpoke rather an Alexandet than a profeſſed | 
. 7 man. One of bis men began to mutter 0 
in his Catalan language: This captain of ours WW © 
is plaguy charitable, he would make a better 
friar than a pad come, come, if he has 4 F 
mind to be fo liberal forſooth, let his own 
pocket, not ours, pay for it. "The wretch 
zoke not ſo low, but he was N b 
Roque, who whipping out his ſword, with 
one Kere almoſt gelt bis Mul in two. Thus 
it is I puniſh mutiny, ſaid he. All the teſt 
ſtood motionleſs, and durſt not mutter one 
Word, ſo great was the awe they bore him, 
Rogue then withdrew a little, and 1 a 
8 | etter 
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kiter to a friend of his in Barcelona, to let 
him know that the famous knight - errant don 
Quixote,” of whom ſo many Rrange things 

' were reported, was with him; that he migh 
de ſure to find on Midſummer- day, on the gre 
key of that city,' armed at all points, mounted 
on Rozinante, and his ſquire on an aſs; that he 
was a moſt pleaſant ingenious perſon, andwould 
gire great ſatisfaction to him and his friends 
the Niarros, for which reaſon he gave them 
this notice of the don's coming; adding, that 
he ſhould by no means let the Cadells, his 
enemies, partake of this pleaſure, as: being 
unworthy of it: but how was it poſſible to 
conceal from them, or any body elſe, the folly- 
nd diſcretion of don Quixote, and the buf- 
foonery of Sancho Panza? He delivered the 
letter to one of his- men, who changing his 
highway cloaths to a countryman's habit, went! 
to Barcelona, and gave it as directe. 
1 Desen eins. od VAIENT 15318 
C HAP. XXVII. 
Don Quixote's entry inte Barcelona, with o- 
ther accidents that have leſs ingenuity than truth . 


| in them. : | 


ON Quixote ſtaied three days and 
three nights with Roque; and had he 
tarried as many hundred years, he might have 
found ſubje& enough for admiration in that 
kind of life. They ſlept in one place, and 
eat in another, ſomtimes fearing they knew 
not what, then lying in wait for they knew ' 
g. n S forced bo ſteal a nap 

nding, never enjoying a found ſleep. Now 
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in this ſide the country, then preſently in a. 
2 quarter, . upon the watch; ſpies 
hearkening, ſcouts liſtening, carbines preſent. 
ing; though of ſuch heavy guns they had 
but few, being armed generally with piſtols, 
Roque himſelf ſlept apart from thereſt, making 
no man privy to his lodgings; for ſo many 
were the proclamations againſt him from the 
viceroy of Barcelona, and ſuch were his dif. 
uiets and fears of being betrayed. by ſome of 
is men. for the price of his head, that he 
dunſt truſt nobody. A life moſt miſerable and 
At length, by croſs-roads,. and by-ways, 
Roque, don Quixote, and Sancho, attended 
by ſix other 123555 got to the ſtrand of Bar- 

| 22 on Wa at night; where 
doque, having, embraced don Quixote, and 
preſented Sancho with the ten crowns he had 
promiſed him, took his leave of them both, 
after many compliments on both ſides, Ro- 
que returned to his company, and don Quix- 
ote ſtaid there waiting the approach. of day, 
nioutited as Roque left him. Not long after, 
the fair Aurora began to peep through the 
balconies of the eaſt chearing the flowery fields, 
while at the ſame time a melodious ſound of 
hautboys and kettle-drums. cheared the ears, 
and preſently was joined with jingling of mo- 
rice-bells, and the trampling and cries of horſe- 
men coming out of the city. Now Aurora uſn- 
ered up the jollyſun, who looked big on the verge 
of the horizon, with his broad face as ample 
a$ a target. Don Quixote and Sancho, caſt- 
ing their looks abroad, diſcovered. the ſea, 
which they had never ſeen before. To them 
as made a noble and ſpacious appearance, far 
| bigger 
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than the lake Ruydera, which they ſaw 
in la Mancha. The gallies in the port taking 
in their awnings, made a -'pleafant ſight with. 
their flags and ftreamers that waved in the air 
and ſometimes kiffed and ſwept the water. 
The trumpets, hautboys, and other warlike 
inſtruments that Noun from on board, 
filled the air all round with reviving and mar 
tial harmony. A while after, the gallies mov- 
ing, began to join on the calm ſea in a coun- 
terfeit engagement; and at the ſame time a 
vaſt number of gentlemen marched out of the 
city nobly equipped with rich liveries, and 
llantly mounted, and in like manner did 
their part on'the land, to compleat the war- 
like entertainment. The marines diſcharged 
numerous —__ from the gallies, which ets 
anſwered by t guns from the battle- 
ments of an forts about the city, 
and the mi hy a noiſe: echoed from che gallies 
again by a diſc of the lon N of or- 


nance in their Fofe-caffles. e ſea ſmiled 
and danced, the land was gay, and the 
ſerene in every quarter, but where the Co 
of {ſmoke dimmed it a while: freſh joy (: 
{miling in the looks of men, and g ifs 


. and pomp were-diſplayed in their glory. San- 


cho was Net puzzled though, to diſcover 
how theſe huge bulky things that moved on 
the ſea could have fo many feet. 

By this time the gentlemen that maintained 
the Peres on the ſhore, galloping up to don 
Quixote with loud acclamations, the knight 
was not a little aſtoniſhed; one of them a- 
mong the reſt, Who was the perſon to whom 

| B b 2 Roque 
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Roque had written, eried out aloud, Welcome, 
the mirror, the light, and north-ſtar of knight. 
28 welcome, I ſay, valorous don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, not the counterfeit and a. 
pocryphal, ſhewn us lately in falſe hiſtories, 
but the true, legitimate, and identic he, de- 
ſeribed by Cid Hamet, the flower of hiſtorio- 
Hyde Don Quixote made no anſwer, nor 
did the gentleman ſtay for any, but wheelin 

about with the reſt of his companions, al 

prancing round him in tokens of joy, they en- 
compaſſed the knight and the ſquire. Don 
Quixote, turning about to Sancho, It ſeems, 
ſaid he, theſe gentlemen know us well. I 
dare. engage they have read our hiſtory, and 
that which the Arragonian lately publiſhed, 
The gentleman that ſpoke to the knight, re- 
turning, Noble don Quixote, faid he, we in- 
treat you to come along with the company, 
being all your humble ſervants, and friends of 
Roque Guinart. Sir, anſwered don Quixote, 
your courteſy bears ſuch a likeneſs to the 
great Roque's generoſity, that, could civility 
beget civility, I ſhould take your's for the 
daughter or near relation of his. I ſhall wait 
on you where you pleaſe to command; for | 
am wholly at your devotion : the gentleman 
returned his compliment, and ſo all of them 
incloſing him in the middle of their brigade, 
they conducted him towards the city, drums 
beating, and hautboys playing before them all 
the way. But, as the devil and ill luck would 
have it, or the boys, who are more unlucky 
than the devil himſelf, two miſchevious youn 

baſtards made a ſhift to get through the cr 
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of horſemen, and one of them lifting up Ro- 
zinante's tail, and the other that of Dapple, 
they thruſt a handful of briars under each of 
them. The poor animals, feeling ſuch unu- 
ſual ſpurs applied to their poſteriors, clapped 
their tails cloſe, and increaſed their pain, and 
began to wince and flounce, and kick fo furi- 
ouſly, that at laſt they threw their riders, and 
laid both maſter and man ſprawling in the 
ſtreet. Don Quixote, out of countenance, 
and nettled at his diſgrace, went to diſengage 
his horſe from his new plumage, and Sancho 
did as much for Dapple, while the gentlemen 
turned to chaſtize the boys for their rudeneſs, 
But the young rogues were ſafeenough, being 

reſently loſt among a huge rabble that fol- 
wary The knight and ſquire then mount- 
ed again, and the muſic and proceſſion went 
on, till they arrived at their conductor's houſe, 
which, by it's largeneſs and beauty, beſpoke 
the owner maſter of a great eſtate ; where we 
leave him for the preſent, becauſe it is Cid 
Hamet's will and pleaſure it ſhould beſo, 


C HAP. XXIX. 


The aduenture of the inchauted head, with other © 
impertinances not to be omitted. I 


H E perſon who entertained don Quix- 
ote, was called don Antonio Moreno, 
a gentleman S909 parts, and plentiful 
fortune, loving all thoſe diverſions that may 
innocently be obtained without prejudice to 
his neighbours, and not of the humour of 
thoſe, Who would rather loſe their friend than 
Y B b 3 their 
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their jeſt. He therefore reſolved to make his 
advantage of don Quixote's follies without 
detriment to his perſon. i GANT 
In order to this, he perſuaded the knight to 
take off his armour; and in his ſtrait-laced 
chamois-cloths (as we have already ſhewn him) 
to ſtand in a balcony that looked into one of 
the principal ſtreets of the city, where he 
ſtood more expoſed to the rabble that were got 
together, eſpecially the boys, who gaped and 
ſtared on him, as if he had been ſome over- 
grown baboon. The ſeveral brigades of ca- 
valiers in their liveries, began afreſh to fetch 
their careers about him ; as if the ceremony 
were rather performed in honour of don Quix- 
ote, than any ſolemnity of the feſtival, San- 
Cho was hugely als fancying he had 
chopped upon another Camachio's wedding, 
or another houſe like that of don Diegoe de 
Miranda, or ſome caſtle like the duke's. 
Several of don Antonio's friends dined with 
him that day, and all of them honouring and 
reſpecting don Quixote as a knight-errant, 
"they puffad up his vanity to ſuch a degree, 
that he could ſcarce conceal the pleaſure he 
5 took in their adulation* As for Sancho, he 
| made ſuch ſport to the ſervants of the houſe, 
and all that heard him, that they watched 
every word that came from his mouth. Be- 
ing all very merry at the table, Honeſt -San- 
cho, ſaid don Antonio, I am told you admire 
capons and ſauſages ſo much, that you cannot 
be ſatisfied with a belly-full, and when you 
can eat no more, you cram the reſt into your 
breeches againſt dle next morning. No, ir, 
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an't like you, anſwered Sancho, *tis all a 
ſtory, [ am more cleanly than greedy, I'd 
have you to know ; here's my maſter can tell 
you, that many times he and I uſed to live for 
a week together upon a handful] of acorns and 
walnuts. Truth is, I am not over nice; in 
ſuch a place as this, I eat what's given me; 
for a gift-horſe ſhould not be look'd into the 
mouth. But whoſoever told you I was a 
greedy gut and a ſloven, has told you ah 

and were it not for reſpect to the company, 

would tell him more of my mind, ſo I would. 


Verily, ſaid don Quixote, the manner of 


Sancho's feeding ought to be delivered to ſuc- 
ceeding ages on brazen monuments, as a fu- 


ture memorial of his abſtinence and cleanli- 


neſs, and an example to poſterity. It is true, 


when he ſatisfies the call of hunger, he feems 


to do it ſomewhat ravenouſly ; indeed he 
ſwallows apace, uſes his grinders very notably, 
and chews with both jaws at once. But in 
ſpite of the charge of ſlovenlineſs now laid 
upon him, I muſt declare he is ſo nice an ob- 
ſerver of neatneſs, that he ever makes a clear 
conveyance of his food ; when he was gover- 
nor, his nicety in eating was remarkable, for 
he would eat grapes and even pomegranate- 
ſeeds with the point of his fork. - How, cried 
don Antonio, has Sancho then been a gover- 
nor? Aye, marry. has he, anſwered Sancho, 
828 of the iſland of Barrataria. Ten days 


rom the bottom of my 
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ſuch hate to leave it, I fell into a deep hole, 
where I was buried alive, and fhould have lain 
till now, had not providence pull'd me out of 
it. Don Quixote then related the ciroumſtan- 
ces of Sancho's government; and the cloth 
1 away, don Antonio took the 
knight by the band, and carried him into a 
private chamber, wherein there was no kind 
of furniture, but a table that appeared to be of 
Jaſper, ſupported by feet of the ſame, with 
a brazen head ſet upon it, from the breaſt up- 
wards, like the effigies of one of the Roman 
emperors. Don Antonio having walked with 
don Quixote ſeveral turns about the room, 
Signor don Quixote, ſaid he, being aſſured 
that we are very private, the door faſt, and 
no bady liſtening, I ſhall communicate to you 
one of the moſt ſtrange and wonderful adven- 
tures that ever was known, provided you trea- 
ſure it up as ſeeret in the cloſeſt apartment ct 
your breaſt, I ſhall be as ſecret as the grave, 
anſwered the knight, and will.clap a tomb- 
ſtane over your ſreret for farther ſecurity ; 
behides allure ſelf, don Antonio, conti- 
nued he, (for this time he had learned the 
gentleman s name) you converſe with a perſon 
whoſe cars are open to receive what his tongue 
never betrays. So that whatever you commit 
to my truſt, ſhall be buried in the depth of 
bottomleſs ſilence, and lic as ſecure as in your 
own breaſt. | 
In confidence of your honour, ſaid don 
Antonio, I doubt not to raiſe your aſtoniſh- 
ment, and diſburden my own of a ſe- 
cret, Mhich has long lain upon my ys 
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baving never found hitherto any perſon wor- 
thy to be made a confident in matters to be 
concealed. This cautious proceeding raiſed 


don Quixote's curiofity ſtrangely; after which 


don Antonio led him to the table, and made 
him feel and, examine all over the table, and 
the jaſper ſupporters. Now, fir, ſaid he, ænow 
that this head was made by one of the great- 
eſt inchanters or necromancers in the world, 
If I am not miſtaken, he was a Polander b 

birth, and the diſciple of the celebrated Eſco- 
tillo *, of whom ſo many progidies are relat- 
ed. This wonderful perſon was here in my 


houſe, and by the interceſſion of a thouſand , 


crowns, was wrought upon to frame me this 
head, which has 2 wonderful property of 
Tg in your ear to all queſtions. After 
long ſtudy, erecting of ſchemes, caſting of 
figures, conſultations with the ſtars, and other 
mathematical operations, this head was brought 
to the aforeſaid perfection; and to-morrow 
(for on Fridays it never ſpeaks) it ſhall give 


you proof of its knowledge; till when, you 


may conſider of your moſt puzzlingand impor- 
tant doubts, which will have a full and ſatiſ- 
factory ſolution. Don Quixote was amazed at 
this ſtrange virtue of the head, and could hard- 
ly credit don Antonio's account; but conſider- 
ng the ſhortneſs of the time that deferred his 
full ſatisfaction in the point, he was con- 


* Or, Little Scot, Cervantes means Michael Seotus, 
who, being more knowing in natural and experimental phi- 
loſophy than was common in the dark ages of ignorance, 
1 2 0 . ira pag mou 5 Albert the great 

: of the fir whom (fſriar Bacon) a, like ſtory of a 
xk of tm (Ban) . fey 
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tent to ſuſpend his opinion till next day; and 
only thanked the gentleman for making him ſo 
great a difcoyery, So out of the chamber they 
went, and don Antonio having locked the 
door very carefully, they returned into the room 
here the reſt of the company were diverted 
dy Sincho's relating to them ſome of his mal. 
ter*s adventures. | 

+ © That afternoon they carried don Quince 
#broad, without his armour, mounted, not 
on Rozinante, but on a large eaſy mule, with 
genteel furniture, and wimfett dreſſed after the 
city fafhion, with a long coat of tawny - co- 
Joured cloth, which, with the preſent heat of 
the ſeaſon, was enough to put froſt itſelf into 
a ſweat. They gave private orders, that San- 
cho ſhould be entertained within doors all that 
day, leſt he ſhould ſpoil their ſport by going 
out. The knight being mounted, they pin- 
ned to his back, without his eee a 
piece of parchment, with theſe word written 
In large letters; „ This is don Quixote de la 
Mancha. As ſoon as they began their walk, 
the fight of the parchment drew the ayes of 


ery body to read the inſcription ; ſo that 
Dy ory 'hearing ſo many people repeat the 
words, This is don Quixote de a Man- 
cha“, wondered to hear himſelf named and 
known by every one that ſaw him: thereupon 
turning to don Antonio, that rode by his fide: 
How great, ſaid he, is this ſingle prerogative 
of knjght-erragtry, by which its profeſſors ae 
known and diſtinguiſſod through all the con- 


nes of the univerſe ? Do not you hear, fir, 


continued he, how the very boys in the __ 
As! | | wao 
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who have never ſeen me before, know met 
It is very true, fir, anſwered don Antonio, | 
like fire that always diſcovers itfelf by its. own - 
light, ſo virtue has that luſtre that never fails- 
to diſplay. itſelf, eſpecially that xenown. which 
is acquired by the profeſhon of am. 
During. this proceſſion of the knight and 
his applauding followers, a certain Caſtilian. 
reading the ſcroll at don Quixote's back, cried. 


% 
. 


out aloud, Now. the devil take thee for 
don Quixote de la Mancha ! who would have 
, en to have found thee here, and ſtill 
1 alive, after ſo many hearty. drubbings that have 
f been laid about thy ſhoulders ? ot you 
0 be mad in private, and among your friends, 
1 with a pox to you, but you muſt. run about 
t the world at this rate, and make every body 
that keeps you company as arrant coxcombs 
5 as yourſelf ? Get you home to your wife and 
. children, blockhead, look after our houſe, 
n and leave playing the fool and diſtracting thy. 
4 ſenſes at this rate, with a parcel, of nonſenſi- 
k cal whimſies,, Friend, ſaid don Antonio, go 
* ut your buſineſs, and keep your advice for 
at them that want it. Signor don Quixote is a 
Ve man of too much ſenſe, not to be above your 
1 counſel, and we know our buſineſs without 


id your intermeddling. We only pay the reſpect” 
an due to virtue. So, in the name of ill luck, 
e: bo. your ways, and do not meddle where you 
ave no buſineſs, Truly now, ſaid the Caſ- 
tilian, you are in the right for it is but ſtriv- 
ing againſt the ſtream to give him advice, 
though, it | grieves me to think this whim of 
knight-errantry ſhould ſpoil all the good parts, 


which 


n 


28 

whith they ſay his madman has. But ill. 
luck light on me, as you would have it, and 
all my generation, if ever you catch me ad. 
_ viſing'him'6r any one elſe again, though J 
were deſired, and were to live to the years of 
Methuſalem. 80 faying, the adviſer Went his 
way, and the cavalcadè continued; but the 


rabble preſſed. ſo very thick to read the inſcirp- 
tion, that don Antonio was forced to pull it 
off, under pretence of doing ſomething elſe. 
Upon the approach of night they returned 
home, where don Antonio's wife, a lady of 
quality, and every way accompliſhed, had in- 
vited ſeveral of her friends to ball, to ho- 
nowr her gueſt, and ſhare in the diverſion his 
extravagancies afforded. After à noble ſup- 
per, the daneing begun about ten o'clock at 
night. Among others, were two ladies of an 
airy waggiſh diſpoſition, ſuch as though vir- 


tuous'enoiigh at the bottom, would not ſtick 
to ſtrain a point of modeſty for the diverſion 
of good company. Theſe two made their 
court chiefly to don Quixote, and plied him 


ſo with dancing one after another, that they 


tired not only his body, but his very ſoul. 


But the beſt was to ſee what an accountable 


figure the grave don made, as he hopped and 
ſtalked about, a Jong ſway-back'd, Rary'd- 


look'd, 'thin-flank*d; two legged thing, wain- 


ſcot complect ioned, ſtuck up in his cloſe doub- 

let, aukward enough a- concience, and cer- 

tainly none of the lighteſt at a ſaraband. 

The ladies gave him ſeveral private hints of 

their inclination to his perſon; and he Was 

hand in-intimating to them as ſe- 
l cretly, 
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cretly, that they were very indifferent to him; 
till at laſt being almoſt teized to death, Fu- 
gite partes adverſæ, cried he aloud, and a- 
vaunt temptation ! Pray, ladies, play your 
amorous pranks with ſomebody elſe, leave me 
to the enjoyment of my own thoughts, which 
are employed and taken up with the peerleſs 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, the fole queen of my 
affection z and ſo ſaying, he fat: himſelf down 
on the ground: in the midſt of the hall, to reſt 
his wearied bones. Don Antonio gave order 
that he ſhould be taken up and carried to bed; 
and the firſt who was ready to lend a helping 
hand was Sancho; and, as he was lifting him 
up, By'r lady, ſir maſter. of mine, you have 
{hook your heels moſt fetiouſſy. Do you think 
we who ate ſtout and valiant mutt be caperers, 
and that every knight- errant muſt: be a ſnap- 
per of — you do, you'r woundil 
deceiv'd, let me tell you. Gadzookers, 
know thoſe who wou'd: ſooner cut 4 giant's 
wind- pipe than a caper. Had you been for 
the ſhoe- jigg, I had; been your man; for 1 
{lap it away dike any jer- faulcon; but las for 
regular dancing, I can't work u ſtitch at it. 
This made diverſion for the company, till 
Sancho led out his maſter, in order to put him 
to bed j where he left him covered over head 
— ears, that he might ſweat out the cold he 

caught dan eng G2 0300 

a — dag dew Antonio reſolving to 

male his intended experiment on the inchanted 
head, conducted don Quixote into the room 
„ Sboe-jigt, in which the dantbtb flap the ſole of their 

thee with the of their/hand in time and meaſure. 
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| where it: ſtood, together with Sancho, a cou- 
ple of his friends, and the two ladies that had 
ſo teized the knight at the: ball, and who had 
ſtaid all night with his wife: and having care- 
fully locked the door, and enjoined them ſe- 
creſy, he told theni the virtue of the head, and 
that this was the firſt time he ever made proof of 
it, and except his two friends, nobody did know 
the trick of the inchantment, and, had not 
they been told of it before, they 'had been 
drawn into the ſame error with the reſt; for 
the contrivance of the machine was ſo artful 
and fo cunningly managed, that it was impoſ- 
ſible to diſcover: the cheat. Don Antonio 
himſelf was the firſt that made his application 
to the ear of the head, cloſe to which ſpeak- 
ing in a voice juſt loud enou = be heard by 

the company; Tell me, O — — he, 5 
that miſterious virtue ———— art en- 
dued, what are my thoughts at preſent? T he 
head in a diftin& and * voice, 
though without moving the lips, anſwered, 
L an no judge of thoughts.“ 5 bey were 
all aſtoniſhed. at the voice, being ſenſible no- 
body was in the room to anſwer;:- How many 
of us are there in the room? ſaid don Antonio 
again. The voice anſwered:in-theſame key, 
Thou and thy wife, :twolof thy friends, and 
two of ber's, 2 famous knight called don 
Quixote de la Mancha, ænd his ſquire, Sancho 
Panza by name. Now" their aſtoniſhment 
Was greater than before; now wondered 
indeed, and the hair of ſame of them ſtaod an 
end with amazement. It is enough, ſaid An- 
tonio, ſtepping aſide from thehesd, Jam con- 
vSianw 5 4 . ' » . yinced, 
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vinced, it was no impoſtor ſold thee to me, 
= ſage head, diſcourſing head, oraculous, mira- 
WH culous head! Now let ſomebody elſe try their 
fortunes. As women. are generally moſt. 
curious and inquiſitive, one of the dancing 
Jadies venturing up to it, Tell me, head, ſaid 
ſhe, what ſhall I do to be truly beautiful. 
« Be honeſt,” anſwered the head, I have 
done, replied the lady. Her companion then 
came on, and with the ſame curioſity, I would 
know, ſaid ſhe, whether my huſband loves 
me or no? The head anſwered, «* Obſerve 
his uſage, and that will tell thee, Truly, (ſaid 
the married lady to herfelf as ſhe withdrew) 
that queſtion was needlefs; for indeed a man's 
actions are the ſureſt tokens of the diſpoſitions 
of: his mind. Next came up one of don An- 
tonio's friends, and aſked, Who am I? The 
anſwer was, Thou knoweſt. That is from 
the queſtion, replied the gentleman; I would 
have thee tell me whether thou knoweſt me. 
« I do,“ anſwered the head. Thou art don 
pedro Norris.“ It is enough, O head, ſaid 
the gentleman; thou haſt convinced me, that 
thou knoweſt all things. So making room 
for fomebody elſe, his friend advanced, and 
aſked the head what his eldeſt ſon and heir de- 
fired ? I have already told thee, ſaid the head, 
that I was no judge of thoughts; however, I 
will tell thee, that what thy heir deſires, is to 
bury thee., It is ſo, replied the gentleman ; 
what I ſee, with my eye, I mark with my fin- 
ger; I know enough. | 
Don Antonio's lady aſked the next queſtion : 
1 do not well know what to aſk thee, ſaid ſhe 
en 2 


— 
_ 
> 


. whole ſtreſs of my good fortune depends on 
Dulcinea's diſinchantment. Fhen Sancho 
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to the head, only tell me whether L. ſhall long 
enjoy my dear huſband ?- Thou ſhalt, anſwer. 
ed the head; for his healthy conſtitution and 


temperance promife length af days, while 


thoſe who live too faſt, are not like to live 
long. Next came don Quixote; Tell me, 
thou oracle, ſaid he, was what I reported of 
my adventures in Monteſino's cave, a dream or 
reality? Will Sancho my'eſquire fulfil his 
promiſe, and ſcourge himſelf effectually? and 
mall Dulcinea be diſenchanted ? As for the 
adventures in the cave, anſwered the head, 
there is much to be ſaid; they have ſomething 
of both. Sancho's whipping ſhall go on but 
leiſurely; however, Dulcinea ſhall at laſt be 
really treed from inchantment. That is all I 
deſire to know, ſaid don Quixote; for the 


made the laſt application; An't pleaſe you, 
Mr. Head, quoth he, ſhall I chance to have 
another government? Shall I ever get clear of 
this ſtarving ſquire-erranting? And ſhall I 
ever ſee my own fire-fide- again ? The Head 
anſwered, Thou ſhalt: be a governor in thine 
own houſe ; if thou goeſt home, thou mayeſt 
ſee thy own fire- ſide again; and if thou leav- 
eſt off thy ſervice, thou ſhalt get clear of thy 
ſquireſhip. Gadzookers, cried Sancho, that's 
a: very good one, I vow ] a horſe-head might 
ha'told all this; I could have propheſied thus 
much myſelf. How now, brute, ſaid don 
Quixote, what anſwers wouldſt thou have, 
but what are pertinent to thy queſtions ? Nay, 


quoth Sancho, ſince you'll have it fo, it 3 


þ 
dy 
. 
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be ſo; I only wiſh Mr. Head would have told 
me a little more concerning the matter. 

+ Thus the queſtions propoſed, and the an- 
ſwers returned, were brought to a period; but 
the amazement continued among all the com- 
pany, except don Antonio's two friends, who 
underſtood- the miſtery, which Benengeli is 
reſolveck now to diſcover, that the world 
ſhould be no longer amazed with an erroneous 
opinion of any magic or witchcraft operating 
in the head. He therefore tells you, that don 
Antonio Moreno, to divert himſelf, and ſur- 
prize the ignorant, had this made in imitation 
of ſuch another device, Which he had ſeen 
contrived by a ſtatuary at Madrid. 

The manner of it Was thus: The table and 
the frame on which it ſtood, the feet of which 
reſembled four eagles claws, were of wood, 
painted and varniſhed: like jaſper. . The head, 
which; looked like the baſt of a Roman em- 
peror, and of acbraſs colour, Was all hollow, 
and, ſo were the feet of the table, which an- 
ſwered exactly to the neek and breaſt of the 
head; the whole ſo artificially. fixed, that it 
ſeemed to be all of a piece; through this ca- 
vity tan a tin pipe conveyed into it by a paſ- 
ſage through the cieling of the room under 
the table. He that was to anſwer ſet his 
mouth to the end;, of the pipe iu the chamber 
underneath, and by the aollowiieſs of che 
trunk received their queſtions, and delivered 
his anſwers in clear and articulate words, {> 
that the impoſture could ſcarcely be di ce. 
The oracle was managed by a ycung ungenious 
gentleman, don Antonio's nephew, Wno, hav- 
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ing His inſtructions before-hand from his un- 
cle, was able to anſwer readily and directly to 
the firſt queſtions, and by conjectures or eva- 
fions, make a return handſomly to the reſt 
with the help of his ingenuity. Cid Hamet 
informs us further, that during ten or twelye 
days after this, the wendefful machine conti. 
nued in mighty repute; but at laft the noiſe 
of don Antonio's ha an inchanted head 
in his houſe, that gave anſwers to all queſti- 
ons, began to fly about the city; and, as he 
feared this would reach the ears of the watch- 
ful centinals of our faith, he thought fit to 
ire an actonnt of e whofe mattef to the 
reverend inquifitors, h ordered Him to break 
it to pieces; leſt it ſhould give oceaſion of 
ſeandal among che ignorant vulgar, But fill 
the head ſor an oracle, and a piece of 
inchantment- with den Quixote and Sancho, 
the truth is, the knight was much 
deter ſatisfied in che matter than the ſdqulre. 
The gentry of the city, in v0 ſance to 
Hon Antonis, and for don Quikote'smord fplen- 
did entertzinment, or father to make his ad- 
_ a more public diverſion, appointed a run- 
"at a ring about ſix days after; but this was 
dern > of pen an anen that «fterwards 


Happen 

B rote d Amn es cake a burg th 
the city n foot; that he might avoid the 
crowd of boys that followed him when he rode. 
He went out with Sancho and two of don 
Antonio's ſervants, that attended him by their 
maſter's order; and paſſing through a certain 
ſtreet, don Quixote looked up, and ſpied 


written over a door in great letters theſe 3 
ere 


— 
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«- Here is. a printing-houle.”. This diſcovery 
pleaſed the knight extremely; having now an 
opportunity of ſeeing a printing-preſs, a 
thing he had never ſeen before] and therefore, 
to ſatisfy his curiofity, in he went with all his 
tain, There he ſaw" ſome working off the 
ſheets, others correcting the forms, ſome in 
one place picking of letters out of the caſes, 
in another ſome looking over a proof; in 

ſhort, all the variety that is to be ſeen in 

great printing houſes. He went from one 
workman to another, and was very inquifitive 

to Kno what every body had in hand; and 

they were not back ward to ſatisfy his curioſity: 

At length coming to one of the eompoſitors, 
and aſking him what he was about? Sir, ſaid 

the printer, this gentleman here (ſhewing a 
x likely ſort of a man, ſomething grave, and 
not young) has tranſlated a book out of Italian 
into Spaniſh, and I am ſetting ſome of it here 
for the preſs. What is the name of it, pray? 
faid don Quixete. Sir, anſwered the author, 
the title of it in Italian is. Le Bagatele“. 


And pray, fir, aſked don Quixote, what 
is the meaning of that wond in Spaniſh ? Sir, 
anſwered the gentleman, . 8. -D 

is as much as to fay, Trifles; büt, Rough 
the title promiſes & lietle, 2 tke ebntents are 
matters f importance. I am a-lirtle conver- 
fant in the Italian, ſuid the knight, and value 
myſelf upon ſinging ſome ſtanzas of Arioſto; 
therefore, fir, without any offence, and not 
doubting of your ſkill, but merely to" ſatisfy 
my eurioſity, pray tell me, have you ever met 
with fuch a word as 4 Pignata“ in Italian? 
Les, very often, ſir, anſwered the author. yo 
"W131 W- 


- — —— — — = 


— 


308 THE HISTORY! OF: 


how do you render it, pray? ſaid don Quixote, 
How ſhould I render it, fr. replied the tranſ.. 
lator, but by the word “ Porridge-Pot” ? 
Body of me, cried don Quixote, you are 
maſter of the Italian idiom? I dare hold a 
good wager, that where the Italian ſays , Pi- 
ace, you tranſlate it“ Pleaſe ; where it ſays 
862 iu,“ you render * More; Su, Above, 
and Giu, Beneath. Moſt certainly, fir, an- 
ſwered the other; for ſuch are their proper 
ſignifications. What rare parts, ſaid don 
Quixote, are loſt to mankind, for want of 
their being exerted and known I dare ſwear, 
ſir, that the world is backward in encourag- 
ing Your mer it. But it is the fate of all in. 
genious men: how many of them are crampt 


up and diſcountenanced by a narrow fortune 


And how many, in ſpite of the moſt labori- 
ous induſtry, diſcouraged! though, by the 
way, ſir, I think: this kind of verſion from 
one language to another, except it be from the 

bleſt of tongues, the Greek and Latin, is 
ike. viewingla piece of Flemiſh tapeſtry on 
the wrong ſide, where, though the figures 
are diſtinguiſhable, yet there are ſo many 
ends and threads, that the beauty and exact- 
neſs of the work is ſobſcured, and mot ſo ad- 
vantageouſly diſeernedi as on the xight ſide of 
the hangings. N either can this barren em- 
ployment of. tranſlating out of eaſy languages 
ſhew either. wit or maſtery of ſtile, no more 
than copying a piece of writing by a precedent ; 
though Al the buſineſs of tranſtating wants 


not it's commendations, ſince men very often 
may be worſe employed. As a farther proof 
of /it's merits, ,we have Doctor Chriſtoval de 
wor - | Figuero's 
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Fizuero's tranſlation of Paſtor Fido,” and 

j don Juan de Xaurigui's ““ Aminta,”- pieces 
% ſo excellently well done, that they have made 
N them purely their own, and left the reader in. 
a doubt which is the tranſlation, and which the 
" original. But tell me, pray, ſir, do you print: 
' jour book at your own charge, or have you 


ſold the copy to a bookſeller? Why truly, ſir, 
, anſwered, the tranſlator, I publiſh upon my 
4 own account; and I hope to clear at leaſt a. 
f thouſand crowns by this firſt edition: for I 
deſign to print off two thouſand. books, and 
they will go off at fix reals a piece in a trice. 
I am le will come ſhort of your rec- 
t koning, ſaid don Quixote; it is a ſign you are 
1 ſtill-a ſtranger ta the tricks of theſe bookſellers 
and-printers,., and the juggling there is among 
e them, I dare engage you will find two thou» 
n ſand books lie heavy upon your hands, eſpeci- 
e ally if the piece be ſomewhat tedious, and 
3 wants ſpirit, What, fir, ; replied the author, 
n would you have me ſell the proſit of my labour 
s d a bookſeller for three maravedis a ſheet ? 
y For that is th. moſt they will, bid ;, NAY» and 
1 expect too I ſhould thank them for the 
. after. No, no, fir, I print not my works to 
pf get fame in tfie world; my name is up already: 
„ profit, ſir, is my end, and without it What 
3 ſignifies reputation ? Well, fir go, on and 
e proſper, ſaid don Quixote; and with that, 
moving to another part of the room, he ſaw a 
ts man correcting x ſlieet of a book called. The 
n Light of the Soul,” Ay, now this is ſome- 
* thing, cried the knight; theſe are the books 
je chat ought to be printed, though there are a 
i © hv great. 
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ron many of that kind; for the number of 
inners is prodigious in this age, and there is 
need of an infinite quantity of lights for ſo 
many dark ſouls as we Have among us. Then 
paſſing on, and inquiring the title of a book 
of which another workman was correcting a 
ſheet, they told him it was the ſecond part of 
that ingenious gentleman “ don Quixote de 
la Mancha,” written by a certain perſon, a 
native of Fordeſillas. I have heard of that 
book before, ſaid don Quixote, and really 
thought it had been burnt, and reduced to 
aſhes for a fooliſh impertinent libel ; but all 
in good time. Execution-day will come at 
laſt, * For made ſtories are only ſo far good 
and agreeable, as they are profitable, and bear 
the reſemblance of truth; and true hiſtory 
the more valuable, the farther it keeps from 


the fabulous. And ſo ſaying, he flung out of 


the printing-houſe in a huff. 
T hat very day don Antonio would needs 
ſhew don Quixote the gallies in the road, much 
to Sancho's ſatisfaction, becauſe he had never 
ſeen any in his life. Don Antonio therefore 
gave notice to the commander of the gallies, 
that in the afternoon he would bring his gueſt, 
don Quixote de la Mancha, to ſee them, the 
commander and all the people of the town 
being by this time no ſtrangers to the knight's 
character. But what happened in the gallies, 
muſt be the ſubject of the next chapter. 


+ o 428 1 28 is b 1 741 (3 «2 Fo +445 \ N 
Aut it's Maitiomas, will come, as it does to every hops 


M.rtinmas, or about the feaſt of St. Martin. 4s the time for 
making bacon for winter; which gave occafion to this Spa- 
yiſh proverb: it is applicable to ſenſual, voluptuous men, who 
fatten theinſelyes as hogs, to die like them at God's appointed 
time, ö — 2 r nnn C3 34 
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Of Sarcho's misfortune on board the gallies, with 


* the flrange adventures of the beautiful Min iſca 
( Mooriſh Lady). | THEY 


7 AN and ſerious were don Quixote's 
n M reflexions on the anſwer of the inchant- 
ed head, though none hit on the deceit, but 
centered all in the promiſe of Dulcinea's diſ- 
inchantment; and expecting it would ſpeedily 
be effected, he reſted joyfully ſatisfied. As 
for Sancho, though he hated the trouble of 
being a governor, yet ſtill he had an itching 
ambition to rule, to be abeyed, and appear 
great; for even fools love authority. 

In ſhort, that afternoon don Antonio, his 
two friends, don Quixote, and Sancho, ſet 
out for the gallies. The commander being 
advertiſed of their coming, upon their ap- 
pearance on the key, ordered all the gallies 
to ſtrike ſail ; the muſic played, and a pinnace 
ſpread with rich carpets and crimſon velvet 
cuſhions was preſently hoiſted out, and ſent to 
fetch them aboard. As ſoon as don Quixote 
ſet his foot into it, the Admiral galley diſ- 
charged her forecaſtle- piece; and the reſt of 
the gallies did the like, When don Quixote 
ot over the gunnel of the galley on the itar- 
board-fide, the whole crew of ſlaves, accord- 
ing to their cuſtom of ſaluting perſons of 
quality, welcomed him with three hu, hu, 
huz, or huzzah's. The general (for ſo we 
mult call him) by birth à Valentian, and a 
man of quality, gave him his hand, and em- 
braced him. This day, ſaid he, will I mark 


as 
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as one of the happieſt I expect to ſee in all 


my life, ſince J have the honour now to ſee 


ſenior don Quixote de la Mancha; this day, 
I ſay, that ſets before my eyes the ſummary of 
wandering chivalry colle 
Don Quixote returned his compliment with 
no leſs civility, and appeared overjoyed to ſee 
Himſelf ſo treated like a grandee, Preſently 
they all went into the ſtate room, which way 
handſomely adorned, and there they took their 
places. The boatſwain went to the fore. 
caſtle, and with his whiſtle or call gave the 
ſign to the ſlaves to ſtrip; which was obeyed 
in a moment. Sancho was ſcared. to ſee fo 
many fellows in their naked fkins ; but moſ 
of all when he ſaw them hoiſt up the ſails ſo 
incredibly faſt, as he thought could never have 
been done but by ſo many devils. He had 
placed himſelf a midſhip, next the aftmoſt 
rower on the ſtarboard-ſide; who being in- 
ſtructed what to do, caught hold of him, and 
giving bim a hoiſt, handed him to the next 
man, who toſſed him to the third; and ſo the 
whole crew of ſlaves, beginning on the ſtar- 
board-fide, made him fly ſo faſt from bench to 
bench, that poor Sancho loſt the ſight of his 
eyes, and verily believed all the devils in hell 
were carrying him away to rights. Nor did 
the ſlaves give over fa him about, till 
they had handed him in the ſame manner over 
all the larboard-ſide; and then they ſet him 
down where they had taken him up, but 
ſtrangely difordered, out of breath, in a cold 
ſweat, and not truly ſenſible what it was that 
happened to him. | 5 
1 on 


cted in one perſon, 
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Don Quixote ſeeing his ſquire fly at this 
rate without wings, aſked the general, If that 
were a ceremony uſed to all ſtrangers aboard 
the gallies ; for, if it were, he muſt let him 
know, that as he did not defign to take up 
his reſidence there, he did not like ſuch enter- 
tainment; and vowed to heaven, that if an 
of them came to lay hold on him to toſs him 
at that rate, he would ſpurn their ſouls out of 
their bodies; and with this, ſtarting up, he 
lays his hand on his ſword. 

At” the ſame time they lowered their fails, 
and with a dreadful noiſe let down the main- 
yard ; which fo frighted Sancho, who thought 
the ſky was flying off it's hinges, and Nun 
upon him, that he ducked and thruſt his head 
between his legs for fear. Don Quixote was 
a little out of forts too, he began to ſhiver, 
and ſhrug up his ſhoulders, and change colour. 
The flaves hoiſted the main- yard again with _ 
the ſame force and noiſe that they had lowered 
it withal. But all this with ſuch filence on 
their parts, as if they had neither voice nor 
breath, The boatſwain then gave the word 
to weigh anchor; and leaping a top of the 
fore-caſtle among the crew, with his whip or 
bull's-pizzle, he began to duſt and fly-flap 
their ſhoulders,” and by little and little to put 
off to ſea, 

When Sancho ſaw ſo many coloured feet 
moving at once, for he took the oars to be 
ſuch ; Beſhrew my heart, quoth he, here is 
inchantment in good — ; all our adven- 
tures and witchcrafts have been nothing to 
this. What have theſe poor wretches done, 

Vor. IV. D d that 
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that their hides muſt be curried at this rate 
and how dares this plaguy fellow go whiſtling 
about here by himſelf, and maul thas ſo many 
people? Well, I ſay, this is hell, or purgatory 
at leaſt, 

Don Quixote obſerving how earneſtly San. 
cho looked on theſe paſſages; Ah ! dear San- 
cho, ſaid he, what an eaſy matter now were 
it for you to ſtrip to the waiſt, and clap your- 
ſelf among theſe gentlemen, and ſo complete 
Dulcinea's diſinchantment! among ſo man 
companions in affliction, you would not be ſo 
fenſible of the ſmart; and beſides, the ſage 
Merlin perhaps might take every one of theſe 
laſhes, being ſo well laid on, for ten of thoſe 
which you muſt certainly one day inflict on 
yourſelf. The general of the gallies was going 
to aſk what he meant by theſe laſhes, and 
Dulcinea's diſinchantment; when a mariner 
cried out, They make ſigns to us from * Mon- 
joui, that there is a veſſel ſtanding under the 
ſhore to the weſtward. With that the gene- 
ral leaping upon the courſey, cried, Pull 
away my hearts, let her not eſcape us; this 
brigantine is an Algerine, I warrant her. Pre- 
ſently the three other gallies came up with the 
admiral to receive orders, and he commanded 
two of them to ſtand out to ſea, while he with 
the other would keep along the ſhore, that ſo 
* might be ſure of their prize. 

he rowers tugged ſo hard, that the gallies 
ſcudded away like lightning, and thoſe that 


® Monjoui is a bigh tower at Barcelona, on which always 
ſtands a centinel, who by ſigns gives notice what veſſels he 
diſcovers at fea. . | | 


ſtood 
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ſtood to ſea diſcovered, about two miles off, a 
yeſſel with fourteen or fifteen oars, which, 
upon ſight of the gallies, made the beſt of her 
way off, hoping by her lightneſs to eſcape : 
but all in vain ; for the admiral's galley being 
one of the ſwifteſt veſſels in thoſe ; voi gained 
ſo much way upon her, that the maſter of the 
brigantine ſeeing his danger, was willing the 
crew ſhould quit their oars, and yield, for 
fear of exaſperating their general. But fate 
ordered it otherwiſe; for upon the admiral's 
coming up with the brigantine ſo near as to 
hale her, and bid them ſtrike, two Toraquis, 
that is two drunken Turks, among twelve 
others that were on board the veſſel, diſcharg- 
ed a couple of muſkets, And killed two ſoldiers 
that were upon the wale of the galley, The 
general ſeeing this, vowed he would not leave 
a man of them alive; and coming up with 
great fury to grapple with her, ſhe flipped 
away under the oars of the galley. The gal- 
= ran a-head a good way, and the little veſ- 
ſel finding herſelf clear for the preſent, though 
without hopes to get off, crouded all the fail 
the could, and with oars and fails began to 
make the beſt of their way, while the galley 
tacked about. But all their dilligence did 
not do them ſo much good as their preſum- 
tion did them harm ; for the admiral coming 
up with her after a ſhort chace, clapped his 
oars in the veſſel, and ſo took her and every 
man in her alive. | 

By this time the other gallies were come up, 
and all four returned with their prize into the 
harbour, where great numbers of people ſtood 
D d 2 waiting, 
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waiting, to know what prize they had takey, 
The general came to an anchor near the land, 
and perceiving the vice - roy was on the ſhore, 
he manned his pinnace to fetch him aboard, 
and gave orders to lower the main- yard, to han 

up the maſter of the brigantine, with the reſ 
of the crew, which conſiſted of about ſix and 
thirty perſons, all proper luſty fellows, and 


moſt ot them Turkiſh muſqueteers, The 


general aſked who commanded the veſſel; 
whereupon one of the priſoners, who was 
afterwards known to be a Spaniard, and a 


. ' renegado, anſwered him in Spaniſh, This was 
our maſter, my lord, faid he, ſhewing him a 


young man not twenty years of age, and one 


of the handſomeſt perſons that could be ima» 


gined. You inconſiderate dog, ſaid the ge- 
neral, what made you kill my men, when you 
ſaw it was not poſſible for you to eſcape ? is 


this the reſpe& due to an admiral ? do not you 
know that raſhneſs is no courage? while there 


is any hope, we are allowed to be bold, but 
not to be deſperate, The maſter was offering 
to reply; but the general could not ſtay to hear 


his anſwer, being obliged to go and entertain 


the vice-roy, who was juſt come aboard with 
his retinue, and others of the town. You 
have had a lucky chace, my lord, ſaid the 
vice- roy: What have you got? Your excellen- 
cy ſhall ſee preſently, anſwered the general. 
I will ſhew them you immediately hanging at 
the main-yard-arm, How ſo? replied the vice- 
roy. Becauſe, ſaid he, they have killed me, 
contrary to all law of arms, reaſon, and cuſ- 


tom of the ſea, two of the beſt ſoldiers I had on 


board ; 
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guilty. 


1 'am one of that unhappy and imprudent 
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board; for which I have ſworn to hang them 
every mother's ſon, eſpecially this Joung 
rogue, the maſter, Saying thus, he ſhewed 
him a perfon with his hands already bound, 
and the halter about his neck, expecting no- 
thing but death. His youth, beauty, and re- 
ſignation, began to plead much in his behalf 
with the vice-roy, and made him inclinable 
to ſave him; Tell me, captain, ſaid he, art 
thou born a Turk, or a Moor, or art thou a 
renegado? None of all theſe, anſwered the 
youth in good Spaniſh. What then ? ſaid the 
vice-roy, A chriſtian woman, replied the 
youth ; a woman, and a chriſtian, though in 
theſe cloths, and in ſuch a poſt ; but it is a 
thing rather to be wondered at, than believed. 
J humbly beſeech ye, my lords, continued 
the youth, to defer my execution till I give 
you the hiſtory of my life, and I can 2 
e the delay of your revenge will be but ſhort. 

his requeſt was urged ſo piteouſly, that no- 
body could deny it; whereupon the general 
dad him proceed, aſſuring him, nevertheleſs, 
that there was no hopes of pardon for an of- 
fence ſo great as was that of which he was 
hen the youth began. 


nation, whoſe miſeries are freſh in your me- 
mories. My parents being of the Moriſco 
race: the current of their misfortunes, with 
the obſtinacy of two uncles, hurried me out 
of Spain into Barbary. In vain I profeſſed 


myſelf a chriſtian, being really one, and not 


ſuch a ſecret Mahometan as too many of us. 
were ; this could neither prevail with my 
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uncles to leave me in my native country, nor 
with the ſeverity of thoſe officers that had or- 
ders to make us evacuate Spain, to believe it 
was not a pretence. My mother was a chriſ- 
tian; my father, a man of diſcretion, profeſſ- 
ed the ſame belief, and I ſucked the catholic 
faith with my milk. I was handſomely edu- 
| cated, and never betrayed the leaſt mark of the 
Moriſco breed, either in language or behavi- 
our. With theſe endowments, as I grew up, 
that little beauty I had, if ever I had any, 
began to increaſe; and for all my retired lite, 
— the reſtraint upon my appearing abroad, a 
young gentleman, called don Gaſpar Grego- 
rio, got za ſight of me: he was ſon and heir 
to a knight that lived in the next town: it 
were tedious to relate, how he got an oppor- 
tunity to converſe with me, fell deſperately in 
love, and affected me with a ſenſe of his paſ- 
fion. I muſt be ſhort, leſt this halter cut me 
off in the middle of my ſtory, I ſhall only 
tell you, that he would needs bear me com- 
pany in my baniſhment ; and accordingly, by 
the help of the Moriſco language, of whic 
he was a perfect maſter, he mingled with the 
exiles, and getting acquainted with my two 
uncles that conducted me, we all went to- 
gether to Barbary, and took up our reſidence 
at Algiers, or rather hell itſelf, 

My father, in the mean time, had very pru- 
dently, upon the firſt news of the proclama- 
tion to baniſh us, withdrawn to feek a place 
of refuge for us in ſome foreign country, 

leaving a conſiderable ſtock of money and 
jewels hidden in a private place, which he 
1 diſcovered 


& 
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liſcovered to no body but me, with orders 
not to move it till his return, © . 

The king of Algiers, underſtanding I had 
ſome beauty, and alſo that I was rich, which 
afterwards turned to my advantage, ſent for 
me, and was very inquiſitive about my country, 
and what jewels and gold I had got. I ſatiſ- 
hed him as to the place of my nativity, and 
gave him to underſtand, that my riches were 
buried in 2 certain place where I might eaſily 
recover them, were I permitted to return 
where they lay. © 

This I told him, that, in hopes of ſharing 
in my fortune, his covetouſneſs ſhould divert 
him from injuring my perſon. In the midſt 
of theſe queſtions, the king was informed, 
that a certain youth, the handſomeſt and 
lovelieſt in the world, had come over in com- 
pany with us. I was preſently conſcious that 
don Gregorio was the perſon, his beauty an- 
ſwering fo exactly their deſcription. The ſenſe 
of the young gentleman's danger was now 
more grievous to me than own misfor- 


tunes, having been told that thoſe barbarous 


Turks are much fonder of a handſome youth, 
than the moſt beautiful woman. The ki 

gave immediate orders he ſhould be brought in- 
to his preſence, afking me, Whether the youth 
deſerved the commendations they gave him? 
I told him, inſpired by ſome good angel, 
that the perſon they ſo much commended was 
no man, but of my own ſex, and withal 
begged his permiſſion to have her dreſſed in a 
female habit, that her beauty might ſhine in 
its natural luſtre, and ſo prevent her bluſhes, 


at ſhe ſhould appear before his majeſty in that 


unbe- 


| 
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unbecoming habit. He conſented, promiſing 
withal, to give order next morning for m 
return to Spain, to recover my treaſure, | 
ſpoke with don Gaſper, repreſented to him 
the danger of appearing a man, and prevailed 
with him to wait on the king that evening in 
the habit. of a Mooriſh woman. The kino 
was ſo pleaſed with her beauty, that he * 
ſolved to reſerve her as a preſent for the Grand 
Signior; and, fearing the malice of his wives 
in the Seraglio, and the ſolicitations of his 
own deſires, he gave her in charge to ſome 
of the principal ladies. of the city, to whoſe 
houſe ſhe was immediately conducted. 
This ſeparation was grievous to us both; 
for I cannot deny that I love him. Thoſe 
who have ever felt the pangs of a parting love, 
can beſt imagine the affliction of our ſouls, 
Next morning, by the king's order, I em- 
barked for Spain. in this veſſel, accompanied 
by theſe two Turks that killed your men, and 
this Spaniſh renegado that firſt ſpoke to you, 
who is a chriſtian.in his heart, and came — 
with me with a greater deſire to return to 
Spain than go back to — The reſt are 
all Moors and Turks, who ſerve for rowers. 
Their orders were, to ſet me on ſhore with 
this renegado, in the habits of chriſtians, 
en the firſt Spaniſh ground they ſhould 
diſcover ; but theſe two covetous inſolent 
Turks, would needs, contrary. to their order, 
firſt cruiſe upon the coaſt, in hopes of takin 
ſome prize ; being afraid, that it they ſhoul 
firſt ſet us aſhore, ſome accident might hap- 
pen to us, and make us diſcover that the bri- 
gantine 
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gantine was not far off at ſea, and ſo expoſe 
them to the danger of being taken, if there 
were gallies upon the coaſt. In the night we 


made this land, not miſtruſting any gallies 


lying ſo near, and ſo we fell into your hands. 


Io conclude, don Gregorio remains in wo- 
mens habit among the Moors, nor can the 
deceit long protect him from deſtruction; 
and here I ſtand expecting, or rather fearing 
my fate, which yet cannot prove unwelcome, 
being now weary of living. Thus, gen- 


tlemen, you'have heard the unhappy paſlages 
of my lite; I have told you nothing but what 
is true, and all I have to beg is, that I may 
die as a Chriſtian, ſince I am innocent of the 
crimes of which my unhappy nation is ae- 
cuſed. Here the ſtopped, and with her ftory 
and her tears melted the hearts of many of the 


company. 


The vice- roy, being moved with a tender 
compaſſion, was the firſt to unbind the cords 


that manacled her fair hands, when an ancient 


pilgrim, who came on board with the vice- 
roy's attendants, having with a fixed attention 


minded the damſel during her relation, came 
ſuddingly, and throwing himſelf at her feet, 
Oh! Anna Felix, cried he, my dear unfor- 
tunate daughter! Behold thy father Ricote, 
that returned to ſeek thee, be 


ing unable to 
live without thee, who art the joy and ſupport 
of my age. Upon this, Sancho, who had all 
this while been ſullenly muſing, vexed at the 
uſage he had met with ſo lately, lifting up his 
head, and ſtaring the pilgrim in the face, 
knew him to be the ſame Ricote he had met 
on 
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on the road the day he left his government, 
and was likewiſe fully perſuaded, that this 
was his daughter, who being now unbound, 
embraced her father, and joined with him in 
his joy and grief. My lords, ſaid the old pil- 
grim, this is my daughter, Anna Felix, more 
unhappy in fortune than in name, and famed 
as much for her beauty as for her father's 
riches. I left my country to ſeek a ſanctuary 
for my age, and having fixed upon a reſidence 
in Germany, returned in this habit with other 
pilgrims to dig up and regain my wealth, 
which J have effectually — but I little 
thought thus unexpectedly to have found my 
S greater? treaſure,, my deareſt daughter. My 
lords, if it can conſiſt with the integrity of 
your juſtice, to pardon our fmall — I 
join my prayers and tears with her's, to im- 
plore your mcrcy on our behalf ; fince we 
never deſigned you any injury, and are inno- 
cent of thoſe crimes for which our nation has 
juſtly been baniſhed. Ay, ay, cried Sancho, 
(putting in) I know Ricote as well as the beg- 
gar knows his diſh; and ſo far as concerns 
Anna Felix's being his daughter, I know 
that's true too: but for all the ſtory of his 
_ goings-out and comings-in, and his intenti- 
ons, whether they were good, or whether th 
were bad, I'll neither meddle or make, not 1. 
S8o uncommon an accident filled all the 
company with admiration, ſo that the ne 
turning to the fair captain, Your tears, ſaid he, 
are ſo prevailing, madam, that they compel 
me now. to be forſworn. Live, lovely Anna 
Felix, live as many years as heaven has = 
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creed you: and let thoſe raſh and inſolent 


flayes, who alone committed the crimes, bear 
the puniſhment of it, With that he gave or- 
der to have the two delinquent Turks hanged 
up at the yard- arm: but at the interceſſion of 
the vice roy, their fault ſhewing rather mad- 
neſs than deſign, the fatal ſentence was revok- 
ed; the general conſidering at the ſame time, 
that their puniſhment in cold blood would 
look more like cruelty than juſtice, 

Then they began to conſider how they 
might retrieve don Gaſper Gregorio from the 
danger he was in; to which purpoſe Ricote 
offered to the value of above a thouſand ducats, 
which he had about him in jewels, to purchaſe 
his ranſom. But the readieſt expedient was 
thought to be the propoſal of the Spaniſh re- 
negado, who offered, with a ſmall bark and 
half a dozen oars manned by chriſtians, to 
return to Algiers, and ſet him at liberty, as 
beſt knowing when and where to land, and 
being acquainted with the place of his con- 
hnement, 'The general and the vice-roy de- 
murred to this motion, through a diſtruſt of 
the renegado's fidelity, ſince he might perhaps 
betray the Chriſtians that were to go along 
with him. But Anna Felix engaging for his 
truth, and Ricote obliging himſelf to ranſom 
the Chriſtians if they were taken, the deſign 
was reſolved upon. 

The voice-roy went aſhore, committing the 
Moriſca and her father to don Antonio Mo- 
reno's care; deſiring him at the ſame time to 
command his houſe for any thing that might 
conduce to their entertainment; ſuch ſenti- 

ments 
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of our combat are theſe : If victory be on 
ſide, thou ſhalt; be 1 imme 34 to Par 
Take thy arms, and the queſt af adventures, 
and te return to thy own home, where thou 
ſhalt engage to live quietly and peaceably for 
the ſpace. of one whole year, without laying 
hand on thy ſword, to the improvement of 
thy eſtate, and the ſalvation of thy ſoul, But 
if thou comeſt off conqueror, my life is at 
thy mercy, my horſe and arms ſhall be thy 
traphy, and the fame of all my for mer exploits, 
by the lineal deſcent of conqueſt, be veſted 
in: thee as victor. Conſider what thou haſt to 
do, and let thy anſwer be quick; for my dif. 


4 


atch is limited to this OO AGO 
6 Don Quixote was eee ſurprized as 
much at the arrogance of the knight of the 
White Moon's. challenge, as at the ſubject of 
it; ſo with a ſolemn and auſtere addreſs, 
Knight of the White Moon, ſaid: he, "whoſe 
atchievements have as'yet\been kept from my 
knowledge, it is more than pro | 
have never ſęen the illuftrous Dulginea ; for 
had you ever viewed her perfections, you had 
there found arguments 0 to convince 
you, that no beauty paſt, preſent, or to come, 
can parallel her's; and therefore without giv- 
ing you directly the; lye, I only tell thee, 
knight, thou art miſtaken. ; and this poſition I 
will maintain by accepting your challenge on 
your conditions, except that article of your 
exploits deſcending to me; for, not knawin 
what charecter your actions bear, I ſhall reſt 
ſatisfied with the fame of my own, by which, 
ſuch as they are, I am willing to abide, And 
5 | ſince 
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our time is ſo limited; l chuſe your 
bn J , and be n your career as as you. 
will, and expect to de met with: A fair held,. 
and no fayour: ** To whom 604 ſhall give 
her, St. Peter glve his bleſſing.“ 7 

While the two knights were thus adjuſting 
the preliminaries of n the vice- roy, 
who had been informed of the knight of the 
White Moon's appearance near the City Walls, 
and his prying ch don Quixote, h baſtened 
to the ſcene of battle, not rie it ta be 
ab ff Min til ſome new device of don Anto- 

o, or ſamebody elſe. Several gen- 
wen, and don ic among the reſt, ac- 
companied him thither. They arrived juſt as 
don Quixote was wheeling Razinante to fetch 

er ; and feein 1 e cher both ready for the 


his ji 
onſet; interpaſi a to know the 
cauſe of the 5 rr combat. he Knig ht of 
the White Moon told him thete was a lady 
in the caſe, and brifly repeated to his excellency 
what paſſed between, Him and don Quixote. 


The vice-roy whiſpi ered, don Antonio, and 


ied” him whether he knew that, knight 
of the White Mooti, and whether their — 
bat was not ſome B device to impoſe 
upon don Quixote ? Don Antonio anſwered 
poſitively, that he neither knew the knight, 
nor whether the combat were in jeſt or carneſt. 
This put the vice- roy to {ome doubt whether 
he ſhould not prevent their engagement; but 
bejn; ar laſt perſuaded that it muſt be a jeſt at 
the bottom, he withdrew. Valorous knights, : 
ſaid he, if there be no medium between e con- 
ſeſſion and death, but don Qiixote be till re- 
E e 2 ſolved 
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ſelved to eva you, the. ache of che 
White . Moen, a bltnate ly. to urge, 1 have. 
nn more to. Fay ut 5 E Id Aare ane [the Lad 
have mercy on ve. I ay 
The Taithts made. their compliments 4 
the vice-roy for- his gracious (conſent ; and 
don Quixote. making ( ſhort ejaculation 
to heaven, and. his, wtecſs as be, alwaysjuſed 
upon theſe-occahoj „ began his aareer, 7 
out either ſound” trumpet; o 9 0 
nal. Bis dyerfary was no Jeſs f 15 or 
ie ing ; ſpars: to his horfe,. whic 125 much. 
thEfWiſter, he met Don Quixote befork be had. 
ran half his e ſo ohh that without 


4 „ 
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confitis to thi ground with a terr thle. fall ”: 
* he knigh er the White Moen got imme. 
diately on! him, and clapping the point of 
his lance to his face, Knight, cried he, you. 
are vanquiſhed, 155 a dead man, unleſs you 
immediately ſwf) the 2 of your com- 
bat. Don Qu Quixote, bruiſed and ſtunned with 
his fall, without Une up bis phy dre 
ed in a faint hollow voice, as if, he bad 
ſpoke out of a tomb, Dulcinra del Toboſo is 
the moſt beautiful woman in the world, and I 
the moſt unfortunate knight upon. the earth. 
It were unjuſt that ſuch perſeRion, ſbould fuffer 
through my weakneſs, No, pierce. my body 
with thy lance, knight, and let my ife ex- 
pire with my honour. Not ſo .rigoraus.nei- 
ther, replied the conqueror; let the fame of 


the lady Dulcinea del. Toboſa remain nel 
an 


nON QUIEFXOTE 3 


and; unblemiſned: provided the great don 
Quixote return home for a year, as we agreed 
_—_ the combat, «0 — The vice- 


a0 4 to this 
Quixote anſwered, that upon condition he 
ſnould be enj joined nothing to the prejudice 
of Dulcinea, he would, upon the faith of a 
true knight, be punctual i in the performance of 
every thing uſe, T his acknowledgement bein 
made, the knight of the White Moon turn 
about his horſe, and ſaluting the vice- roy, 
rode at a hand gallop into the city, whither 
don Antonio ome, at the * 7 
queſt, to find who: hie was, il poſſible. 
Don . and upon tak⸗ 
ing off his helmet, ap found him pale, and 
in a cold ſweat: , Rozinante, he -was 
in ſo bad a A that he could not ſtir for 
. hen as for Sancho, be was in 
heavy a taking, that he knew not what to 
do, nor what — 5 ; he was ſometimes per- 
ſuaded he was in a dream, ſometimes he fan- 
cicd this rucful adventure was all: witcherafe 
and inchantment... In ſhort, he found his 
maſter diſcomſited. in the face of the world, 
and bound:to good behaviour, and to lay aſide 
bis arms ior a whole: year. . he — 
his glory eclipſed, 5 hopes of greatneſs va- 
piſhed into ſmoke, and his maſter's promiſes, 
like his bones, put out of joint by that curſ- 
ed fall, which he was afraid had at once 
er:paled Rozinante and his maſter. At laſt 
2 „ knight was put into a chair, 
5 which. 


850 THE HIS TORN ON 
| hich: the viee-10y, had ſent for, for that pur. 
poſe, and they exrried him into town, acl 
companied lkewiſe by the vice: roy, :who 
had a great curioſity to know who:this knj ht 
of the White Moan, was, that had left ou 
Quixote i in ſa. bad W 0: Ucn * ip in, 
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Py r Us the knight of the Whine! Deron: 
don Gregorfo', s enargentn, and _— tf 
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1 ON A e followed: the 

knight of the White: Moon to his inn; 
wbither he was attended by a troubleſome rab- 
ble of boys. The knight being got to his 
chamber, where his ſ quizenraiced-20 take off 
his armour, don * came in, declaring 
be would not be ſhook off, till he had diſ- 
covered who he was. The knight finding 
that the gentleman would not D him; =_ 
ſaid he, fin de l n of con 
cealing myſelf, if pleaſe, 'while my man 
diſarms me, you! tall hear the whole truth 
of the ſtory. 

Lou muſt know, ſir, I am called the ba- 

chelor Carraſco; I live in the ſame town 

with this don Quixote, whoſe unaccountabls 
phrenzy has moved all his neighbours, and 
me; among the reſt, to endeavour by ſome 
means to cute his m .: in order 'to-which, 
beheving that Teſt and eaſe would prove the 
fureſt remedy, I bethought myſelf of this 
preſent ſtratagem; and about three months 
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einder the title of the night ot tlie Mirrours 
met him on the road, fixed à quarrel upon 
him, and the conditions of our combat were 
as you have heard already. But fortune then 
declared fort him; for he unhorſed and van- 
quiſhed' me, and ſo I was: diſappointed: he 
proſecuted his adventures; and I returned 
home ſhamefully, very! much hurt with my 
fall. But wllllng to retrievai my credit, nf 
made this ſecomd attempt, and no have ſuc- 
ceeded. For I knows Rim to be ſo nicely 
punctual in whatever his word and honour” is 
engaged for, that he wilbundoubted! perſorfm 
his promiſeo. This, ſir, 387 the ſum of the 
whole ſtory; and Þ ei ſuybur of you to 
conceal: me from don Quixote that my pt · 
ject may not be ruined the (ſecond time, and 
that the honeſt gentleman whe is naturally 
z man of god parts, may recover his under. 
ſtanding: Oh !.4fir, replied dons Antonio, 
what have you to anſwer for, in robbing the 
world of the moſt diverting folly, that euer 
was expoſed among mankind. ? conſider, firg 
that his cure aan never beneſid the publie half 
ſo much as his. diſtemper. But L am apt tq 
a- delieve, ſir bachelor, that his madneſs is. too 
n firmly fixed for your at to remove, and. (hea- 
lo ven forgive me} I cannot forbear wiſhing it 
1d may be ſo; for by: dons Quixote's cure wa 
ne not only loſe his goodicom but the drol- 
b, teries and Tomical humours of Sancho Panza 
he too, Which are enough to cure melancholy it- 
To ſelf of the ſpleen. However, I promiſe to ſay 
hs nothing of the matter, though. I confidently: 
Wy believe, ſic, your? pains will be to no purpoſe. 
Ws 12 | : Carr alco.. 
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Carraſco told him, that having fuccdeded ſo 
far, he was obliged to cheriſſi better hopes 
and-afking don Antonio if he had any farther 
ſervice to command him, he tool his leave, 
and packing up his armour om a carriage. 
mule, preſently mounted his charging-horſe, 
and leaving the city. that very day, poſted 
homewards, meeting no adventure an the road 
worth a place in this faithful hiſtor .. 
Don Antonio gave an account of the diſ. 
eourſe he had with Carraſco to the vice · roy, 
who was vexed to think that ſo much pleaſant 
diverſion. was like: to be laſt to ali thoſe that 
nere acquain tec; with the datt s fallies. 
Sim days did. don Quixdte keep his bed, 
je ſullen, and out of humour, and 
6f ſexere and- black teflections on his fatal 
everthrow: Sancho was his comſorter, and 
among other his crumbs of coriſort; My dear 
maſter, quoth he, chear up, come rp 
a good beart, aud be thankful for coming 

no worſe... Why a man has his neck 
with, leſs fall, and you han't ſo much a8 2 
broken rib. Conſider, ſir, that they that 
game; ſometimes muſt loſe; we muſt not 
always look for bacon where we ſee the 
hooks.' Come, fr, cry a fig ſot the doc- 
tor, ſince you won't need him this bout; 
let us jogg home fair and! ſoftly, without 
thinking any more af ſauntring upoand down 
nobody knows whither. in queſt of adventures 
and bloody hoſes. Why, fir, I am the greateſt 
loſer, an you go to that, 1 vou that 
are in the worſt pickle. Tis true, I was weary 
of being a governor, and gave over „ 

— | ; a 


© + : 
4. 


$32 


m5; at mn ZAF LAST 922 & 


row for 


ts of 


D. O. N. pa O E. 333 


bat way; ; hut yet x never parted. with my in- 
ination, of b 10g, an earl; 27 now if you 
mils being ak Kings. bt En caſt; e your knight 
. . por may; {BO 8 hiftle for my. earl- 

1 No more of. g ce aid d dan, 
16 115 I Mall Ol "honor or a year, and. 
then, re: aſſume my honqurable profeſſion, 
which will. undoubtedly ſecure me a. kingdom, 
ind thee an, car Wee n glant it may, 
quoth anch, aud.no miſe maſchief bstiqe us; hope 
well, ang, havg Wag eden e (£3 


Pen Anigajo Karen pr. Þrg dic 
courſe, and. With at liens bene Ca blue 
don Quixote,.. 1255 ETD cried he, for, 


mg good, news 5, ee the rene- 
gado are laf fe arty bz 15 be no at the vige- 


The pa ous and DT Keele 
Truly, e he 7 e L.cpull 
nl be! ſo eg inge 
has We 1 8 — have acquir- 
„ In ff : the ſtrength of, my arm, 
not only hir the. chfiſtian ſlaves 5 


Barbary, © Bat »whither. am I tranſports 
Fetch that” 15 eee. miſerably * 


quered, 9 8 c forbidden 
the Pars, e lang tedious 
year? Ou e who am fitter 


for a 4920 chan a ſword! No more of that, 
quoth, Sancho: better my.hog,dirty at home, 
an no hog at all. — ken live, though. 
ſhehave the pi To day, for thee, and to- mor- 
Ns b. Lay 7. this, ill N to 

heart ;“ c ſe 80 5 0 day, may be, up to- 
ene, "unleſs, he. has. a mind to lie A 7 


Hang 


ys 2 ib K r 

Welt, wheti F'come to hlt, dad Gon Ar. 
tonio to Ricote,:T Gif hojwtver uſe the of 
adviſable" means, and leave the reſt to 'proyi. 
dence; Don Gregorio ſhalt go with me to 
comfort his parents, that have long mourned 
for his abſence, Anna Felix ſha ſtay here 
with my _—_ ot in ſome monaftery ; and 8 
For honeſt Ricote, F dare engage the vice-roy 
will be ſatisfied to let him remain under his 
protection till he ſees how I fucceed, [The 
vice roy conſented · to all this; but don Gre. 
gorio fearing tlie worſt, was unwilling to 
leave / b farr miſtrefs; however, conſidering 
that he H ght ths +4 to Her after ke had ſeen 
his fries he/yieldetto the pr pol A and fo 
Anna Felix a nes With EN Antonio's 
lady, and Ricotewith the vice whe 2 
Io days after, don Quixote, being ta 
What recevered, took his leave of don Antos 
no, and having cauſed his armour to be laid 
on Dapple, he Tet forwards On his journey 
home: Vaasa being fotced 1 8 e 
after him on dot: On de other fide, 4h 
Gregorio bid Mien to Anna F elix; and their 
ſeperation, though” but for à while,” was at- 
tended with floods of tears, and all the exceſs 
of paſſionate ſorrow. Ricote offered him a 
thouſand crowns ; but he refufed them, and 

only borrowed five of don Antonio, to repay 

him at court. bs Kent 
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| CHAP, XXXII. 
Which treats of that-which- Mall bs ſeen ly him 


that reads it, and heard by bim that liſtens: 
when it is read. 


TY © N. Quixote, as he went out of Bar- 

celona, caſt his eyes on the ſpot of 
ound where he was oyerthrowh. Here 
once Troy ſtood, ſaid he; here my unhappy 
ſate, and not my cowardice, deprived me of 
all the glories I had purchaſed, Here fortune, 


by an unexpected reverſe, made me ſenſible of 


her unconſtancy and fickleneſs. Here my ex- 
ploits ſuffered; a, total. eclipfe ;.. and, in ſhorty 
here. fell: my happineſs, never to riſe again, 
Sancho hearing his maſter thus dolefully. para- 
phraſing on bis misfortunes, Good fir, quoth 
he, tis as much the part of great ſpirits ta 
haye patience when the world frowns upon 
em, as to be jayful when all goes well: and I 
judge of it by myſelf: for, when I was agpver- 
nor, I was merry; now I am but à poor ſquire 
afoot, I am not ſad, And indeed I have heard 
ſay, that this ſame ſhe thing they call Fortune, 
is a whimſical, freakiſh, drunken quean, an 
blind into the bargain; ſo that the neither 
ſees what ſhedoes, nor knows whom ſhe raiſes, 
nor whom ſhe caſts down. Thou art very 
much a philoſopher, Sancho, ſaid don Quix- 
ote; thou talkeſt very ſenſibly, I wonder how. 
thou cameſt by all this; but I muſt tell thee, 
there is no-ſuch thing as fortune in the world ; 
nor does any thing that happens here below o 
good or ill come hy chance, but by the parti- 
Vol. IV, F cular 
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cular providence of heaven; and this makes 
the proverb, that every man may thank 
himſelf for his own fortune, For my part, 
I have been the maker of mine; but, for want 
of uſing the diſcretion I ought to have uſed, 
all my preſumptuous edifice ſunk, and 
tumbled down at once. I might well have 
conſidered, that Rozinante was too weak and 
feeble to' withſtand the knight of the White 
. Moon's huge and ſtrong built horſe, How- 
ever, I would needs adventure ; I did the beſt 
I could, and was overcome, Yet, though it 
has coſt me my honour, I have not loſt, nor 
can I loſe my integrity to perform my promiſe, 
When I was a knight-errant, valiant and bold, 
the ſtrength of my hands and my actions gave 
areputation tomy deeds; and now I am no more 
thana diſmounted ſquire, the performance ofmy 
romiſe ſhall give a reputation to my words, 
rudge on then, friend Sancho, and let us 
home, to paſs the year of our probation, 
n that retirement we ſhall recover new vigour 
to return to that, which is never to be for- 
otten by me; I mean the profeſſion of arms. 
Sir quoth Sancho, *tis no ſuch pleaſure to 
beat the hoof as I do, that I ſhou'd be for 
large marches. Let us hang up this armour 
of your's upon ſome tree, in the robm of one of 
thoſe highwaymen that hang hereabouts in cluſ- 
ters; and when I am got upon Dapple's back, 
we will ride as faſt as you pleaſe : for, to think 
I can mend my pace and foot it all the way, 
is what you muſt excuſe me in. Thou haſt 
ſpoken to purpoſe, Sancho, ſaid don Quix- 
| __otfe; 


oh 


— or” 


EE MHz. 205. 4 ME Me EG bet Fa 


. 


gether for paſtime, _ being a holy day. As 
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ote; let my arms be hung for a trophy, and 
underneath, or about them, we will carve 
on the bark of the trees the ſame inſcription, 
which was written near the trophy of Orlan- 
do's arms: | 


Let none but he theſe arms diſplace, 
Who dares Orlando's fury face. 


Why, this is as I'd have it, quoth Sancho; 
and were it not that we ſhall want Rozinante 
upon the road,” *twere not amiſs to leave him 
hanging too, Now I think better on it, ſaid 
don Quixote, neither the armour nor the horſe 
ſhall be ſerved ſo. It ſhall never be ſaid of 
me, For good ſervice bad reward. . Why 
that's well faid, quoth Sancho : for indeed 
'tis a ſaying among wiſe men, that the fault 
of the aſs muſt not be laid on the pack-faddle z 
and therefore, ſince, in this laſt jobb, you your- 
ſel; were in ſault, even puniſh yourſelf, and 


let not your fury wreak itſelf upon your poor 


armour, bruis'd and battered with doing you 
ſervice, nor upon the tameneſs of Rozinante, 
that goood-conditioned beaſt ; nor yet upon 
the tenderneſs of my feet, requiring them to 
travel more than they ought. 

They oo that day, and four more after 
that, in ſuch kind of diſcourſe, without meet- 


ing * thing that might interrupt their jour- 


ney ; but on the fifth day, as they entered 
into a coneny town, they ſaw a great com- 
pany of pcople at an inn door, being got to- 


ſoon 
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ſoon as don Quixote drew near, he heard one 
of the countrymen cry to the reſt, Look ye 
now, we pe)! ere it to. one of. theſe two 
gentlemen that are coming this way; they 
know neither of the parties: let either of them 
decide the matter. That I will, with all m 
heart, ſaid don Quixote, and with all the 
equity imaginable, if you will but ſtate the 
caſc right to me. Why, fir, ſaid the country- 
man, the buſineſs is this; one of our neigh- 
bours here in this town, ſo fat and ſo 
heavy, that he weighs eleven “ arrobas, or 
eleven quarters of a hundred, ( for that 
is the ſame thing) has challenged another 
man of this town, that weighs not half ſo 
much, to run with him a hundred paces with 
equal weight, Now he that gave the chal- 
enge, being aſked how they ſhould make equal 
weight, demands that the other, who weighs 
but five quarters of a hundred, ſhould carry 
a hundred and an half of iron; and ſo the 
weight, he ſays, will be equal. Hold, ſir, 
Tried Sancho, before don Quixote could anſwer, 
this buſineſs belongs to me, that came fo 
Jately from being a governor, and a judge, 
as all the world knows; T ought to give judg- 
ment in this doubtful caſe. Ho then, 
with all. my heart, friend Sancho, ſaid don 
Quixote; far I am not fit to give crumbs to 
a cat , my brain is ſo diſturbed and out of order. 
Sancho haying got leave, and all the country- 
An arroba is a quatter of an hundred weight. 
I Alluding to the cuſtom in Spain, of an old or diſabled 
. — — ver — 
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men ſtanding about him, gaping to hear him 
give ſentence ; Brothers, quoth he, I muſt tell 
u, that the fat man is in the wrong box; 
there's no manner of reaſon in what he aſks : 
for if, as I always heard ſay, he that is chal- 
leng'd may chuſe his weapons, there's no rea- 
ſon that he ſhould chuſe ſuch as may incum- 
ber him, and hinder him from getting the bet- 
ter of him that defy'd him. Therefore tis my 
judgment, that he who gave the challenge, 
and is ſo big and ſo fat, ſhall cut, pare, ſlice, 
or ſhave oft a hundred and fifty pounds of his 
fleſh, here and there, as he thinks fit; and 
then, being reduc'd to the weight of tother, 
both parties may run the race upon equal 
terms. Byfore George, quoth one of the 
country-people, that had heard the ſentence, 
this gentleman has ſpoken like one of the 
ſaints in heaven ; he has given judgement like 
a caſuiſt ; but I warrant the fat ſquab loves 
his fleſh too well, to part with the leaſt ſliver of 
it, much leſs will he part with a hundred and 
half, Why then, quoth another fellow, the 
deſt way will be not to let them run at all ; 
for then lean need not venture to ſprain his 
back by running with ſuch a load; and fat 
need not cut out his pampered ſides into col- 
lops ; ſo let half the wager be ſpent in wine, 
and let us take theſe gentlemen to the tavern 
that has the beſt, and lay the cloak upon 
me when it rains.“ I return ye thanks, gen- 
tlemen, ſaid don Quixote; but I cannot ſtay ' 
a moment ; for diſmal thoughts and diſaſters 
force me to appear unmannerly, and to travel 
at an uncommon rate; and fo ſaying, he clap- 
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ped ſpurs-to,Rozinante, and moved forwards, 
leaving people to deſcant on his-ſtrange figure, 
and the rare parts of his groom; for ſuch they 
tdok Sancho to be. It the man be ſo wiſe, 
quoth another of the country-fellows to the 
reſt, bleſs.us ! what ſhall we think of the ma- 
ſter! IL. will hold a wager, if they be going to 
Rudy at Salamanca, they will come to be lord 
ebict-jultices in-a-trice : for there is nothing 
more eaſy.;- it is but ſtudying and ſtudying 
apain,. and having a little favour and — 
lbck; and when a man leaſt dreams of it, 
ap, he ſhall find himſelf with a judge's gown 
I back, or a biſhop's mitre upon his: 


u 
A. — 

That night the maſter and man took up 
their lodging in the middle of a field, under 
the roof of the qpen ſky; and the next day, 
as they were on their journey, they ſaw com- 
ing towards them a man a- foot, with a wallet 
about his neck, and a javelin or dart in his 
hand, juſt like a foot-poſt ; The man mend- 
ed his pace, when he came near don; Quixote, 
and almoſt running, came, with a great deal 
of joy in his looks, and embraced don Quix- 
Ite's right thigh ; for he could reach nohigher. 
My lord don Quixote dela Mancha, cried he, 
oh! how heartily glad my lord duke will be 
when he underſtands you are coming again to 
his caſtle; for there he is ſtill with my lady 
dutcheſs.. I do not know you, friend, an- 
 ſwere&d don Quixote, nor can I imagine who 

ou Jhould be, unleſs you tell me yourſelf. 
Ny ane is Toſilos, an't pleaſe your honour; 
I am my lord duke's footman, the ſame who 

Ares wat would 
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would not fight with you about donna Rodri- 
guez's daughter. Bleſs me! cried don Quine- 
ote, is it poſſible you ſhould be the man whom. 
thoſe enemies of mine, the magicians, tranf- 
formed into a lacquey, to deprive me of the 
honour of that combat? Softly, good Sir, 
replied the footman; there was neither in- 
ehantment nor transformation in the caſe. 1 
was as much a footman when I entered the 
liſts, as when I went out; and it was becauſe 
Thad a mind to marry the young gentlewoman, . 
that I refuſed to fight. But T was fadly diſ- 
appointed; for, ua ne, my lord 
duke had me foundhy d, none] not doing 
as he ordered me in 2 matter; and the up- 
ſhot was this, donna Rodiiguez is packed a- 
way to ſeek her fortune, und the daughter is 
ſhut up in a nunnery. As for me, I am going 
to — with a packet of letters from 
my lord to the vice- roy. However, fir, if 
«9 pleaſe to take a J have here a cala- 
al of the beſt. It is a little hot, I muſt 
own; but it is neat, and I have ſome excel- 
lent cheeſe, that will male it go down, I war- 
rant ye. I take you ut your word, quoth San | 
cho; I am no man, leave ceremonies | 
to the church; and o let's drink, honeſt To- 
filos, in ſpite of all the inchanters'in the In- 
dies. Well, Sancho, ſaid don Quixote, thou 
art certainly the 'verieſt glutton that ever was, 
and the ſillieſt blockhead in the world; elſe 
thou wouldſt conſider that this man Go” — 
here is inchanted, and a ſham-hcquey 
ſtay with him, if thou thinkeſt * and rl 
wi 
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ride ſoftly on before, Toſilos ſmiled ; and, 
laying his bottle and his cheeſe upon the graſs, 
he and Sancho ſat down there, and, like foci. 
able meſſmates, never ſtirred till they had 
quite cleared the wallet of all that was in it fit 
for the belly ; and this with ſuch an appetite, 
that when all was conſumed, they licked the 
very packet of letters, becauſe it ſmelt of 
cheeſe, While they were thus employed, 
Hang me, quoth Toſilos, if I know what to 
make of this maſter of your's : doubtleſs he 
ought to be reckoned a madman, Why # 
ought ? replied Sancho; he, owes nothing to 
any body ; for he pays for every thing, eſpe- 
cially where madneſs is current: there he 
might be the richeſt man in the kingdom, he 
has ſuch a ſtock of it. I ſee it full well, and 
full well I tell him of it : but what boots it ? 
eſpecially now that he is all in the dumps, for 
baving been worſted by the knight of the 
White Moon? Toſilos begged of Sancho to 
tell him that ſtory : but Sancho ſaid, it would 

not be handſome to let his maſter ſtay for him, 
but that next time they met, he'd tell him the 
whole matter. With that they got up; and, 
after the ſquire had bruſhed his cloaths, and 
ſhaken off the crumbs from his beard, he drove 
Dapple along; and with a good by t'ye, left 
Toſilos, in order to overtake his maſter, who 
ſtaid for him under the cover of a tree. 


. _ A double emteadre upon the word deve; which is put for 
muſt, the gn of a mood, or for owing a debt, 


CHAP, 
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Hiw don Quixote reſelued to turn ſhepherd, 
and lead a rural life, for the year's time be 
was obliged not to bear arms; with other paſ- 
ſages truly good and diuerting. 


F don Quixote was much diſturbed in 
mind before his overthrow, he was much 
more diſquieted after it. While he ſtaid ſor 
his ſquire under the tree, a thouſand thoughts 
crowded into his head, like flies into a honey- 

t: ſometimes he pondered on the means to 
free Dulcinea from incharitment; and at others, 
on the life he was to lead during his in- 
voluntary retirement. In this brown ſtudy, 
Sancho came up to him, crying up Toſilos as 
the honeſt fellow, and the moſt gentleman-like 
footman in. the world. Is it poſſible, Sancho, 
ſaid don Quixote, thou ſhouldeſt ſtill take that 
man for a real lacquey ? haſt thou forgot ho 
thou ſaweſt Dulcinea. converted and tranſ- 
formed into the reſemblance of a ruſtic wench,. 
and the knight of the Mirrors into the ba- 


chelcr Carraſco.; and all this by the necro- 
mantic arts of thoſe evil minded magicians, . 


that perſecute me? But, laying this aſide, 
pr'ythee tell me, didſt thou not aſk Toſilos 
what became of Altiſidora; whether ſhe be- 
moaned my abſence, or diſmiſed from her 
breaſt thoſe amorous ſentiments that diſturbed 
her when I was near her? Faith and troth, 
quoth Sancho, my head ran on ſomething. 


elle, and I was too well employed to think of : 


ſuch fooliſh ſtuff, Body of me ! fir, are you 
now in a mood toaſk about other folks thoughts, 
eſpecially. 
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eſpecially their love thoughts too? Look you, 
ſaid don Quixote, there is a great deal of dif. 
ference: between thoſe actions that proceed 
from love, and ' thoſe that are the effect of 
gratitude, It is poſſible a gentleman ſhould 
not beat all amorous; but, ſtrictly ſpeaking, he 
cannot be ungrateful. It is very likely that 
Altifidora loved me well; ſhe preſented me, 
as thou knoweſt, with three night-caps ; ſhe 
' wept and took on when I went away; curſed 
me, abuſed me, and, in ſpite of — 
gave a looſe to her paſſion ; all tokens that 
was deeply in love with me: for the anger of 
lovers commonly vents itfelf in curſes. It 
was not in my power to give her any hopes, 
nor had I any coſtly preſent to beſtow on her: 
for all I have reſerved is for Dulcinea; and 
the treaſures of a knight-errant are but fairy- 
gold, and a deluſive good: ſo all I can do, 
is only to remember the unfortunate fair; 
without prejudice however to the rights of my 
Dulcinea, whom thou greatly injureſt, San- 
cho, by delaying the accompliſhment of the 
penance that muſt * free the poor lady from 
miſery. And, ſince thou art fo — 
ſparing of that pampered hide of thine, may 
ſee it devoured by wolves, rather than ſee it 
kept ſo charily for the worms. Sir, quoth 


_ - Sancho, to deal plainly with you, it can't, for 


the blood of me, enter into my head, that 
Jerking my back-fide will ſignify a ſtraw to 
the diſinchanting of the inchanted. Sir, tis 
as if we ſhou'd ſay, If your head aches, anoint 
your ſhins. At leaſt, I dare be ſworn that 
in all the ſtories of knight-errantry you have 
\ « thumb'd 
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thumb'd over, you never knew flogging un- 
bewitch'd any body. However, when 1 can 
find myſelf in the humour, d'ye ſee, I'll 
about it; when time ſerves, I'Il chaſtiſe my- 
ſelf, ne'er fear, I wiſh thau wouldeſt, an- 
ſwered don Quixote; and may heaven give 
thee grace at leaſt to underſtand how much it 
is thy duty to relieve thy miſtieſs ; for, as ſhe 
is mine, by conſequence ſhe is thine ; ſince 
thou belongeſt to me. 2 6 
Thus they went on talking, till they came 
near the place where the bulls had run over 
them; and don Quixote knowing it again, 
Sancho, ſaid he, yonder is that meadow where 
we met the fine ſhepherdeſſes, and the gal- 
lant ſhepherds, who had a mind to renew or 
imitate the paſtoral Arcadia, It was certain- 
ly a new and ingenious conceit. If thou 
thinkeſt well of it, we will follow their ex- 
ample, and turn ſhepherds too ; at leaſt for 
ny the time I am to lay aſide the profeſſion of 
ums. I will buy a flock of ſheep, and every 

he thing that is fit for a paſtoral life; and ſo call- 
ing myſelf the ſhepherd Quixotis, and thee 
fly the ſhepherd Panſino, we will range the woods, 
the hills, and meadows, ſinging and verſifying. 
it We will drink the liquid cryſtal, ſometimes 
t out of the fountains, and ſometimes from the 
purling brooks, and the ſwift gliding ſtreams, 
at The oaks, the cork-trees, af cheſnut-trees, 
to will afford us both duk in and diet; the wil- 
is lows will yield us their ſhade ; the roſes pre- 
int ſent us their inoffenſive ſweets ; and the ſpa- 
dat cious meads will be our carpets, diverſthed 
ve with colours of all ſorts : bleſſed with the 
Yd pureſt 
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pureſt: air, and unconfited; alike, we than ö 


breath that and freedom. The moon and 
Mars, our tapers. of the night, ſhall light our 
evening walks. Light hearts will make ug 
merry, and mirth will make us ſing, Love 
will inſpire us with a theme and wit, and A- 
pollo with harmonious lays. So ſhall we be. 
come famous, not only while we live, but 
make our loves eternal as our ſongs. As [ 
live, quoth Sancho, this fort of life nicks 
me to an hair; and I fancy, that if the bache- 
lor, Samſon Carraſco, and maſter Nicholas, 


have but once a glimpſe of it, they'll e'en 


turn ſhepherds too; nay, tis well if the cu- 
rate does not put in for one among the reſt; 
for he's a notable joker, and merrily inclined. 
That was well thought on, ſaid don Quixote; 
and then if the bachelor will make one among 
us, as I doubt not but he will, he may call him- 
ſelf, the ſhepherd Samſonino, or aſcon; 
and maſter Nicholas, Niculoſo, as formerly 
old Boſcan called himſelf Nemoroſo. For 


the curate, I do not well know what name 


we ſhall give him, unleſs we ſhould call him 
the ſhepherd Curiambro. As for the ſhep- 
herdeſſes, with whom we muſt fall in love, we 
cannot be at a loſs to find them names; there 
are enough for us to pick and chuſe: and, ſince 
my miſtreſs's name is not improper for a 
ſhepherdeſs, any more than for a princels, I 
will not trouble myſelf to get a better ; thou 
mayeſt call thine as thou pleaſeſt, For my 
part, quoth Sancho, I don'tthink of any other 
name for mine, but Tereſona ; that will ft 
her fat ſides full well, and is taken from her 


Chriſtian 
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. chriſtian name too: ſo when I, come to men- 
| tion her in my verſes, every body will know 
her to be my wife, and commend my honeſty, 
1 as being one that is not for picking another 
8 man's lock: as ſor the curate, he muſt be 
1 contented without a ſhegherdeſs, for good 
example's ſake. And for the batchelor, let 
+ W him take his own choice, if he means to have 
1 W one. Bleſs me! ſaid don Quixote, what a 


N life ſhall we lead! what a melody of oaten 
5 reeds, and * Zamora bag-pipes ſhall we have 
s, reſounding in the air! what intermixture of 
n MW tabors, morrice bells, and fiddles ! and if to 
1. all the different inſtruments we add the al- 


bogues, we ſhall have all manner of paſtoral 
muſic. What are the albogues ? quoih San- 
cho: for I don't remember I've ſeen or ever 
heard of 'em in my life. They are, ſaid don 
Quixote, a fort of inſtruments made of braſs- 
plates, rounded like candleſtics, the one 
ſhutting into the other; there ariſes, through - 
the holes or ſtops, and the trunk or hollow, 
an odd ſound, which if not very grateful, or 
harmonious, is however not altogether diſ- 
agreeable, but does well enough with the ruſ- 
ticity of the bag-pipe and tabor. You mutt 
know the word is Mooriſh, as indeed are all 
thoſe in our Spaniſh, that begin with an Al, 
as Almoaza, Almorſar, Alhombra, Alguaſil, 
Alucema, Almacen, Alcanzia, and the like, 
which are not very many. And we have alſo 
but three Mooriſh werds in our tongue that 
end in I; and they are Bercequi, Zaquicami, 

* Zamorra is a city 'n Spain, ſamaus fir this ſort of mu- 
he, as Larcaſh. e is in Enylond for the bag-_ ipe. 
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and Maravedi ; for as to Alheli and Alfaqui, 
they are as well known to be Arabic by their 
beginning with Al, as their ending in I. I 
could not forbear telling thee ſo much by the 
bye, thy quere about ſhoe having brought 
it into my head, There is one thing more that 
will goa great way towards making us compleat 
in our newikind of life, and that is poetry; thou 
knoweſt I am ſomewhat given that way, and 
the batchelor Carraſco is a moſt accompliſhed 

oet, to ſay nothing of the curate; though 
Pu hold a wager he is a dabbler in it too, and 
ſo is maſter Nicholas, I dare ſay; for all your 
Barbers are notable ſcrapers and ſongſters. 
For my part, I'll complain of abſence, thou 
ſhalt celebrate thy own loyalty and conſtancy; 
the ſhepherd Carraſcon ſhall expoſtulate on 
his ſhepherdeſs's diſdain, and the paſtor Curi- 
ambro chuſe what ſubject he likes beſt, and 
ſo all will be managed to our hearts content. 
Alas! quoth Sancho, I am ſo unlucky, that 
I fear me, I ſhall never live to ſee theſe bleſſed 
days. How ſhall I lick up the curds and 
\ cream ! I'll ne'er be without a wooden ſpoon 
in my pocket. Oh, how many of them will 
1 make] what garlands, and what MY 

paſtoral fancies will I contrive ! which, thoug 

they mayn't recommend me for wiſdom, will 
mT me paſs at leaſt for an ingenious fellow, 
My daughter Sanchica ſhall bring us our din- 
ner a- field. But hold, have a care of that! 
ſhe's a young likely wench, and ſome ſhep- 
herds are more knaves than fools; and I would 
not have my girl go out for wool, and come 
home ſhorn; for love and wicked doings 


arc to be found in the fields, as well as in ci- 
tles 
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ties; and in a ſhepherd's cot, as well as in a 
king's palace. Take away the cauſe, and the 
effect ceaſes; what the eye ne'er ſees, the 
heart ne'er rues. One pair of heels is worth 
two pair of hands; and we mult watch as 
well as pray, No more proverbs, good San- 
cho, cried don Quixote: any one of theſe is 
ſufficient to make us know thy meaning. I 
have told thee often enough not to be fo laviſh 
of thy proverb; but it is all loſt upon thee : 
I preach in a deſert: my mother whips me, 
and I whip the top. Faith and troth, quoth 
Sancho, this is juſt as the ſaying is, The por- 
ridge-pot calls the kettle black-arſe---You 
chide me for ſpeaking proverbs, and yet you 
bring them out two at a time, Look you, 
Sancho, thoſe I ſpoke are to the purpoſe ; 
but thou fetcheſt thine in by head and ſhoul- 
ders, to their utter diſgrace, and thy own, 
But no more at this time; it grows late: 
let us leave the road a little, and taxe up our 
quarters yonder in the fields ; to-morrow will 
be a new day. They did accordingly, and 
made a ſlender meal, as little to Sancho's 
likeing as his hard lodging; which brought 
the hardſhips of knight-erranting freſh inte 


his thoughts, and made him wiſh for the 


better entertainment he had ſometimes found, 
as at don Diego's, Camacho's, and don An- 
tonio's houſes : but he conſidered, after all, 
that it cou'd not be always fair weather, nor 
was it always foul ; ſo he betook himſelf to 
his reſt till morning, and his maſter to the 
uſual exerciſe of his roving imaginations. 
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CHAP. XXXV, 
The adventure of the hogs. 


H E night was pretty dark, though the 
moon {tall kept her place in the ſky ; but 
it was in ſuch a part, as obliged her to be in- 
viſible to us; for now and then madam Diana 
takes a turn to the antipodes, and then the 
mountains in black, and the vallics in dark- 
neſs, mourn her ladyſhip's abſence. Don 
Quixote, after his fir ſleep, thought nature 
ſuſliciently refreſhed, and would not yield to 
the temptations of a ſecond. Sancho indecd 
did not enjoy a ſecond, but from a different 
reaſon: for he uſually made but one nap of 
the whole night, which was owing to the. 
ſoundnefs of his conſtitution, and his inex- 
perience of cares, that lay ſo heavy upon don 
Quixote, | 
Sancho, ſaid the knight, after he had pul- 
led the ſquire till he had waked him too, I 
am amazed at the inſenſibility of thy temper, 
Thou art, certainly made of marble or ſolid 
brafs, thou lieſt ſo without either motion or 
feeling: thou ſleepeſt while I wake; thou. 
ſingeſt while I mourn-; and while I am ready 
to taint for want of ſuſtenance, thou art lazy 
and unwicldy with mere gluttony. It is the 
part of a good ſervant, to ſhare in the afflic- 
tions of his maſter. Obſerve the ſtillneſs of 
the night, and the ſolitary place we are in, 
It is pity ſuch an opportunity ſhould be loft 
in ſloth and unactive reſt; rouſe for ſhame, 
ſtep a little aſide, and with a good grace, and 
| a. 
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a chearful heart, ſcore me up ſome three or 
four hundred laſhes upon thy back, towards - 
the diſinchanting of Dulcinea, This I make 
my earneſt waves. being reſolved never to be 
rough with thee again upon this account ; for 
I muſt confeſs thou canſt lay a heavy hand on 
a man upon occaſion When that perform- 
ance is over, we will paſs the remainder of 
the night in chanting, I of abſence, and thou 
of conſtancy ; and ſo begin thoſe paſtoral ex- 
erciſes which are to be our employment at 
home. Sir, anſwered Sancho, do you take 
me for a monk or a friar, that I ſhould ſtart 
up in the middle of the night, and diſcipline 
myſelf at this rate? or, do you think it ſuch 
an eaſy matter to ſcourge and clapper- claw my 
back one moment, and fall a ſinging the next? 
Look you, Sir, ſay not a word more about 
this whipping : for, as I love my fleſh, you'll 
put me upon making ſome raſh oath or other 
that yon won't like; and then if the bare 
bruſhing of my coat would do you any good, 
you ſhou'd not have it, much leſs the curry- 
ing of my hide; and ſo let me go to ſleep a- 
cain, Oh obdurate heart ! — don Quix- 
ote; Oh, impious ſquire ; Oh nouriſkment 
and favours il] beſtowed ! Is this my reward, 
for having got thee a government, and my 
good intentions to get thee an earldom, or an 
equivalent at leaſt, which I dare engage to do 
when this year of our obſcurity 1s elapſed ; 
for, in ſhort, © poſt tenebras ſpero lucem'. 
That I don't underſtand, quoth Sancho; but 
this I very well know, that while I am aſleep, 
I feel neither hope nor deſpair; I am free 
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from pain, and inſenſible of glory, Now 
. on him that firſt invented this 
ſame ſleep : it covers a man all over, thoughts 
and all, likea cloak ; *tis meat for the hungry, 
drink for the thirſty, heat for the cold, and 
cold for the hot. Tis the current coin that 
purchaſes all the pleaſures of the world cheap; 
and the balance that ſets the king and the 
ſhepherd, the fool and the wiſe-man, even. 
There is only one thing, which ſomebody once 
ut into my head, that I diſlike in fleep ; tis 
that it refembles death ; there's very little dif- 
ference between a man in his firſt ſleep, and 
a man in his laſt ſleep, Moſt elegantly ſpo- 
ken, ſaid don. Quixote ! thou haſt —_— out- 
done any thing Jever heard thee ſay before, 
which confirms me in the truth of one of th 
own proverbs; © Birth is much, but breeding 
more. Cod's me! maſter of mine, cried 
Sancho, I'm not the only he now that threads 
proverbs; for you tack em together faſter 
than I do, I think: I ſee no 3 but 
that your's come in ſeaſon, mine out of ſea- 
ſon; but for all that, they are all but pro- 
verbs. | 
Thus they were employed, when their ears 
were alarmed with a kind of a hoarſe and 
grunting noiſe, that ſpread itſelf over all the 
adjacent valleys. Preſently don Quixote 
ſtarted up on his legs, and laid his hand to 
his ſword : as for Sancho, he immediately 
ſet up ſome intrenchments about him, clap- 
ping the bundle of armour on one ſide, and 
fortifying the other with the aſs's packſaddle; 
and then gathering himſelf up on a heap, ** 
ted 
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td down under Dapple's belly, where he lay 
panting, as full of fears as his maſter of ſur- - 
prize; while every moment the noiſe grew 
louder, as the cauſe of it approached, to the 
terror of the one, at leaſt; for as for the o- 
ther, it is ſufficiently known what his valour 
was. 55 

Now the occaſion was this: ſome fellows 
were driving a herd of above fix hundred 
ſwine to a certain fair; and with their grunt- 
ing and. ſqueaking, the filthy beaſts made 
ſuch a horrible noiſe, that don Quixote and 
Sancho were almoſt ſtunned with it, and 
could not imagine whence it proceeded. But 
at length the knight and ſquire ſtanding in 
their way, the rude briftly animals came 
thronging up allin a body, and without any 
reſpect of perſons, ſome running between the 
knight's legs, and ſome between the ſquire's, 
threw down both maſter and man, having not 
only inſulted Sancho's intrenchments, - but 
allo thrown down Rozinante : and having 
thus broke in upon them, on they went, — 
bore down all before them, overthrowing 
pack-ſaddle, armour, knight, ſquire, horſe. 
and all; crowding, treading and trampling 
over them all at a horrid rate. Sancho was 
the firſt that made a ſhift to recover his legs ; 
and having by this time found out what the 
matter was, he called to his maſter to lend 
him his ſword, and ſwore he would ſtick at 
leaſt half a dozen of thoſe rude porkers im- 
mediately. No, no, my friend, ſaid don Quix- 
ote, let them even go; heaven jnflicts this 
diſgrace upon my guilty head; for it is but - 
ju 


/ 
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juſt puniſhment that dogs ſhould devour, hor- 
nets ſting, and vile hogs trample on a van- 
3 knight-errant. And belike, quoth 

ancho, that heaven ſends the fleas to ſting, 
the lice to bite, and hunger to famiſh us poor 
fquires, for keeping theſe vanquiſhed knights 
company. If we ſquires were the ſons of 
thoſe knights, or any ways related to them, 
why then, ſomething might be ſaid for our 
bearing a ſhare of their puniſhment, though 
1t were to the third and fourth generation, 
But what have the Panzas to 90 with the 
Quixotes? Well, let us to our old 
places again, and fleep out the little that's 
left of the night. 'To-morrow is a new day, 
Sleep, Sancho, cried don Quixote, ſleep ; for 
thou wert born to ſleep : but J, who was de- 
ſigned to be ſtill waking, intend, before Au- 
rora uſhers in the ſun, to give a looſe to my 
thoughts, and vent my conceptions in a ma- 
drigal, that I made laſt night unknown to 
thee. Methinks, quoth Sancho, man can't 
be in great affliction, when he can turn his 
brain to the making of verſes. Therefore, 
ou may verſify on as long as you pleaſe, and 
of ſleep it out as much as I can. This ſaid, 
he laid himſelf down on the ground, as he 
thought beſt, and hunching himſelf cloſe to- 
gether, fel] faſt aſleep, without any diſturb- 
ance from either debts, ſuretiſhips, or any care 
whatſoever. On the other fide, don Quix- 
ote leaning againſt the trunck of a beech, or 
a cork-tree (for it is not determined by Cid 
Hamet which it was) ſung, in concert with 
his ſighs, the following compoſition, 
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. Cruel love! 1 when L endure. 

s | C The dreadful: N of. thy bas, 
. 1 fly to death, the only cur 

- or ſuch immenſity _ 9. 


0 But when I touch the peaceful goal, 
The port ſecure from ſtorms of frife, 
- The light revives my n ef ſoul, 


N I cannot enter, for my life 

? Thus life exhales my vital flame; 

4 But death ſtill keeps the ſpark alive 3 

5 Oh wond'rous fate ! unknown to fame 
That liſe ſhould kill, and death revive. . 


The many tears, as well as ſighs, that ac- - 
companied this muſical complaint, were a 
ſign that the knight had dee Fr laid to heart his 
— defeat, and _ Vn of his Dulcinea. . 

Now day came on, and. the ſun darting 
his beams on Sancho's face, at laſt awaked 
him : whereupon,. rubbing his Jes, and 
yawning and ſtretching his drowſy limbs, he 
perceived the havock that the hogs had made 
in his baggage; which made — wiſh, not 
only the herd, but ſomebody. elſe too, at the 
devil for company. In hort, the knight and 
the ſquire both ſet ſorward on their journey; 
and about the clote of the evening, they dil+ 
covered ſome half a ſcore horſemen, and four 
or five. fellows on foot, making dueciy to- 
Mares them. Don Quixote, at the fight, felt 

a ſtrange emotion in his breaſt; and Sanchs 
ſell a ſhivering from head to ſoot: for they 
0 perceived 
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perceived that theſe ſtrangers were provided 
with ſpears and ſhields, and other warlike in. 
plements: whereupon the knight turning to 

the ſquire, Ah! Sancho, ſaid he, were it 
lawful for me at this time to bear arms, and 
had I my hands at liberty, and not tied up b 
pi promiſe, what a joyful fight ſhould I 
efteem this ſquadron that approaches ! but 


perhaps, notwithſtanding my preſent appre- 
henſions, things may fall out better than we 


expect. | 
By this time the horſemen with their lances 
advanced, came cloſe up to them without 
ſpeaking a word; and encompaſſing don Quix- 
ote in a menacing manner, with their points 
levelled to his back and breaſt, one of the 
footmen, by laying his finger upon his mouth, 
ſignified to don Quixote, that he mult be 
mute; then taking Rozinante by the bridle, 
he led him out of the road, while the reſt of 
the footmen ſecured Sancho and Dapple, and 
drove them filently after don Quixote, who 
attempted twice or thrice to afk the cauſe of 
this uſage; but he no ſooner began to open, 
- but they were ready to run the heads of their 
ſpears own his throat. Poor Sancho fared 
worſe yet ; for as he offered to ſpeak, one of 
the foot-guards gave him a jag with a goad, 
and ſerved Dapple as bad, though the poor 
beaſt had no thought of ſaying a word. 
As it grew night, they mended their pace; 
and then the darkneſs increaſed the fears of 
the captive knight and ſquire, eſpecially when 
every minute their ears were tormented with 
theſe or fuch like words; On, on, ye Tro- 
| : | g odytes 3 
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glodytes ; ſilence, ye Barbarian ſlaves; venge- 
ance, ye Anthropophagi ; grumble not, ye 
Scythians ; be blind, ye murdering Polyphe- 
mes, ye devouring lions, Bleſs us (thought 
Sancho) what names do they call us here 
Trollopites, Barbers flaves, and Andr'w 
Hodgepodgy, up gs and Burframes; 


I don't like the ſound of em. Here's one 


miſchief on the neck of another. When a 


man's down, down with him: I would com- 
pound for a good dry beating, and glad to 
ſcape ſo too, Don Quixote was no leſs per- 
plexed ; not being able to imagine the reaſon 
either of their hard uſage, or ſcurrilous lan- 
guage, which hitherto promiſed but little 
good, Atlaſt, after they had rode about an 
hour in the dark, they came to the gates of a 
caſtle; which don Qnixote preſently knowing 
to be the duke's, where he had ſo lately been; 
Heaven bleſs me, cried he, what do I ſee! 
Was not this the manſion of civility and hu- 
manity! But thus the vanquiſhed are doomed 
to ſee every thing frown upon them, With 


that the two priſoners were led into the great 


court of the caſtle; and found ſuch ſtrange 
preparations made there, as increaſed at once 
their fear, and their amazement ; as we ſhall 
find in the next chapter, 


CHAP. 


THE'HISTO RY Or 
CHAP. XXXVI. 


Of the maſt ſingular. and firange/t adventure that 
., don Quizote in the , coarſe of th 
| Famous, biſtory.. 2 | 
ALL the horſemen alighted; and-the-ſoot- 
A. men ſnatehing up don Quixote and San- 
cho in their arms, hurried them into the 
court-yard,. that was illuminated with above 
2 — torches, fixed in huge candleſtics; 
and about all the galleries round the court, 
were placed above five hundred lights; inſo- 
much, that all was day in the midſt of the 
darkneſs of the night. In the middle of the 
eourt there was a tomb, raiſed fome two yards 
from the ground, with a large pall of black 
velvet over it, and round about it a hundred 
tapers of -virgins-wax, ſtood: burning in ſilver 
candleſties. Upon the tomb lay the body of a 
young damſel; who, though to all appear- 
ance dead, was yet ſo beautiful, that death 
itſelf ſeemed lovely in her face. Her head 
was crowned with a garland of fragrant 
flowers, and ſupported by a pillow of cloth 
of gold; and in her hands, that were laid 
acroſs her breaſt, was ſeen a branch of that 
yellow palm, that uſed of old to adorn the 
triumphs of conquerors. ' On one fide of the 
court there was a kind of a theatre erected, 
on which two perſonages ſat in chairs, Who, 
by the crowns upon their heads, and ſcepters 
in their hands, were, or at leaſt appeared to be, 
kings. By the fide of the theatre, at the foot 
of the ſteps by which the kings aſcended, two 
other chairs were placed; and 'thither don 
Quixote and Sancho were led, and * 
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fit down; the guards that conducted them 
continuing filent all the while, and making 
their priſoners -underſtand, by awful ſigns, 
that they muſt alſo be ſilent. But there was 
no great occaſion for that caution ; for their 
ſurprize was ſo great, that it had tied up their 
tongues without it. | 

At the ſame time two other perſons of note 
aſcended the {tage with a numerous retinue, 
and ſeated themſelves on two ſtately chairs by 
the two theatrical kings. Theſe don Quix- 
ote preſently knew to be the duke and duchels, 
at whoſe palace he had been ſo nobly enter- 
tained, But what he diſcovered as the great- 
eſt wonder, was, that the corpſe upon the 
tomb was the body of the fair Altiſidora. 

As ſoon as the duke and duckeſs had aſ- 
cended, don Quixote and Sancho made them 
a profound obeiſance, which they rerurned 
with a ſhort inclining of their heads. Upon 
this a certain officer entered the court, and 
coming up to Sancho, he clapped over him 
a black buckram frock, all figured over with 
flam:s of fire, and taking off his cap, he: put 
on his head a kind of mitre, ſuch as is worn 
by thoſe who undergo public penance by 
the inquiſition ; whiſpering him in the car 
at the ſame time, that if he did but offer to 
open his lips, they would put a gag in his 
mouth, or murder him to rights. Sancho 


viewed himſelf over from head to foot, and 


was a little ſtartled to fee himſelf all over 
in fire and flames; but yet ſince he did not 
feel himſelf burn, he cared not a farthing. 
He pulled off his mitte, and ſound it pictured 
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over with devils ; but he put it on again, and 
bethought himſelf, that ſince neither the 
flame burned him, nor the devils ran away 
with him, it was well enough. Don Quix- 
ote alſo ſtedfaſtly ſurveyed him, and in the 
midſt of all his apprehenſions, could not for- 
bear ſmiling to ſee what a ſtrange figure he 
made. And now in the midſt of that pro- 
found ſilence, while every thing was mute, 
and expectation moſt attentive, a ſoft and 
charming ſymphony of flutes, that ſeemed to 
iſſue from the hollow of the tomb, agreeably 
filled their ears. Then there appeared at the 
head of the monument, a young man ex- 
tremely handſome, and dreſſed in a Roman 
habit, who, to the muſick of a harp, touched 
by himſelf, ſung the following ſtanza's with 
an excellent voice: 


ILL fair Altiſidora ſlain 
By Quixote's cruelty return; 
And all the inchanted female train 
Her hapleſs fate in ſackcloth mourn 
Until duennas clad in bays 
Appear in preſence of her grace, 
III celebrate the nymph in lays 
That would not ſhame the bard of Thrace, 


Nor ſhall thy beauty fade unſung, 
When life forſakes my gelid veins ; 
My clay-cold lips and frozen tongue, 
In death ſhall raiſe immortal ſtrains. 
My ſoul when freed from cumb'rous clay, 
| Her flight o'er Stygian waves ſhall take; 
And while on Lethe's banks I ſtray, | 
My ſong ſhall charm th' oblivious lake. 
| | Enough, 
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Enough, cried one of the two kings; no 
more, divine muſician; it were an endleſs 
taſk to enumerate the perfections of Altiſidora, 
or give us the ſtory of her fate. Nor is ſhe 
dead, as the ignorant vulgar ſurmiſes; no, 
in the mouth of fame ſhe lives, and once 
more ſhall revive, as ſoon as Sancho has un- 
der gone the penance that is decreed to reſtore 
her to the world. Therefore, O Rhadaman- 
thus! thou who ſitteſt in joint commiſſion 
with me in the opacous ſhades of Dis, tre- 
mendous judge of hell ! thou to whom the 
decrees of fate, inſcrutable to mortals, are 

revealed, in order to reſtore this damſel to 
life, open and declare them immediately, nor 
delay the promiſed felicity of her return, to 
comfort the drooping world, 

Scarce had Minos finiſhed his charge, but 
Radamanthus ſtarting up; Proceed, ſaid he, 
ye miniſters and officers of the houſhold, ſu- 
perior and inferior, high and low; proceed 
one after another, and mark me Sancho's 
chin with twenty-four twitches, give him 
twelve pinches, and run ſix pins into his arms 
and backſide; for Altiſidora's reſtoration de- 

, pends on the performance of this ceremony. 
Sancho hearing this, could hold out no longer, 
but bawling out, Body of me! cried he, I'll 
as ſoon turn Turk, as give you leave to do all 
this. You ſhall put no chin or countenance 
of mine upon any ſuch mortification, What 
the devil can the ſpoiling of my face ſignify 
to the reſtoring of this damſe]? I may as 
ſoon turn up my broad end, and awaken her 
6 with a gun, Dalcincs is bewitch'd, and I 
1 H h 2 forſooth 
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forſooth muſt flog myſelf, to free her from 
- witchcraft! and here's Altiſidora too, drops 
off of one diſtemper or other, and preſently 
poor Sancho mult be pulled by the handle of 
his face, his ſkin fill'd with oilet holes, and 
his arms pinch'd black and blue, to ſave her 
from the worms! no, no, you muſt not 
think to put tricks upon travellers. An old 
dog underſtands trap. Relent, cried Rha. 
damanthus aloud, thou tiger, ſubmit, proud 
Nimrod, ſuffer and be ſilent, or thou dieſt: 
No impollibility is required from thee; and 
therefore pretend not to expoſtulate on the ſo- 
verity of thy doom. Thy face ſhall receive 
the twitches, thy ſkin ſhall be pinched, and 
thou ſhalt gyoan under the penance. Begin, 
I ſay, ye miniſters of juſtice, execute my 
fentence, or, as I am an honeſt man, ye ſhall 
curſe the hour ye were born. At the ſame 
time ſix old duenna's, or waiting-women, 
appeared in the court, marching in a formal 
proceſſion one after another, four of them 
wearing ſpectacles; and all with their right 
hands held aloft, and their wriſts, according 
to the faſhion, about four inches bare, to 
make their hands ſeem the longer. Sancho 
no ſooner ſpied them, but roaring out like a 
bull, Do with me what you pleaſe, cried he; 
let a ſackful of mad cats lay their claws on 
me, as they did on my maſter in this caſtle ; 
drill me through with, ſharp daggers ; tear the 
fleſh from my bones with red-hot pincers, I'll 
bear it with patience, and ſerve your wor- 
ſhips ; but the devil ſhall run away with me 


at once, before I'll ſuffer old waiting- women 
to 
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to lay a finger upon me, Don Quixote upon 
this broke ſilence; Have patience, my ſon, 
cried he, and reſign thyſelf to theſe poten- 
tates, with thanks to heaven, for having en- 
dowed thy perſon with ſuch a gift, as to re- 
leaſe the inchanted, and raiſe the dead from 
the grave. | 

By this time the waiting-women were ad- 
vanced up to Sancho; who, after much per- 
ſuaſion, was at laſt wrought upon to ſettle 
himſelf in his ſeat, and ſubmit his face and 
beard to the female executioners : the firſt that 
approached gave him a clever twitch, and 
then dropped him a courteſy. Leſs courteſy, 
and leſs ſauce, good miſtreſs Governante, 
cried Sancho ; for, by the life of Pharaoh, 
your fingers ſtink of vinegar. In ſhort, all 
the waiting-women, and moſt of the ſervants, 
came and twitched and pinched him decently ; 
and he bore it all with unſpeakable patience. 
But when they came to prick him with pins, 
he could contain no longer; but ſtarting up 
in a pelting chafe, ſnatched up one of the 
torches that ſtood near him, and ſwinging it 
round, put all the women, and the reſt of his 
tormentors, to their heels, Avaunt, cried he, 
ye imps of the devil; d'ye think my backſide 
is made of braſs, or that I intend to be your 
maſter's martyr, with a horſe-pox t'ye ? 

At the ſame time Altiſidora, who could 
not but be tired with lying ſo 1 upon her 
back, began to turn herſelf on one ſide, which 
was no ſooner perceived by the ſpectators, but 
they all ſet up the cry, She lives, ſhe lives! 
Altiſidora lives! and then Rhadamanthus ad- 
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drefling himſelf to Sancho, deſired him to be 
pacified, for now the wonderful recovery was 
effected. On the other fide, don Quixote, 
ſeeing Altiſidora ſtir, went and threw himſelf 
on his knees before Sancho; My dear ſon, 
cried he, for now I will not call thee ſquire, 
now eis the hour for thee to receive ſome of 
the laſhes, that are incumbent_upon thee, for 
the diſinchanting of Dulcinea. This, I ſay, 
is the auſpicious time, when the virtue of thy 
ſkin is moſt mature and efficacious for work- 
ing the wonders that are expected from it, 
Out of the frying-pan into the fire, quoth 
Sancho; I have brought my hogs to a fair 
market truly ; after I have been twinged and 
tweaked by the noſe, and every where, and 
my buttocks ſtuck all over, and made a pin- 
cuſhion of, I muſt be now whipped like a 
top, muſt I? if you've a mind to get rid of 
me, can't you as well tie a good ſtone about 
my neck, and tip me into a well. Better 
make an end of me at once, than have me 
loaded fo every foot like a pack-horſe wich 
other folks burdens. Look ye, ſay but one 
word more to me of any ſuch thing, and, on 
my ſoul], all the fat mall be in the fire. 

By this time Altiſidora ſat on the tomb, and 
preſently the muſic ſtruck up, all the inſtru- 
ments being joined with the voices of the. 
ſpectators, FS cried aloud, Live, live, Al- 
tiſidora, Altifidora, live! The duke and 
ducheſs gotup; and with Minos and Rhada- 
manthus, accompanied by Quixote and San- 
cho, went all in a body to receive Altiſidora, 
and hand her down from the tomb. She 

| pretending 
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pretending to faint, bowed to the duke and 
ducheſs, and alſo to the two kings; but caſt- 
ing a ſkew look upon don Quixote, Heaven 
forgive that hard-hearted lovely knight, ſaid 
ſhe, whoſe barbarity has made me an. inhabi- 
tant of the other world for ought. I know a 
thouſand years. But to thee, ſaid ſhe, turn- 
ing to Sancho, to thee, the.moſt compaſſion- 
ate ſquire that the world contains, I return 
my thanks for my change from death to life ; 
in acknowledgement of which, {ix of the beſt 
{mocks I haye ſhall be changed into fhirts for 
thee; and M they are not ſpick and ſpan new, 
yet they are all as clean as a penny. Sancho 
pulled off his mitte, put his knee to the 
ground, and kiſſed her hand. The duke 
commanded, that they ſhould return him his 
cap, and, inſtead of his flaming frock, to 
give him his gaberdine ; but Sancho begged 
of his grace, that he might keep the frock and 
mitre, to carry into his own country, as a re- 
lic of that wonderful adventure. The ducheſs 
ſaid, He ſhould have them; for he knew ſhe 
was always one of his beſt friends. Then 
the duke ordered the company to clear the 
court, and retire to their reſpective lodgings, 
and that don Quixote and Sancho ſhould be 
conducted to their apartments, 


C HAP. XXXVII. 

Contains ſeveral particulars, neceſſary for the il- 
luſtration of this hiſtory. 
YANCHO lay that night in a truckle- 

bed in don Quixote's chamber, a lodging 
not much to his liking, being very ſenſible 
| that 
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that his maſter would diſturb him with imper. 
tinent chat all night long; and this enter- 
tainment he found himſelf not rightly diſpoſ- 
ed for, his late penance having taken him 
quite off the talking pin; and a hoyel, with 
good ſound ſleep, had been more agreeable to 
his circumſtances, than the moſt ftately apart. 
ments in ſuch troubleſome company; and in- 
deed his apprehenſions proved fo right, that 
his maſter was ſcarcely laid when he began to 

n. 

Sancho, ſaid he, what is your opinion of 
this night's adventure? great and mighty Is 
the force of love when heightened by diſdain, 
as the teſtimony of your own eyes may con- 
vince you in the death of Altiſidora. It was 
neither a dart, a dagger, nor any poiſon that 
brought her to her end, but ſhe expired 
through the meer ſenſe of my difdain of her 
affection. I had not cared a pin, anſwered 
Sancho, tho” ſhe had died of the pip, ſo ſhe 
had but let me alone; I never courted her, 
nor ſlighted her in my born days; and for my 
part, 1 muſt ſtill think it ſtrange, that the 
life and well-doing of Altifidora, a whimſi- 
cal, maggoty gentlewoman, ſhould depend 
upon the plaguing Sancho Panza. But there 
are ſuch things as inchanters and witchcrafts, 
that is certain, from which good heaven deli- 
ver me] for it is more than I can do myſelf, 
But now, fir, let me fleep, J beſeech you; 
for if you trouble me with any more queſtions, 
I'm reſolv'd to leap out of the window. I 
will not diſturb thee, honeſt Sancho, ſaid 
don Quixote, ſleep, if the ſmart of thy late 
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torture will Jet thee. No pain, anſwered 


Sancho, can be compared to the abuſe my 
face ſuffered ; becauſe *tis done by the worſt 
of ill- natured creatures, I mean. old wait- 
ing- women; the devil take 'em,. quo” I, and 
ſo good night | I want a good nap to ſet me 
to rights; and ſo once again, pray let me 
ſleep. Do ſo, ſaid don Quixote, and heaven 
be with thee. Thereupon they both fell 
aſleep; and while they are aſleep, Cid Ha- 
met takes the opportunity to tell us the motives 
that put the duke and ducheſs upon this odd 
compound of extravagancies, that has been 
laſt related. He ſays, that the batchelor Car- 
raſco, megitating revenge for having been de- 
feated by don Quixote When he went by the 
title of the Knight. of the Mirrors, reſolved 
to make another attempt, in hopes of better 
fortune; and therefore, having underſtood 
where don Quixote was, by the page that 
brought the letters and prefent to Sancho's 
wife, he furniſhed himſelf with a freſh horſe 
and arms, and had a white moon painted on 
his ſhield ; his accoutrements were all pack- 
ed up on a mule; and, left Thomas Cecil, his 
former attendant, ſhould be known by don 
Quixote or Sancho, he got a country-fellow 
to wait on him as a ſquire. Coming to the 
duke's caſtle, he was informed that the knight 
was gone to the tournament at Saragoſa; the 
duke giving the bachelor an.account alſo how 
pleaſantly they had impoſed upon him with 
the contrivance for Dulcinea's diſinchantment, 


to be effected at the expence of Sancho's poſte- 
terirs, 
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riors. Finally, he told him how Sancho had 
made his maſter believe that Dulcinea was 
transformed into a country - wench- by the 
power of magic; and how the ducheſs had 
perſuaded Sancho that he was deluded himſelf, 
and Dulcinea inchanted in good earneſt. The 
batchelor, though he could not forbear laugh. 
ing, was nevertheleſs ſtruck with wonder at 
this mixture of cunning and ſimplicity in the 
- fquire, and the uncommon madneſs of the 
- maſter. The duke then made it his requeſt, 
that if he met with the knight, he ſhould call 
at the caſtle as he returned, and give him an 
account of his ſucceſs, whether he vanquiſh- 
ed him or not. The batchelor promiſed to 8 
obey his commands; and departing in ſearch 1 
of don Quixote, he found him not at Sara- | 
goſa; but travelling farther, met him at laſt, b 
and had his revenge, as we have told you. t 
Then taking the duke's caſtle in his way t 


home, he gave him an account of the cir- a 

- cumſtances and conditions of the combat, b 
and how don Quixote was repairing home- a 
wards, to fulfil his engagement of returning 0 
to and remaining in his village for a year, as 


it was incumbent on the honour of chivalry l 
to perform, and in this ſpace, the batchelor t 
ſaid, He hoped the poor gentleman might re- | 
cover his ſenſes ; declaring withal, that the t 
concern he had upon him, to ſee a man of his ſ 
parts in ſuch a diſtracted condition, was the Y 


only motive that could put him upon ſuch an f 
attempt. Upon this he returned home, there 

to expect don Quixote, who was coming af- ( 
tex 
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ter him. This information engaged the duke, 
who was never to be tired with the humours 
of the knight and the ſquire, to take this oc- 
caſion to make more ſport with them; he or- 
dered all the roads thereabouts, eſpecially 
thoſe that don Quixote was moſt likely te 


take, to be laid by a great many of his ſer- 
vants, who had orders to bring him to the 


caſtle, right or wrong, 

They met him accordingly, and ſent their 
maſter an account of it; whereupon all 
things being prepared againſt his coming, the 


duke cauſed the torches and tapers to be all 


lighted round the court, and Altiſidora's tra- 
gi-comical interlude was acted, with the hu- 


mours of Sancho Panza ; the whole ſo to the 


life, that the counterfeit was hardly diſcerna- 
ble. Cid Hamet adds, that he believed thoſe 
that played theſe tricks were as mad as thoſe 
they were impoſed upon : and that the duke 
and ducheſs were within a hair's breadth of 
being thought fools themſelves, for taking of 
much pains to make ſport with the weakneſs 
of two poor filly wretches. 

Now to return to our adventurers ; the 
morning found one of them faſt aſleep, and 
the other broad awake, tranſported with his 
wild imaginations, They thought it a time 
to riſe, eſpecially the Don, for the bed of 
ſloth was never agreeable to him, whether 
vanquiſhed or victorious. 

Altiſidora, whom don Quixote ſuppoſed to 
have bcen raiſed from the dead, did that day 
(to humour her lord and lady) deck her head 

with 
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flowered with gold, her diſheveled locks flow- 


don Quixote's chamber, ſupporting herſelf 
with an ebony ſtafft. N. 
The knight was ſo ſurprized and amazed 
at this unexpected apparition, that he. was 


have himſelf, he ſlunk down under the bed- 
clothes, and covered himſelf over head and 
ears. However, Altiſidora placed herſelf in 
a Chair cloſe by his bed's-head; and, after a 
profound ſigh, To what an extremity of miſ- 
fortune and diſtreſs, ſaid ſhe,. in a ſoft and 
languiſhing voice, are young ladies of my vir- 
tue and quality reduced, when they thus 
trample upon the rule of modeſty, and with- 
out regard to virgin decency, are forced to 
give their tongues a looſe, and betray the fe- 
crets of their hearts ! Alas | noble don Quix- 


py perſons, over- ruled by my*paſſion, but yet 
ſo reſerved and patient in my ſufferings, that 
ſilence broke my heart, and my heart broke 
in ſilence. Tis now two days, moſt inexo- 
rable and marble-hearted man, ſince the ſenſe 
of your ſevere uſage and cruelty brought me 
to my death, or ſomething fo like it, that 
every one that ſaw me judged me to be dead. 
And, had not love been compaſſionate, and aſ- 


kind ſquire, I had ever remained in the other 


world. Truly, quoth Sancho, love might e'en 
at 
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with the ſame. garland: ſhe wore upon the 
tomb, and in a looſe gown of white taffaty 


ing negligently en her ſhoulders, ſhe entered 


ſtruck dumb; and not knowing how to be- 


ate de la Mancha, I am one of thoſe unhap- 


ſigned my recovery on the ſuffering of this 
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1s well have made choice of my aſs for that 
ſervice, and he would have obliged me a great 
deal more. But pray, good miſtreſs, tell me 
one thing now, and ſo heaven provide you a 
detter natur'd ſweet-heart than my maſter, 
what did you ſee in the other world ? what' 
ſort of folks are there in hell? for there I 
ſuppoſe you have been ; for thoſe that die of 
deſpair muſt needs go to that ſummer-houſe. 
To tell you the truth, replied Altiſidora, I 
fancy I could not be dead out-right, be- 
cauſe I was not got ſo far as hell ; for had I 
been once in, I am ſure I ſhould never have 
been allowed to have got out again. I got 
to the gates indeed, where I found a round 
dozen of devils in their breeches and waiſt- | 
coats, playing at tennis with flaming rack- 
ets; they wore flat bands with ſcolloped 
Flanders lace and ruMles of the ſame ; four 
inches of their wrifts bare, to make their 
hands look the longer ; in which they held 
rackets of fire. But what I moſt wondered 
at, was, that inſtead of tennis-balls, they 
made uſe of books that were every whit as 
light, and ſtuffed with wind and flocks, vr 
ſuch kind of trumpery. This was indeed 
moſt ſtrange and wonderful; but, what ſtill 
amazed me more, I found, that, contrary to 
the cuſtom of gameſters, among whom the 
winning party at leaſt is in good humour, 
and the loſers only angry, theſe helliſh toſſ- 
ers of books of both ſides did nothing but 
fret, fume, ſtamp, curſe and ſwear moſt hor- 
"ys as if they had been all loſers. 
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That's no wonder at all, quoth Sancho; for. 
yourdevils, whether they play or no, win or 
loſe, they can never be contented. 'I at may 
be, ſaid Altifidora, but another thing that 1 
admire (Ithen admired I would ſay) was, that 
the ball would not bear a ſecond blow, but at 
every ſtroke they were obliged to change 
books, ſome of em new, ſome old, which! 
thought very {trange. And one accident that 
happened upon this I can't forget: they toſſ- 
ed up a new book fairly bound, and gave it 
ſuch a ſmart ſtroke, that the very guts flew 
out of it, and all the leaves were ſcattered 
about. Then cricd one of the devils to an- 
other, Look, look, what book is that? *Tis 
the ſecond part of the hiſtory of Don Quix- 
ote, ſaid the other; not that which was com- 
poſed by Cid Hamet, the author of the firſt, 
but by a certain Arragonian, who profeſſes 
himſelf a native of Tordeſillas. Away with 
it, cried the firſt devil, down with it, plunge 
it to the loweſt pit of hell, where I mz 
never ſee it more. Why, is it ſuch ſad ſtuff, 
{aid the other? Such intolerable ſtuff, cried 
the firſt devil, that if I and all the devils in 
hell ſhould ſet their heads together to make 
it worſe, it were paſt our ſkill, T he devils 
continued their game, and ſhattered a world 
of other books, but the name of Don Quix- 
ote, that I ſo paſſionately adored, confined 
my thoughts only to that part of the viſion 
which I have told you. It could be nothing 
but a viſion to be ſure, ſaid Don Quixote, 
for I am the only perſon of the name now 
in the univerſe, and that very book is x wa 
| about 
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DON QUIXOTE. 365 
adout here at the very ſame rate, never reſt- 
;ng in a place, for every body has a fling at it. 
Nor am I concerned that any phantom aſ- 
ſuming my name, ſhould wander' in the 
ſhades of darkneſs, or in the light of this 
world, ſince I am not the perſon of whom 
that hiſtory treats, If it be well writ, faith- 
ful, and authentick, it will live ages; but 
if it be bad, it will have a quick journey 
from its birth to the grave of oblivion. Al- 
tiſidora was then going to renew her expoſ- 
tulations and complaints againſt Don Quix- 
ote, had not he thus interrupted her: I have 
often cautioned you, madam; ſaid he, of 
fixing your affections upon a man who is ab- 
folutely uncapable of making a ſuitable 
return, It grieves me to have a heart ob- 
truded upon me, when I have no entertain- 
ment to give it, but bare cold thanks. I was 
only born for Dulcinea del Toboſo, and to 
her alone the deftinies (if ſuch there be) 
have devoted my affection: ſo it is preſump- 
tion for any other beauty to imagine ſhe can 
diſplace her, or but ſhare the poſſeſſion ſhe 
holds in my foul. This I hope may ſuffice 
to take away all foundation from your hopes, 
to recal your modeſty, and re- inſtate it in 
its proper bounds, for impoſſibilities are not 
to be expected from any creature upon earth. 
At hearing this, death of my life ! eried 
Altifidora, putting on a violent paſſion, thou 
lump of lead, who haſt a ſoul of mortar, and 
a heart as little and as heard as the ſtone of 
an olive, more ſtubborn than a ſullen plough- 
jobber, or a carrier's. horſe that will never 
| 5 8 **" 5 
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go out of his road, I have a pres mind to 
rear your eyes out; as deep as they are in 
your head. Why, thou: — ſwaſh buck- 
ler, thou -rib-roaſted knight of the cudgel, 
haſt thou the impudence to think that I died 
for love of thy lantern- jaws ? No, no, Sir 
Tiffany, all that you have ſeen this night 
has been counterfeit, for I would not ſuffer 
the pain of 4 flea- bite, much leſs that of 
dving, for ſuch a dromedary as thou art. 
Toth! laſs, I believe thee, quoth. Fancho; 
for all theſe ſtories of people dying for love 
are meer tales of a roaſted —2 hey tell 
vou they'H die for love, but the devil a-bit, 
Truſt to that and be laugh'd at. 
Their diſcourſe was — by the 
coming in of the harper, finger, and com- 
poſer of the ſtanzas that were. ꝓerformed in 
— cout! the night before. Sir Knight, ſaid 
he to Don Quixote, makinga profound 
obeiſance,. let me beg the favour of being 


number d among your moſt humble ſervants; 


it is an honour which I have long (been am- 
bitious to receive, in regard of your great 
renown, and the value of. your ntchieve- 
ments. Pray, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, let me 
know who you are, that I may proportionmy 
reſpects to your merits. The'ſpark. gave him 
to underſtand he was the perſon chat made 
and ſung the verſes he heard the laſt night. 
Truly, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, you have an 
excellent voice; but I think your poetry 
was little to the purpoſe; for what relation 
pray have the ſtanzas of Garcilaſſo to this 
lady's death? Oh!] Sir, never W 
that, 
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DO N QO TX Or Ti EB 367. 
that, replied the muſician, I do but aſother 
brothers of the quill: all the upſtart poets of 
the age do the ſame, and every one writes 
what he pleaſes, how he pleaſes, ſteals aud 
from whom he pleafes, Whether it be to the 
purpoſe or no; for let them ite aud ſet to 
muſick what: they will. though. ne ver ſo im 
pertinent and abſurd, there is a thing called 
poetical licence, that. is our wartant, „and a 
lafeguard and refuge for nonſenſe, among all: 
ine men of jingle and metro 
Don Quixote was going te anſwer, but 
was interrupted by the coming in of the duke 
and dutcheis, who improving the converſa-- 
tion, made it very pleaſant. for. ſome hours ; 
and Sancho was ſo full of his odd conceits 
and arch wipes, that the duke and dutcheſs- 
were at a ſtand; which. to admire moſt, his 
wit, or his ſimplicity, After that, Don 
Quioxote begged leave for his departure that 
very day, alledging that knights in his un- 
happy circumſtances were rather fitter to in- 
habit an humble cottage tban a Kkingly- pa- 
lace. They frecly. complied wich his re- 
queſt, and the dutchefs defir'd to know if Al- 
tiſidora had yet. attained to any ſhare of his 
favour. Madam, anſwered = Quixote, . 
1. cult freely tell your grace, that j am con- 
dent all this damſel's diſeaſe proceeds from 
nothing elſe in the world but idlenefs. 80 
nothing in nature can be better phyſick- for 
her diſtemper, than to he continually em- 
ployed in ſome innocent and decent things. 
Ine has been pleaſed to inform. me, that hone» 


lace is much worn in hell; and fince, with- 
| liz out 
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out Webt, ſhe knows how to make it, let 


that be her taſk, and Il] engage the tumbling 


- of her bobbins to and again will ſoon toſs her 


love out of her head, now this is my opinion, 
Madam, and my advice. And mine too, 
quoth Sancho, for I never knew any of your 
bone-lace-makers die for love, nor any other 
young wench, that had any thing elſe to do; 
I know it by myſelf: 4 he I am hard at 
work, with a Gate i in my hand, I no more 
think of pig'ſnyes (my own dear wife I mean) 
than I do of my dead cow, though I love her 
as the apple of my eye. You ſay well, 


care that Altiſidora ſhall. not want employ- 
ment for the future; ſhe underſtands her 
needle, and I'm reſolv'd ſhe ſhalt make uſe 
on it. Madam, faid Altiſidora, I ſhall have 
no occaſion for any remedy of that nature; 
for the ſenſe of the ſeverity and ill uſage that: 
I have met with from that vagabond mon- 


ſter, will, without any other means, ſoon 


raze him out of my memory. In the mean 
time, I beg your grace's leave to retire, that 
I may no longer behold, I won't ſay his wo- 
ful figure, but his ugly and abominable 
countenance, Theſe words, ſaid the duke, 
put me in mind of the roverb, After railing, 
comes forgiving. e putting her hand- 


kerchief to her eyes, as it were to dry ber 
tears, and then making her honours to the 
duke and dutchefs, went out of the room. 
Alack-aday ! poor girl, cry'd Sancho; I 
know what will be the end of thee, ſince 
thou art fall'n into the hands of * 


Sancho, anſwered the dutcheſs, and I'll take 


— 
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DON QUIXOTE 3% 
fad ſoul, that mercileſs maſter of mine, with 
a crab-tree heart, as tough as any oak. 
Woe be to thee, a'faith! Hadſt thou fall'n 
in love with this ſweet face of mine, body 
of me; chou hadſt met with a cock LF the 

ame. The diſcourſe ended here, Don 

ixote dreſſed, dined with the duke and 
* and departed that afternoon. ' | 


C N P. XXXVIIT. Eat 
feder, Don Quixote, and bis Squire 


r their way home. 
PT . E vanquiſhed knight-errant” conti- 
nued his journey, equally divided be- 
tween grief and joy; the ogy (1 of bis 
overthrow ſometimes funk his ſpirits, but 
then the aſſurance he had of the virtue lodged 
in Sancho, by Altiſidora's reſu rrection, raiſed. 
them up again; and et, after all, he had 
much ado to perſuade mel that the amo- 
rous damſet was really dead. As for Sancho, 
his thoughts were not at all of the pleaſing 
kind; on the contrary, he was wpon the 
ſullen, becauſe Altiſidora had bilked him of 
the ſmocks ſhe promifed him; and his head 
running upon that, faith and troth, Sir, quoth 
he, I 1570 the worſt tuck of any phyfician 
under the cope of heaven; other dodtors kill 
their patients, and ate paid for it too, and 
yet they are at no farther trouble than ſcrawl- 
ing two or three eramp words for ſome phy- 
fical ſlip-ſlop, which the apothecaries are at 
all the pains to make up. Now here am I, 
that ſave people from the grave at the ex- 
pence 


— 
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pence of my own. hide, pinch'd, clapper- 
elaw'd,. run througy with pins, and whipp'd 
like a top, and yet the devil a croſs I get by 
the bargain. But it ever they catch me a 
curing any body o' this faſhion, unleſs [ 
have my fee beforehand, may J be ſerv'd as 
I have been fon nothing. Odsdiggers! they 
ſhall pay fauce for't; no money, no cure; 
the monk lives by his ſinging; and J can't 
think heaven would make me a doctor, with- 
out allowing me my fees. Lou are in the 
right, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; and Al. 
tiſidora has done unworthily in diſappointing 
jou of the ſmocks. Though you muſt own, 
that the virtue by which thou workeſt theſe 
wonders was a free gift, and coſt the no- 
thing to learn, but the art of patience. For 
my part, had you demanded your fees for 
diſinchanting Dulcinea, you ſhould have re- 
oeived them already; but I am afraid there 
can be no gratuity proportionable to the 
greatneſs of the cure; and therefore [ would 
not have the remedy depend upon a reward; 
for who knows. whether my proftering it, or 
thy acceptance of it, might not binder the 
affect of the penance: however, ſince we've 
gone ſo far, we'll put it to a trial: Come, 
Sancho, name yaur price, and down, with 
your bteeches. Fitſt pay your- hide, then 
pay yourſelf, out of the money, af; mine that 
vou have in your cuſtody. Sancho opening 
his eyes and ears above à foot wide at this 
- fair offer, leaped. preſently at the propoſal. 
Ay, ay, Sir, now you ſay ſomething, quoth 


be, III dot with-a-jirk now; ſince.you (peak 
; | .- | . 0; 
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fo feelingly 2 have a wife and children to 
maintain, Sir, and I/ muſt mind the main 
chance. Come then, how much will you 
give me by the:laſh?. Were your payment, 
ſaid Don Quixote, to be anſwerable to the 
greatneſs and merits of the cure, not all the 
wealth of Venice, nor the Indian mines were 
ſufficient to reward thee, But ſee what caſh 
you have of mine in your hands, and ſet 
what priee you will on every ſtripe. The 
laſhes, quath Sancho, are in all three thou- 
ſand three hundred and odd, of which I have 
had five; the reſt are to Come, let thoſe five 
go for the odd ones, and let's come to. the 
three thouſand three hundred. At a quar- 
tillo, or three half-pence, a piece (and 1 
wou'd not bate a farthing, if twere to my 
brother) they will make three thouſand three 
hundred halfpences. Three thouſand three 
half-pences make Afteen hundred. three 
pences, which amounts to feven hundred 
and fifty reals, or ſix-pences. Now the 
three hundred remaining three -balf-pences, 
make an hundred and fifty three-pences, and 
threeſcore and | fifteen ſix- pences; put that 
together, and it comes juſt to eight hundred 
and twenty five reals, or ſix-pences, to 2 
farthing., This money, Sir, if you pleaſe, 
Pl: deduR- from-your's: that I have in my 
hands, and then 'H reckon myſelf well paid 
for my jirking, and go home well-pleas'd, 
os. & well whipp'd; but that's nothing, 
ſomething has ſome. ſavour; he muſt not 
think to catch fiſh, who is afraid to wet this 
feet, I need ſay no more, Now bleſſings 

on. 


372 THE HISTORY or 
on thy heart, my deareſt Sancho, eried Don 
Quixote! oh my friend, how ſhall Duleinea 


and I be bound te pray for thee, and ſerve 


thee-while it ſhall pleaſe heaven to continue 
us on earth! if ſhe tecovet her former ſhape 
and beauty, as now ſhe infallibly muſt, her 
misfortune will turn to her ſelieiry, and 1 
ſhall triumph in my defeat. Speak, dear 


Sancho, when wilt thou enter upon thy tafk; 


and a hundred reals more ſhall be at thy fer- 
vice, as a gratuity for thy bein g'expeditious? 
Pll begin this very night, — Sancho, 


do you but order it ſo that we may lie in the 


fields, and you ſhall} ſee how I'Y lay about 
me; I ſhan't be ſraaiug of * Rell," PH a1 
fure vou. 

Don Quixote longed: far night 40 "OR 
tiently, that, like all eager expecting lovers, 
he fancied Pherbus had broke his — 5 
wheels, which made the day of ſo unuſu 
length; but at laſt it grew dark; and the 
went out of the road into a ſhady wood, 
where they both alighted, and being ſat down 
upon the grafs, they went to ſupper upon 
ſuch proviſion as Sancho's wallet Afordell. a 


And now having ſatisfied) himſelf, — 


thought it time to ſatisfy his maſter, and earn 
poſe he. made | 


his money. To which 
himſelf a whip of Dapple's halter, 'andhav- 
ing ſtripped himſelf to the waiſt; retir'd far- 


ther up into the wood at à ſmall diſtanee 


from his maſter; Don Quixote, obſerving 


his readineſs and reſolution, could not for- 
bear calling after him; dear Sancho, tried” 


be, be not too cruel to thyſelf neither: have 


. - 


a care. 
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2 cure, do not hack thyſelf to pieces: make 


— work, ſoft and ſair goes fartheſt; 
mean, I Would not have thee kill thyſelf 
before thou getteſt to the end of the tally 
and that tho reckoning may be fair on both 
ſdes, I will ſtand at a diſtance, and keep an 
account of the ſtrokes by the help of my 
heads; and ſo heaven proſper thy pious un- 
dertaking. He's an honeſt man, quoth 
Sancho, who pays to a farthing; I only 
mean; to give myſelf a handſome: whipping, 
for don't Thinks! need kill myſelf to work 
miracles. With that he hone to exerciſe 
the inſtrument. of penance, and Don Quix- 
ate to tell the ſtrokes, But by that time 
Sancho had apply'd ſeven or eight laſhes on 
his bare back, he felt the jeſt bite him ſo 
ſnartly,, that he began to repent him of his 
bargaio; whereupon, after a ſhort pauſe he 
call'd to his maſter, and told him, that he 
would be off with him, for ſuch laſhes as 
theſe: laid an with ſuch a confounded lick - 
back, were modeſtly worth three-pence a- 
piece of any man's money; and truly he 
could not afford to go on at three half. pence 
a. laſn, G0 on, friend Sancho, anſwer'd 
mee nene take courage and proceed, 


III double thy pay, if that be all. Say yeu 
ſo, quoth Sancho, then have at all; III. lay 
it on thick and three fold. Do but liſten 


Wich chat, flap went the ſcourge; 


dut the — knave left perſecuting his | 


own-ſkin, and fell foul o'. the trees, fetching 


ſuch 1 groans * now and then, that 


one 


no more haſte than good ſpeed; go mote 


3% THE HISTORY OF 
one would have thought he had been giving 
up the ghoſt. Don Quixote, who was na- 
turally tender-hearted, fearing he might make 
an end of himſelf before he could finiſh his 
penance, and fo diſappoint the happy effects 
of it: Hold, cried he, hold my friend, as 
thou loveſt thy life, hold I conjure thee, no 
more at this time. This ſeems to be a ver 
ſharp ſort of phyſicx. Therefore pray don't 
take it all at once, make two doſes of it, 
Come, come, all in good time, Rome was 
not built in + day. If I have told right, 
thou haſt given thyſelf above a: thouſand 
ſtripes; that's enough for one beating; for, 
to uſe a homely phraſe, the aſs will car 
his load, but not a double load ; ride not a 
free horſe to death. No, no, quoth Sancho, 
it ſhall ne'er be ſaid of me, the eaten bread 
is forgotten, or that I thought it werking 
for a dead horſe, becauſe J am paid before- 
hand. Therefore ſtand off, I beſeech you; 
get out of the reach of my whip, and let 
me lay on' Yother thouſand, and then the 
heart of the work will be broke: ſuch an- 
other flogging bout, and the jobb will be 
over. Since thou art in the humour, replied 
Don Qixote, I will withdraw, and heaven 
ſtrengthen and reward thee! with that, 
Sancho fell to work afreſh, and beginning 
n a new ſcore, laſh'd the trees at fo un- 
conſcionable a rate, that he fetch'd off their 


ſkins moſt unmercifully. At lenth, raiſing 
his voice, ſeemingly reſolv'd te give himſelf 


a; ſparing blow, he lets drive at a beech 
tree with might and main: there! 9 he, 
WO own 


di 
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down with thee, Sampſon, and all that are 
about thee | This diſmal cry, with the ſound 
of the dreadful ſtrokes that attended it, 
made Don Quixote run preſently to his 
'ſquire, and laying faſt hold on the haltar, 
which Sancho had twiſted about and ma- 
naged like a bull's pizzle, Hold, cry'd he, 
friend Sancho, ſtay the fury of thy arm: 
do'ſt thou think I will have thy death, and 
the ruin of thy wife and children, to be laid 
at my door? forbid it, Fate! let Dulcinea 
ſtay a while, till a better opportunity offers 
itſelf. I myſelf will be contented to live in 
hopes, that when thou, haſt recovered new 
ſtrength, the buſineſs may be accompliſhed 
to every body's ſatisfaction. Well, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, if it be your worſhip's will 
and pleaſure it ſhould be ſo, ſo let it be, 
quo' I. But, for goodneſs fake, do ſo much 
as throw your cloak over my thoulders ; for 
Iam all in a muck-{weat, and I've no mind- 
to catch cold ; we novices are ſomewhat in 
danger of that when we firſt undergo the 
diſcipline, of flogging. With that, Don 
Quixote took off his cloak from his own 
ſhoulders, and putting it over thoſe of San- 
cho, choſe to remain, in cuerpo; and the 
crafty ſquire' being lapped up warm, fell faſt 
aſleep, and never ſtirred till the Sun waked 
Im. [1.53101 

- In the morning Wy went on their jour- 
ney, and after three hours riding, alighted 
at an inn, for it was allowed by Don Quix-- 
ote himſelf to be an inn, and not a caſtle, 
with moats, towers, portcullices, and draw- 
Rot. IV. 3 bridges, 
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bridges, as he commonly -fancy'd ; for now 
the knight was mightily off the romantick 
pin, to what he uſed to be, as ſhall be ſhewed 
preſently more at large. He was lodged in a 
ground-room, which inſtead of tapeſtry, was 
hung with a coarſe painted ſtuffy, ſuch as is 
often ſeen in villages. ' One of the pieces 
had the ftory of Helen of Troy, when Pa- 
ris ſtole her away from her huſband Mene- 
laus, but ſcrawled out after a bungling rate 
by ſome wretched dauber or other, An- 
other had the ſtory of Dido and Aneas, the 
lady on the top of a turret, waving a ſheet 
to her fugitive gueſt, -who was in a ſhip at 
ſea, crowding all the ſails he could to get 
from her. Don Quixote made this obſerva- 
tion upon the two ſtories, that Helen was 
| not at all diſpleaſd at the force put upon her, 
but rather leered and ſmiled upon her lover: 
vrhereas on the other ſide, the fair Dido 
ſhewed her grief by her tears, which, becauſe t 
they ſhould be ſeen, the painter had made 
as big as walnuts. How unfortunate, ſaid 
Don Quixote, were theſe two ladies, that 
they lived not in this age, or rather how much 
more unhappy am I, for not having lived 
in theirs! I would have met and ſtopped 
thoſe gentlemen, arid ſaved both Troy. and qd 
Carthage from deſtruction ; nay, by the * 
death of Paris alone, all theſe miſeries had - 
been prevented. [I'll lay you a wager, quoth t 
Sancho, that before we be much older, there h 
v 
P 
1 


will not be an inn, a hedge-tavern, a blind 
victualling-houſe, nor a barber's ſhop in the 
country, but will have the ſtory of our * 
g | | | an 
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and deeds paſted and painted along the walls, 
But þ could with with all my heart though, 
that they may be done by a better hand than 
the bungling ſon of a whore that drew theſe; 
Thou art in the right, Sancho; for the 
fellow that did: theſe, ,puts me in mind of 
Orbaneja the painter of Uveda, who as he 
fat at work, being aſked what he was about? 
made anſwer, any thing that comes upper- 
moſt; and if he chanced to draw a cock, he 
underwrit, This isa Cock, left people ſhould. 
take it for a fox. Juſt ſuch a one was he 
that painted, or that wrote (for they are 
ch the ſame) the hiſtory of this new Don 
Quixote, that has lately peeped out, and 
ventured to go a ftrolling ; for his painting 
or writing is all at random, and any thing 
[1:1 eomes uppermoſt. I fancy he is alſo not 
mu th »unhke One Mauleon, a certain poet, 
b was at court ſome years ago, and pre- 
tended to give anſwer ex tempore to any man- 
ner of queſt ions: ſome body aſked him what 
was the meaning of Deum de Deo? where- 
upon my gentleman anſwered very pertly in 
Spaniſh, De donde diere, that is Hab nab at a 
venture. r Wy . 
But to come to our own affairs. Haſt 
thou an inclination to have the other bruſh to 
night? what think you of a warm houſe? 
would it not do better for that ſervice than 
the open air? why truly, quotk Sancho, a 
whipping is but a whipping, either abroad or 
within doors, and I could like a cloſe warm 
place well enough, ſo it were among trees; 
lor J. love trees hugely, d'ye ſee, methinks 
K 2 ' thay 
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they bear me company, and have a ſort of 
tellow-fceling of my ſufferings. New I 
think on't, faid Don Quixote; it ſhall not 
be to night, honeſt Sancho, you ſhall have 
more time to recover, and we'll let the reſt 


alone till we get home; *twill not be above 


two days at moſt, E'en as your worſhip 
pleaſes, anſwer'd Sancho; but if I might 


| have my will, it were beſt making an end 


of the jobb, now my hand's in, and my 


blood up. There's nothing like ſtriking 


while the iron is hot, for delay breeds dan- 


ger: tis beſt grinding at the mill before the 


water is paſt: ever take while you may have 
it: A bird in hand is worth two in the buſh, 
For heaven's ſake, good Sancho cry'd Don 
Quixote, let alone thy proverbs; if once 
thou gceft back to Sicat erat, or as it ny 
the beginning, I muſt give thee over. Can” 

thou not ſpeak as other folks do, and not 
after ſuch a tedious round-about manner, 
How often have I told thee of this? mind 
what I tell you, I'm ſure you'll be the bet- 
ter for it. Tis an unlucky trick Ive got, 


replied Sancho, I can't bring you in three 
words to the purpoſe without a proverb, nor 


bring you in any proverb but what I think 


to the purpoſe; but I' mend if I can. And 


ſo for this time their converſation broke off, 


CHAP. 
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CRP nn 
. How Don Duixote and Sancho gat home. 
HAT wh. day Don Quixote and 
1 Sanchocor 1ued in the inn, expecting 
the return of night, the one to bave an op- 
portunity to make an end of his penance in 
the fields, and the other to ſee it fully per- 
formed, as being the moſt material prelimi- 
nary to the accompliſhment of his deſires. 
In the mean time, a gentleman with three 
or four ſervants came riding up to the inn, 
and one of them calling him that appeared to 
be the maſter, by the name of Don Alvaro 
Tarfe, your worſhip, ſaid he, had as good 
{top here till the heat of the day be over. 
In my opinion, the houſe looks cool and 
cleanly; Don Quixote over-hearing the 
name of Tarſe, and preſently turning to his 
{quire, Sancho, ſaid he, I am much miſ- 
taken if J had not a glimpſe of this very 
name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, in turning over 
that pretended ſecond part of my hiſtory. 
As likely as not, quoth Sancho; but fiſt 
let him alight, and then we'll queſtion him 
about the matter. od bsi u od. 
The gentleman alighted, and was ſhew'd 
by the landlady into a ground-room that 
fac'd Dan Quixote's apartment, and was 
hung with the fame ſort of coarſe paint?d 
tuff. A while after the ſtranger had un- 
dreſſed for coolneſs, he came out to take a 


turn, and walked into the porch of the * 
at 
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that was large and airy : there he found Don 
Quixote, to whom addreſſing himſelf, pray, 
Sir, ſaid he, which way do you travel? to 
a country town not far off, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, the place of my nativity. And 
pray, Sir, which way are you bound? to 
Granada, Sir, ſaid the knight, the countr 

where I was born. And a fine country it 
is, reply'd Don Quixote. But pray, Sir, 
may I beg the favour to know your name, 
for the information I am perſuaded will be 
of more conſequence to my affairs than I 
can well tell you. They call me Don Al- 
varo Tarfe, anſwer'd the gentleman. ' Then 
without diſpute, . ſaid Don Quixote, you are 
the ſame Don Alvaro Tarfe, whoſe name 
fil's a place in the ſecond part of Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha's Hiſtory, that was lately 
publiſh'd by a new author? The very man, 
anſwer'd the knight; and that very Don 
Quixote, who is the principal ſubject of that 
book, was my intimate acquaintance; I am 
the perſon that inticed him from his habita- 
tion ſo far at leaſt, that he had never ſeen 
the tournament at Saragoſa, had it not been 
through my perſuaſions, and in my com- 
pany; and indeed, as it happened, I proved 
the beſt friend he had, and did him a ſingu- 
lar piece of ſervice; for had I not ſtood by 
him, his intolerable. impudence had brought 
him to ſome ſhameful puniſhment, But pray; 
Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, be pleaſed to tell 
me one thing; am. I any thing like that Don 
Quixote of your's ?, The fartheſt from jt in 
the world, Sir, .eply'd the other. * 
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had he, ſaid our knight, one Sancho Panca 
for his Squire? yes, ſaid Don Alvaro, but I 
was the moſt deceiv'd in him that could be; 
for by common report that ſame Squire was 
a comical, witty fellow, but I found him a 
very great blockhead, I thought no leſs, 
quoth Sancho; for it is not in every body's 
power to crack a jeſt, or ſay pleaſant things; | 
and that Sancho you talk of muſt be ſome 
paltry raggamuffin, fome guttling mumper, | [ 
or pilfering crack-rope, I warrant him, 
For 'tis I that am the true Sancho Panca, | 
tis I that am the merry-conceited ſquite, | 
that have always a tinker's budget full of 
wit and waggery, that will make gravity 10 
erin in ſpite of it's teeth. If yqu won't be- 1 
lieve me, do but try me; keep me company | | 
but for a twelve-month, or ſo, you'll find 
what a ſhower of jokes and notable things 
drop from me every foot. Adad! I fet 
every body a laughing, many times, and yet | 
Jwiſh I may be hanged, if I deſigned it in | 
the leaſt; ' And then for the true Don Quix- | 
ote de Ja Mancha, here you have him before | 
you. The ſtaunch, the famous, the valianr, i 
the wiſe, the loving Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, the righter of wrongs, the pu- 
nifher of wickedneſs, the father to the 
fatherleſs, the bully-rock of widows, the * 
murderer of damſels and maidens; he whoſe 
only dear and ſweet-heart is the peer leſs 
Dulcinea del Toboſo; here he is, and here 
am I his ſquire. All other Don Quixote's, 
„ Blinder of Sancho's Murderer of dam ſeli, inflead of 
Maintainer. * . "$fizD's 6-1 i& bis LH] FIR" 5. 
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and all Sanco Panga's, beſides us two, are 


but ſhams, and tales of a tub. Now by the 
ſword of St. Jago, honeſt friend, ſaid Don 
Alvaro, I believe as much; for: the little 


thou haſt uttered-now, has more of the hu- 
mour than all I ever heard come from the 
other. The blockhead ſeemed to carry all 


bis brains in his guts, there's nothing a jeſt 


with him but filling his belly, and the rogue's 


too heavy to be diverting. For my part, I 


believe the inchanters that perſecute the good 
Don Quixote, ſent the bad one to perſecute 


me too. IJ can't tell what to make of this 
matter; for though IL can take my oath, 1 


left one Don Quixote under the ſurgeons 
hands at the nuncio's houſe in Toledo, yet 
here ſtarts up another Don Quixote quite 
different from mine. For my part, ſaid our 


knight, I dare not avow myſelf the good, 

but I may venture to ſay, I am not the bad 

one; and as ay proof of it Sir, be aſſur d, 
that in the whole courſe of my life, I never 


ſaw the city of Saragoſa, and ſo far from it, 


Fe! that hearing this uſurper of my name had 
appeared there at the tournament, Iteclined 
ng reſolved to convince. 


coming near it, being 
the world that he was an impoſtor. I di- 


rected; my courſe: to Barcelona, the ſeat of 
of ſtrangers, the 


urbanity, the ſanctuary 
refuge of the diſtreſſed, the mother of men 
of valour, the redreſſer of the injured, the 


- 


reſidence of true friendſhip, and the firſt 


city of the world for beauty and ſituation, 
And though ſome accidents that befe} me 
there, are ſo far from being grateful to my 

115 P thoughts, 
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thoughts, that they are a ſenſible mortifica- 
tion to me, yet in my reflection of having 
ſeen that city, I find pleaſure enough to al- 
leviate my misfortune: In ſhort, Don Al 
varo, I am that Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, whom fame has celebrated, and not the 
pitiful wretch who” has uſurped my name, 
and would arrogate to himſelf the honour of 
my deſigns. Sir, you are a gentleman, and 
hape will fiot deny me the eur to depoſe 
before the magiſtrate of this place, that you 
never ſaw me in all your life till this day, 
and that I am not the Don Quixote men- 
'aped in that ſecond part, nor was this 
N my *ſquire, the perſon you 
aew formerly. With all my heart, ſaid 
gn Alvaro, though I-muſt own myſelf not 
Ittle confounded to find at the ſame time 
b Don Quixote's, and two 'Sanchs Pan- 
ca's, às different in their behaviour as the, 
are alike in name; for my part; I don't 
know what to think on't, and I am ſometimes 
apt to fancy my ſenſes have been impoſed 
upon. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, there has 
been foul play to be ſure. The ſame trick 
that ſerved to bewitch my lady Duleinea del 
Toboſo has been played you; and if three 
theuſand and odd laſhes laid on by me on 
the hind part of my belly, wou'd diſ- inchant 
your worſhip as well as her, they ſhould be 
at your ſervice. with all- my heart; and 
\ what is mere, they ſhould not coſt you a far- 
thing. I don't, underſtand: what yon mean 
by.thoſe laſhes, ſaid Don Alvaro. There- 
by hangs! a tale, quoth Sancho, but that's 

| too 
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too long to relate at a minute's warning; 
but if it be our luck to be fellow- travellers, 
you may chance to hear more of the mat- 
ter, ' * L071 em Sites! 
Dinner time being come, Don Quixote 
and Don Alvaro dined together; and the 
mayor, or bailiff of the town, happening 
come into the inn with a publick-notary, 
on Quixote deſired hin, to take the depo- 
tion which Don Alvaro Tarte there pre- 
| ſent was ready to give, conſeſſing and dey 
claring, that the ſaid deponent had not an 
knowledge of the Don Quixote there pres 
ſent, and that the ſaid Don Quixote was not 
the ſame perſon that he this deponent had 
ſeen mentioned in a certain printed hiſtory, 
intituled, or call'd, The ſecond. part of Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, written by Avellas 


veda, a native of Tordeſillas. In ſhott, the 


Notary drew up and engrofled the affidavit 
in due form, and the teſtimonial wanted no- 
thing to make it anſwer all the intentions of 
Don Quixote and Sancho, who were as much 
Pleaſed as if it had been a matter of the laſt 
eonſequence, and that their words and be- 
haviour had not been enough to make the 
diſtinction apparent between the two Don 
Quixote's and the two Sancho'B. | 
The compliments and offers of ſervice 
that paſſed after that between Don Alvaro 
and Qon Quixote were not a few, and our 
knight of La Mancha behaved himſelf there- 
in with ſo much diſcretion, that Don Al- 
varo was convinced he was miſtaken; for 
he thought there was ſome inchantment os 
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the caſe, ſince he had thus met with two 
knights and two ſquires of the ſame names 


and profeſſions, and yet ſo very different. 


They ſet out towards the evening, and 
about half a league 'from the town, the road 
parted into two, one way led to Don Quix- 
ote's chabitation, and the other was that 
which Don Alvaro was to take. Don Quix- 
ote in that little time let him underſtand 
the misfortune of his defeat, with Dul- 
cinea's 'inchantment, and the remedy pre- 
ſcribed by Merlin; all which was new mat- 
ter of wonder to Don Alvaro, who having 
embraced Don Quixote and Sancho, left 
them on their way, and he followed his 
own, a +4 

Don Quixote paſſed that night among the 
trees, to give Sancho a fair occaſion to make 
an end of his diſcipline, when the cunning 
knave put it in practice juſt after the ſame 
manner as the night before. The bark of 
the trees paid for all, and Sancho took ach 
care of his back, that a fly might have reſt 
ed there without any diſturbance, 2 

All the while his abuſed maſter was very 
punctual in telling the ſtrokes, and reckoned, 
that with thoſe of the foregoing night, the 
amounted juſt to the ſum of three thouſan, 
and twenty-nine, The ſan, that ſeemed to 
have made more than ordinary haſte to riſe 
and ſee this human facrifice, gave them light 
however to continue their journey; and as 
they went on, they deſcanted at large upon 
Don Alvaro's miſtake, and their own pru- 
dence, in relation to the certificate _—_ 
| tne 
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the magiſtrate, in ſo full and authentick a 
form. | 
Their travels all that 7 Wo and the ea 
ing night, afforded no occurrence worth 
mentioning, except that Sancho that night 
put the aft” hand to his whipping-work, to 
the inexpreſſible joy of Don Quixote, who 
waited for the day with as great impatience, 
in hopes he might light on his lady Dulcinea 
in her diſinchanted ſtate; and all the way 
he went, he made up to every woman he 


. py ed, to ſee whether ſhe were Dulcinea 


del Toboſo or not; for, be ſo firmly relyed 
on Merlin's promiſes, that he did rot e 
of the performance. 


He was altogether taken up with theſe, 


hopes and fancies, when they got to the top 
of a hill, that gave them a proſpect of their 
village, Sancho had no ſooner bleſſed his 
eyes with the ſight, but down he fell on his 
knees, And 0, my long, long-wiſhed for 


Pede cry'd he, open thy, eyes, and here 


ehold thy child, Sancho Panca, come back 
to thee again, if not very full of money, 
yet very full of whipping : open thy arms, 
and receive thy ſon Don Quixote too, who, 
though he got the worſt on't with another, 


be neertheleſs.got the better of himſelf, and 
that's the beſt. ;o# of victory one can wiſh 


for; I have. his own word for it. How- 


ever, though I have been ſwingingly flogg'd, 


yet I han't loſt all by, the bargain, for ] have 
whipp'd ſome money into my pocket. For- 
bear thy impertinence, ſaid Don Quixote, 


and let us new in a decent manner make 


Our 


. e ad a . 
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our entry into the place of our nativity, 
where we will give a looſe to our imagina- 
tions, and lay down the plan that is to be 
followed in our intended paſtoral life. With 
theſe words they came down the hill, and 
went directly to their village. 


C H A P. X. 


Of the ominous accidents that croſſel Don Quix- 
ote as he entered his village, with other tranſ- 
actions that illuſirate and adorn this memorable 
hiflory.. 
HEN they were entering into the 
village, as Cid Hamet relates, Don 
Quixote obſerved. two little boys conteſting 
together, in an adjoining field; and ſays 
one to the other : Never fret thy gizzard 
about it, for thou ſhalt never ſee her while 
thou haſt breath in thy body. Don Quixcte 
over-hearing this, Sancho, ſaid he, did you 
mind the boy's words, Thou ſhalt never ſer her 
while-thou hajt breath in thy bady. Well, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho, and what's the great buſineſs 
tlbugh the boy did fay ſv? How ! reply'd 
Don Quixote, doſt thou not perceive, that 
applying the words to my atfairs, they plainly 
imply that I ſhall never ſee my Dulcinea, 
Sancho was about to anſwer again, but wes 
hindered by a full cry of hounds and hunti- 
men purſuing a hare, vchich was put ſo hard 
to her ſhifts, that he came and ſquatted 
down for ſhelter juſt between Dappte's feet, 
Immediately Sancho Jaid hold of her without 
difficulty, and preſented her to Don Quix- 
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ote ; but he, with a dejected look, refuſing 
the preſent, cry'd out aloud, Malum ſignum, 
malum ſignum, an ill omen, an ill omen, a hare 
runs away, hounds purſue her, and Dulci- 
nea is not ſtarted, You are a ſtrange man, 
quoth Sancho. Can't we ſuppoſe now, that 
poor puſs here is Dulcinea, the grey-hounds 
that followed her are thoſe dogs the inchan— 
ters, that made her a country Jaſs. She 
ſcours away, I catch her by the ſcut, and 
— her ſafe and ſound into your worſhip's 
ands; and pray make much of her now you 
have her; for my part, I can't, for the 
blood of me, ſee any harm nor any ill luck 
in this matter. 
By this time the two boys that had fallen 


cut came up to ſee the hare; and Sancho 


having aſked the cauſe of their quarrel, he 
was anſwered by the boy that ſpoke the omi- 
nous words, that he had ſnatched from his 
play-fellow a little cage full of crickets, 
which he would not let him have again, 


Upon that, Sancho put his hand in his pocket, 
and gave the boy a three-penny piece for hys 


cage, and giving it to Don Quixote, there, 
Sir, quoth he, here are all the ſigns of ill 


luck come to nothing. You have them in 


your own hands; and though I am but a 
dunder-head, I dear ſwear theſe things are 
no more to us than the rain that fell at 
Chriſtmas. I am much miſtaken if I han't 
heard the parſon of our pariſh adviſe all ſober 
catholicks againſt heeding ſuch fooleries ; and 
J have heard you yourſelf, my dear maſter, 


ſay, that all ſuch Chriſtians as troubled their 
| heads 
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heads with theſe fortune-telling follies, were 
neither better nor Worſe than down-right 
numſkulls : ſo let us c'en leave things as we 
found 'em, and get home as faſt as we can. 
By this time the ſportſmen were come up, 
and demanding their game, Don Quixote 
delivered them their hare, They paſted on, 
and juſt at their coming into the town, they 
perceived the curate and the bachelor Car- 
raſco at their devotions in a ſmall field ad- 
joining. But we muſt obſerve by the way, 
that Sancho Panga, to cover his maſter's 
armour, had, by way of a ſumpter-cloth, 
laid over Dapple's back the buckram frock 
figur'd with flames of fire, which he wore at 
the duke's the night that Altiſidora roſe from 
the dead, and he had no lefs judiciouſly 
clapped the mitre on the head of the ais, 
which made ſo odd and whimſical a figure, 
that it might be ſaid, never four-footed aſs 
was ſo bedizened before, The curate and 
the bachelor preſently knowing their old 
ſriends, ran to meet them with open arms; 
and while Don Quixote alighted and res. 
turned their embraces, the boys, who are 
ever ſo quick- ſighted that nothing can eſcape 
their eyes, preſently ſpying the mitred aſs, 
came running and flocking about them; oh 
law ! cry'd they to one another, look a there 
boys! here's gaffer Sancho Panga's aſs as 
fine as a lady! and Don Quixote's beaſt 
leaner than ever. With that they ran hoop- 
ing and hollowing about *em through the 
town, while the two adventurers, attended 
by the curate and the bachelor, moved to- 
L1z wards 
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wards Don Quixote's houſe, where they 
vere received at the door by his houſekeeper 
and his niece, that had already had notice of 
their arrival. The news having alſo reached 
Tereſa Panca, Sancho's wife, ſhe came run- 
ning half naked, with her hair about her 
ears, to fee him; leading by the hand all 
the way her daughter Sanchica, who hardly 
wanted to be lugged along. But when ſhe 
found that her huſband looked a little ſhort 


of the {tate of a governor, mercy o'me, quoth 
ſhe, what's the meaning of this, huſband 


you look as though you had come all the 
way on foot, nay, and tired off your legs 
too] why, you come liker a ſhark than like 
a governor, Mum, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, 
tis not all gold that gliſters, and every man 
was not bern with a filver ſpoon in his 
mouth, Firſt let's go home, and then I'll tell 
thee wonders, T've taken care of the main 
chance, Money I have, old giz], and I 
came honeſtly by it, without wronging any 
body, Haſt got money, old boy, nay then 
lis well enough, no matter which way, Jet 
ic come by hook or by crook, *tis but what 
your betters have done afore you, At the 
ſame time Sanchica hugging her father, aſked 
him what he had brought her home, for ſhe 
had gap'd for him as the flowers do for the 
dew in May. Thus Sancho leading Dapple 
by the halter on one fide, his wife taking 
him under the arm on the other, and his 
daughter faſtening upon the waiſt band of his 
breeches, away they went together to his 
cottage, leaving Don Quixote at his own 
* : houſe, 
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houſe, under the care of his niece and houſe- 
keeper, with the curate and bachelor to keep 
him company. 

That very moment Don Quixote took the 
two laſt afide, and without mincing the mat- 
ter, gave them a ſhort account of his defeat, 
and the obligation he lay under of being con- 
fined to his village for a year, which, like a 
true knight-errant, he was reſolved punctu- 
ally to obſerve : he added, that he intended 
to paſs that interval of time in the innocent 
functions of a paſtoral life ; and therefore he 
would immediately commence ſhepherd, and 
entertain his amorous paſſion ſolitarily in 
fields and woods; and begged if buſineſs of 
greater importance were not an obſtruction, 
that' they would both pleaſe to be his com- 
panions, aſſuring them he would furniſh 
them with ſuch a number of ſheep, as might 
entitle them to ſuch a profeſſion. He alſo 

told them, that he. had already in a manner 
fitted them for the undertaking, for he had 
provided them all with names the moſt paſto- 
ral in the world. The curate being deſirous 
to know- the names, Don Quixote told 
him he would himſelf be called the ſhep- 
herd Quixotis, that the bachelor ſhould be 
called the ſhepherd Carraſcone, the curate 
paſtor Curiambro, and Sancho Panga, Pan- 
ſino the ſhepherd, 

They were ſtruck with amazement at this 
new {train of folly; but conſidering this 
might be a means of keeping him at home, 
and hoping at the ſame time, that within the 
year he might be cured of his mad knight- 
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errantry, they came into his paſtoral folly, 
and, with great applauſe to his project, freely 
offered their company in the deſign. We 
ſhall live the moſt pleaſant life imaginable, 
{aid Sampſon Carraſco; for, as every bod 

knows, J am a moſt celebrated poet, and III 


write paſtorals in abundance. Sometimes too 


I may raiſe my ſtrain, as occaſion offers, to 
divert us as we range the groves and plains, 
But one thing, gentlemen, we muſt not for- 
get, 'tis abſolutely neceſſary that each of us 
chuſe a name for the ſhepherdeſs he means to 
celebrate in his lays, nor muſt we forget the 


ceremony uſed by the amorous ſhepherds, of 
Writing, carving, notching, or engraving on ' 


every tree the names of ſuch ſhepherdeſles, 
though the bark be ever ſo hard. You are 
very much in the right, reply*'d Don Quix- 
ote, though for my part, I need not be at 
the trouble of deviſing a name for an ima- 
ginary ſhepherdeſs, being already captivated 
by the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the 


nymph of theſe ſtreams, the ornament of 


theſe meads, the primroſe of beauty, the 


cream of gracefulneſs, and, in ſhort, the 


ſubject that can merit all the praiſes that hy- 


perbolical eloquence can beſtow. We grant 


all this, ſaid the curate, but we who cannot 
pretend to ſuch perfections, muſt make it our 
buſineſs to find out ſome ſhepherdeſſes of a 
lower form, that will be good- natur'd, and 
meet a man half-way upon occaſion, We 
ſhall find enow, III warrant you, reply'd 
Carraſco : and though we meet with none, 
yet will we give thoſe very names we find in 


books, 
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books, ſuch as Phyllis, Amaryllis, Diana, 
Florinda, Galatea, Beliſarda, and a thou- 
ſand more, which are to be diſpoſed of pub- 
lickly in the open market; and when we 
have purchaſed them, they are our own, Be- 
ſides, if my miſtreſs (my ſhepherdeſs I 
ſhould have ſave ſaid) be called Ann, I will 
name her in my verſes Anarda; if Frances, 
II call her Francenia ; and if Lucy be her 
name, then Lucinda ſhall be my ſhepherdeſs, 
and ſo forth; and if Sancho Panca makes 
one of our fraternity, he may celebrate his 
wife Tereſa by the name of Tereſania. Don 
Quixote could not forbear ſmiling at the 
turn given to that name. The curate again 
applauded his laudable reſolution, and repeat- 
ed his offer of bearing him company all the 
time that his other employment wou'd allow 
him; and then they took their leaves, giv- 
ing him all the 3 advice that they thought 
W conduce to his health and welfare. 
o ſooner were the curate and bachelor 
gone, but the houſekeeper and niece, who, 
according to, cuſtom, had been liſtening to 
all their diſcourſe, came both upon Don 
Quixote; Bleſs me, uncle, cry'd the niece, 
what's here to do! what new maggot's got- 
into your head ? When we thought you were 
come to ſtay at home, and live like a ſober 
honeſt gentleman in your own houſe, are 
you hearkening after new inventions, and 
running a wool-gathering after ſheep, for- 
ſooth | by my troth, Sir, you're ſomewhat 
of the lateſt: the corn is too old to make 
oaten pipes of. Lord, Sir, quoth the houſe- 
keeper, 


| 
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keeper, how will your worſhip be able to 
endure the ſummer's ſun, and the winter's 


froſt in the open fields? and then the how- 


lings of the wolves, heaven bleſs us ! pray, 

ood Sir, don't think on't : *tis a buſineſs 
fit for no body but thoſe that are bred and 
born to it, and as ſtrong as horſes, Let the 
worlt come to the worit, better be a knight- 
errant ſtill, than a keeper of ſheep. Troth, 
maſter, take my advice; I am neither drunk 
nor mad, but freſh and faſting from every 
thing but fin, and I have fifty years over my 
head ; be ruled by me; ſtay at home, look 
after your concerns, go often to confeſſion, 
do good to the poor, and if ouyht goes ill 
with you, let it lie at my door. Good girls, 
ſaid Don Quixote, hold your prating: I 
know beſt what I have to do: only help to 


get me to bed, for I ind myſelf ſomewhat. 


out of order, However, do not trouble 
your heads, whether I be a knight-errant, 
or an errant-ſhepherd, you ſhall always find 
that I will provide for you. Te niece and 
maid, who without doubt were good-natured 


creatures, undreſſed him, put him to bed, 


brought him ſomething to eat, and tended 
him with all imaginable care. : 


CHAP. XII. 


How Don Quixote fel! fick, made his laf? 
will, and died. 


XS all human things, eſpecially the lives 


of men, are tranſitory, their very be- 
ginnings being but ſteps to their — 3 
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ſo Don Quixote, who was no way exempted 
ſrom the common fate, was ſnatched awa 
by death when he leaſt expected it. Whe- 
ther his ſickneſs was the effect of his me- 
lancholy reflections, or whether it was ſo 
pre-ordained by heaven, moſt certain it is, 
he was ſeized with a violent fever, that con- 
fined him to his bed ſix days. | 
All that time his good friends, the curate, 
bachelor, and barber, came often to fee him, 
and his truſty *ſquire Sancho Panca never 
ſtirred from his bed-fide, | 
They conjectured that his ſickneſs pro- 
ceeded from the regret of his defeat, and his 
being diſappointed of Dulcinea's diſinchant- 
ment; and accordingly they left nothing 
uneſſayed to divert him. The bachelor beg- 
ged him to pluck up a good heart, and riſe, 
that they might begin their paſtoral life, 
telling him, that he had already writ an ec- 
logue to that purpoſe, not inferior to thoſe 
of Sanazaro, and that he had bought with 


his own money, of a ſhepherd of Quintanar 


two tearing dogs to watch their flock, the 
one called Barcino, and the other Butron ; 
but this had no effect on Don Quixote, for 
he ſtill continued dejected. A phyſician was 
ſent for, who, upon feeling his pulſe, did 
not very well like it; and therefore defired 
him of all things to provide for his ſoul's 
health, for that of his body was in a danger- 


ous condition. Don Quixote heard this 


with much more temper than thoſe about 
him; for his niece, his houſekeeper, and his 


'ſquire fell a weeping as bitterly as if he had 
| been 
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been laid out already. The phyſician was dea 
of opinion, that mere melancholy and vexa- MW my 
tion had brought him to his approaching Ca. 
end, Don Quixote deſired to leave him a for 
little, becauſe he found himſelf inclinable to M wil 
reſt ; they retired, and he had a hearty ſleep WW ſen: 
of about ſix hours, which the maid and in; 
niece were afraid had been his laſt, goc 
At length he waked, and with a loud tel! 
voice, Bleſſed be the Almighty, cried he, Ila! 
for this great benefit he has vouchſafed to do I wh 
me! infinite are his mercies; they are bee 
greater, and more in number than the- ſins Ino. 
of men. The niece hearkening very atten- IU Ga 
tively to theſe words of her uncle, and find- I fan 
ing more ſenſe in them than there was in his II d- 
uſual talk, at leaſt ſince he had fallen ill; of! 
1 What do you ſay, Sir, ſaid ſhe, has any thing I lies 
extraordinary happened ? what mercies are o. 
theſe you mention? Mercies, anſwered he, Ifrie 
that heaven has this moment vouchſafed to I bin 
ſhew me, in ſpite of all my iniquities. My Ines 
| judgment is returned clear and undiſturbed, I ſaid 
| and that cloud of ignorance is now removed, © pur 
| | whichthecontinual reading of thoſe damnable Ijuſt 
books of knight-errantry had caſt over my I 4ih 
underſtanding, Now I perceive their non- IPO 
ſenſe and impertinence, and am only ſorry like 
the diſcovery happens ſo late, when I want I her 
time to make amends by thoſe ſtudies that 1 
ſhould enlighten my ſoul, and prepare me Do 
for futurity, I find, niece, my end ap- (|| the 
| proaches ; but I would have it ſuch, that rep 
BB though my life has got me the character of I pro 
2 a mad-man, I may deſerve a better at my Ihea 
| | death, 
| | 
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death, Dear child, continued he, fend for 
my honeſt friend the curate, the bachelor 
Carraſco, and maſter Nicholas the barber, 
for I intend to make my confeſſion, and my 
will, His niece was ſaved the trouble of 
ſending, for preſently they all three came 
in; which Don Quixote perceiving, my 
good friends, ſaid he, I have happy news to 
tc}! you; I am no longer Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, but Alonſo Quixano, the ſame 
whom the world for his fair behaviour has 
been formerly pleaſed to call the good. I 
now declare myſelf an enemy to Amadis de 
Gaul, and his whole generation ; all pro- 
fane ſtories of knight-errantry, all romances 
] deteſt, I have a true ſenſe of the danger 
of reading them, and of all my paſted fol- 
lies, and through heaven's mercy, and my 
own experience, I abhor them. His three 
friends were not a little ſurprized to hear 
him talk at this rate, and concluded ſome 
new frenzy had poſſeſſed him. What now, 
ſaid Sampſon to him? What's all this to the 
purpoſe, Signor Don Quixote? We have 
juſt had the news that the lady Dulcinea is 
ditinchanted ; and now we are upon the 
point of turning ſhepherds, to ſing, and live 
like princes, you are dwindled down to a 
hermit, ; | 

No more of that I beſeech you, replied 
Don Quixote; all the uſe I ſhall make of 
theſe follies at preſent, is to heighten my 
repentance; and though they have hitherto 
proved prejudicial, yet by the aſſiſtance of 
heaven, they may turn to my adyantage at 
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my death: I find it comes faſt upon me, 
therefore, pray gentlemen, let us be ſerious, 
J want a prieſt to receive my confeſſion, and 
a ſcrivener to draw up my will. There's 
no trifling at a time like this; I muſt take 
care of my ſoul ; and therefore pray let the 
ſcrivener be ſent for, while Mr, Curate Pre- 
pares me by confeſſion, 

Don Quixote's words put them all in: 
ſuch admiration, that they ſtood gazing e 
one another; they thought they had reaſon 
to doubt of the return of his underſtanding, 
and yet they could not help believing him. 
They were alſo apprehenſive he was near 
the point of death, conſidering the ſudden 
recovery of his intellects; ; and he delivered 
himſelt after that with ſo much ſenſe, diſ- 
cretion, and piety, and ſhewed himſelf · ſo 
reſigned to the will of heaven, that they 
made no ſcruple to belicve him reſtored to 
his perfect judgment at laſt. The curate 
thereupon cleated the room of all the com- 
pany but himſelf and Don Quixote, and 
then confeſſed him. In the mean the ba- 
chelor ran for the ſcrivener, and preſently 
brought him with him, and Sancho Panga 
being informed by the bachelor how ill his 
maſter was, and finding his niece and houſe- 
keeper all in tears, bega n to make wry 
faces, and fall a crying be curate having 
heard the ſick — 8 oi on; came out 
and told them, that the good Alonſo . 

ano was very near his end, and r 
his ſenſes; and therefore they had beſt go 


in, that he might make his will. Theſe 
| | diſmal 
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diſmal tidings opened the ſluices of the 
houſekeeper's, the niece's, and the good 
ſquire's ſwollen eyes, ſo that a whole in- 
undation of tears burſt out of thoſe flood 
gates, and a thouſand ſighs from their hearts; 
for, indeed, either as Alonſo Quixano, or as 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, as it has been 
obſerved, the ſick gentleman had always 
ſhewed himſelf ſuch a good natured man, 
and of ſo agreeable a behaviour, that he was 
not only beloved by his family, but by every 
one that knew him, 

'The ſcrivener, with the reſt of the com- 
pany, then went into the chamber, and the 
preamble and former part of the will being 
drawn, and the teſtator having recommended 
his ſoul to heaven, and bequeathed his body 
to the earth, according to cuſtom, he came 
to the legacies as follows. | 


Item, I give and bequeath to Sancho 
Panza, whom in my madneſs I made my 
{quire, whatever money he has, or may have 
of mine in his kands, and whereas there are 
reckonings and accounts to be adjuſted be- 
tween us, for what he has received and diſ- 
burſed; my will and pleaſure is, that what- 
ever may remain due to me, which can be 
but ſmall, be enjoyed by him as my free 
gift, without any let or moleſtation, and 
much good may it do him. And as, when 
I was mad, he was through my means made 
governor of an iſland, I would now, in my 
right ſenſes, give him the government of a 
kingdom, were it in my power, in conſi- 
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deration of his integrity and faithfulneſs, 
And now, my friend, ſaid he, turning to 
Sancho, pardon me that I have brought up- 
on thee, as well as myſelf, the ſcandal of 
madneſs, by drawing thee into my own 
errors, and perſuading thee that there have 
been and ſtill are knights-errant in the world. 
Woe is me, my dear maſter's worſhip ! 
cry'd Sancho, all in tears, don't die this 
bout, but e'en take my counſel, and live on 


a many years; 'tis the maddeſt trick a man 


can ever play in his whole life, to let his 
breath ſneak out of his. body wi.1out any 
more ado, and without ſo much as a rap o'er 
the pate, or a kick of the guts; to go out 
lite the ſunf of a farthing candle, and die 
merely of the mulligrubs, or the ſullens. 


For ſhame, Sir, don't give way to ſluggiſh- 


neſs, but get out of your doléful, dumps, 


and riſe, Is this a time to lie honing and 


groaning a-bed, when we ſhou'd be in the 


fields in our ſhepherd's cloathing, as we had 


reſolv'd ? ten to one but behind ſome buſh, 


or under ſome hedge, we may find the lady 
Madam Dulcinea, ſtripp'd of her inchanted 


rags, and as fine as a queen. Mayhaps you 
take it to heart, that you were unhors'd, 
and a little crupper-ſcratched t'other day ; 
but if that be all, lay the blame upon me, 


and ſay *twas my fault, in not girting Ro- 


ſinante tight enough. You know too, 
there's nothing more common in your erran- 


try- books, than for the knights to be every 
foot joſtl'd out of the ſaddle. There's no- 
thing but ups and downs in this world, and 
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he that's caſt down to day, may be a cock-a- 
hoop to-morrow. Even fo, ſaid Sampſon, 
honeſt Sancho has a right notion of the 
matter. Soft and fair, gentlemen. replied 
Don Quixote, never look for birds of chi, 
ear in the neſt of the laſt: I was mad, bu: 
am now in my ſenſes. I was once Don 
uixote de Ja — but am now (as I 
ſaid before) the plain Alonſo Quixano, and 
I hope the ſincerity of my words, and my 
repentance, may reſtore me the ſaine eſteeni 
you have had for me before, and ſo Mr. Scri- 
vener pray go on, | 
Item, I conſtitute and appoint Antonia 
Quixano, my niece here preſent, ſole heireſs 
of all my eſtate both real and perſonal, after 
all my. juſt debts and legacies, bequeath'd 
by theſe preſents, ſhall have been pay'd, ſa- 


'tisfied, and deducted, out of the beſt of my 
goods and chattels ; and the firſt of that kind 


to be diſcharged, ſhall be the ſalary due to 


my houſekeeper, together with twenty du- 
cats over and above her wages; which ſaid 


ſum I leave and bequeath her to buy her 


mourning. . 


Item, I appoint Mr. Curate, and Mr. 


Sampſon Carraſco the batchelor, here preſent, 


to be the executors of this my laſt will and 


teſtament. 


Item, It is my will, that if my niece FRY 
tonia Quixano be inclinable to marry, it be 


with none but a perſon, who, upon ſtrict 
enquiry, ſhall be found never to have read 
a book of knight-errantry in his life; and 
in caſe it appears, that he has been conver- 
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fant in ſuch books, and that ſhe perſiſts in 
bor reſolution to marry him, ſhe is then to 
forfeit all right and title to my bequeſt, 
which, in ſuch caſe, my executors are hereby 
impowered to difpoſe of to pious uſes, as 
they ſhall think moſt proper. 

Item, I intreat the ſaid executors, that 
if at any time they happen to meet with the 
author of a book now extant, entitl'd, The 
ſecond part of the atchievements of Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, they would from me 
moſt heartily beg his pardon for my being 
undeſignedly the occaſion of his writing ſuch 
a parcel of impertinences as is contained in 
that book; for it is the greateſt burthen to 
my departing ſoul, that ever I was the cauſe 
of his making ſuch a thing publick. 


Having finiſhed the will he fell into a - 


ſwooning fit, and extended his body to the 
full length in the bed. AH the company 
were troubled and alarmed, and rau to his 
aſſiſtance: however, he came to himſelf at 
laſt: but relapſed into the like fits almoſt 
every hour, for the ſpace of three days that 
he lived after he had made his will. 

The whole family was in grief and con- 
fuſion; and yet, after all, the niece con- 
tinued to eat, the houſekeeper drank, and 
waſhed down ſorrow; and Sanco Panza 
made much of himſelf : for there is a ſtrange 
charm in che thoughts of a good: legacy, or 
the hopes of an eſtate, which wonderouſly 
removes, or at leaſt alleviates, the forrow 


that 
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that men would otherwiſe feel for the death 
of friends. | 

In ſhort, Don Quixote's laſt day came, 
after he had made thoſe preparations for 
death, which good Chriſtians ought to do; 
and by many treth and weighty arguments, 
ſhewed his abhorrence of books of knight- 
errantry. The ſcrivener, who was by, pro- 
teſted be had never read in any books of 
that kind of any knight-errant who ever 
died in his bed ſo quietly, and like a good 
Chriſtian, as Don Gm did. In ſhort, 
amidſt the tears and lamentations of his 
friends, he gave up the ghoſt, or, to ſpeak 
more plainly, died ; which, when the cu- 
rate perceived, he deſired the ſcriviner to» 
give him a certificate, how Alonſo Quixano, 
commonly called the Good, and ſometimes 
known by the name of Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, was departed out of this life into 
another, and died a natural death. This he 
deſired, leſt any other author but Cid Ha- 
met Benengeli ſhould take occaſion to raiſe 
him from the dead, and preſume to write 
endleſs hiſtories of his pretended adven- 
tures. . | , 

Thus died that ingenious gentleman Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe native place 
Cid Hamet has not thought fit directly to 
mention, with deſign that all the towns and 
villages in La Mancha ſhould contend for the 
honour of giving him birth, as the ſeven 
Cities of Greece did for Homer. We ſhall 
- omit Sancho's lamentations, and thoſe of 
the niece and the houſekeeper, as alſo - 

vera 
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veral epitaphs that were made for his tomb, 


and will only give you this which the 
bachelor Carraſco caufed to be put over it, 


Don er Epitaph. 


8 T HE body of of a "Ini kt lies here, 
5 So brave, that to 155 lateſt breath, 
£8 Immortal glory wag, his care, 


And makes him ſriumpb over death, 


His looks ſpread terror every hour 
Hie flrove oppreſſion to controul; 

Mor col'd all hell's united pow'r 

Subdue or daunt his mighty ſoul. 


Nor has his death the world deceiv'd, 
Les than bis wondrous hfe ife ſurpriz'd 

For i be like a madman liv d, 

©: Mt __ he like a Wie « one &y'd. 


Here the ſagacious Cid Hamet addrefl ing 
himſelf to his pen, O thou my ſlender pen, 
ſays he, thou, of whoſe knib, whether well 
or ill cut, I dare not ſpeak my thoughts ! 
ſuſpended by this braſs-wire, remain upon 
this ſpit-rack where I lodge thee, There 
mayeſt thou claim a being many ages, unlefs 
preſumptuous and wicked hiſtorians take 
thee down to profane thee, © But e're they 
lay their heavy hands on thee, bid them be- 
Ware, and, as well as thou can'ſt, in their 
own ſtile, tell them, 


- Avaunt 


05 


if 


— b. —-— 
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Avaunt ye ſcoundrels, all and ſome [| . 
I'm kept for no ſuch thing; 
 Defil: me not; but hang your ſetves ; 
And jo God fave the King, 
\ 

For me alone was the great Quixote born, 
and ] alone for him. Deeds were his taſk, 
and to record 'em, mine. We two, like 
tallies for each other ſtruck, are nothing 
when apart. In vain the ſpurious ſcribe of 
Tordeſillas, dared with his blunt and bung- 
ling oftridge- quill invade the deeds of my 
molt valorious knight: his ſhoulders are un- 
equal to th' attempt: the taſk's ſuperior to 


his frozen genius, 


And thou, reader, if ever thou canſt find 
him out in his obſcurity, I beſeech thee 
adviſe him likewiſe to let the wearied, mould- 
ring, bones of Don Quixote reſt quiet in 
the earth that covers them. Let him not ex- 
poſe them in Old Caſtile, againſt the ſancti- 
ons of death, impiouſly raking him out of 
the vault where he really lies ſtretched out 
beyond a poſſibility of taking a third ramble 
through the world. The two ſallies that he 
has made already (which are the ſubje& of 
theſe two volumes, and have met with ſuch 
univerſal applauſe in this and other king- 
doms) are ſufficient to ridicule the pretended 
adventures of knights-errant. Thus ad- 
viſing him for the beſt, thou ſhalt diſcharge 
the duties of a Chriſtian, and do good to 


him that wiſhes thee evil. As for me, I 
muſt 


i 
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mult eſteem myſelf happ PYs to have been the 
firſt that rendered thofe fabulous nonſenſical 
ſtories of knight-errantry, the object of the 
public averſion. They are already goin 
down, and I do. not doubt but they will 
drop and fall all together in good earneſt, 
never to r 12 again. Adieu. 
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